This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of
to make the world’s books discoverable online.

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was nevel
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domair
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that’s often difficult to discover.

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book’s long journey fro
publisher to a library and finally to you.

Usage guidelines

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belon
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have take
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying.

We also ask that you:

+ Make non-commercial use of the fild&e designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these fil
personal, non-commercial purposes.

+ Refrain from automated queryirigo not send automated queries of any sort to Google’s system: If you are conducting research on m:
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encc
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help.

+ Maintain attributionThe Google “watermark” you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping ther
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it.

+ Keep it legalWhatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume |
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can’t offer guidance on whether any specific
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book’s appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in al
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe.

About Google Book Search

Google’s mission is to organize the world’s information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps
discover the world’s books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on
athttp://books.google.com/ |



http://books.google.com/books?id=QJ6de9YdSLUC&ie=ISO-8859-1&output=pdf







.

Ml N\

\'\\
~



BAPTIST HYMNAT,

A COLLECTION

OF

Bymns and Dpiritual Songs.

LONDON:

E. MARLBOROUGH & CO., 51 OLD BAILEY.
AND MAY BE HAD FROM ALL BOOKSELLEES,
1885.




v inted at the BALLANTYNE PRESS. Bdinburgh



'PREFACE.

—_———

GRATEFUL acknowledgments are due, and are respectfully tendered,
to the following Authprs for the use of their compositions jn this
Hymnal. In by far the greater number of ingtances permission to
insert the Hymns has been asked, and in gl] such cases has been
most courteously granted. In the few cases where, either through
inability to obtain addresses, or through ipadvertence, the Editor
has not communicated with living anthors, their kipd indulgence is

Jyequested.
v. W. L. Alexander, D.D.
gv w. % Balfern.
Kev. BV Borgmern, MA
v. E. H. .
Rev. H. Bonay, D.D,
B.A. g:v Dunogv 5 tﬁu'A'M.A
. Y. ﬁlllen A €] .
Rev. Thomas Da.lvt. Mﬁ.
Rev. H. Downton, M.A.
Mr. C. L. Ford, B.A.
A gv. % W. Mﬂmé' A,
y. Newmpan
y. W. %hsm ow, M.A.
Rev. B. gv ennedy,
ﬁnv. K J.
" Mrs. Maude
C. E. Mudie, Ei
Rev. J. H. Newman, D D. F.T. P ve,
8. W. Partridge, Esq. Rev. G. Phillimore, M.A.
Rev. Plumptre, D.D. Rev. Francis Pott, M.
&v. (’]}:" J. l;otber, MMA (l}ev. T'RE; Poweg.! M.A
v. rynne, M. George Rawson, Esq.
Rev. J. Balisbury, M.A. Mrs. Shipton.
Rev. C. H. Spurgeon. v. Dr. Stanley (Dean of West-
Rev. 8. J. Stone B.A. mi 3
Rev. Godfrey Thring, B.A. Rev. D. Thomas, D.D.
Rev. H. Twells, M.A. Mrs. Toke.
Miss Waring. Mrs. M. J. Walker.
Miss Winkworth. Miss H. Whittemore.
Miss F. R. Havergal. Rev. Dr. C. Wordsworth (Bishop of
Rev. H. H. Wyatt, M.A. Li

incoln).
The translators of Hymns from the Land of Luther (H.L.L.)

Thanks are also presented to the proprietors of ** Hymns Ancient
and Modern,” for leave kindly granted to use the Hymns of the
late Rev. Sir H. W. Baker; to Mrs. Lynch for similar permission in
regard to Hymns in the ‘‘Rivulet,” by her late hueband ; to the Rev.
Canon Furse, for the use of Hymns by the late Rev. J.S.® Mounes,
D.D.; and to J.T. Hayes, Esq., for the use cf ¥he Lrandeiions t&
ancient Latin and Greek Hymns by the late Rev. Dr. 3 . MesouNeme
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From Messrs. Bell & Co., and Longmans & Co. (publishers), per-
mission has also been obtained for the use of Hymns by Miss Adelaide
A. Procter and Miss Winkworth.

Should this Hymnal meet the eyes of the following American
authors, they, too, will please to accept thanks for Hymns the inser-
tion of which has added to the interest and general usefulness of the
book :—

Rcv Dr. Ray Palmer. Rev. Dr. S F. Smith.
Mrs. H. B. Stowe. Mrs. 8. E. Miles.

John Greenleaf Whittier. Oliver Wendell Holmes.

Rev. E. H. Nevin. Rev. Dr. E. H. Sears.

Rev. 8. Longfellow. Rev R. C ‘Waterston.

Rev. Dr. Miihlenberg. G Hinsdale.

Mr. T W. Higginson. Mrs, F. J Crosby

The compilers have availed themselves of the services of Mr. D.
Sedgwick, the eminent Hymmologist (of Sun Street, Bishopsgate
Street), both in obtaining from a number of the authors and repre-
sentatives of authors above mentioned permission to print Hymns,
and also in assigning the authorship of Hymns concerning which the
Editor was uncertain.

It only remains to be stated that, whenever practicable, the original
text of every author has been consulted; and this text has been
rigorously followed, except in cases where to the Committee of
Preparation there seemed to be specially strong reasons for a change.
‘When any change has been made, though it be only in a single import-
ant word, the fact is indicated by affixing an asterisk to the author’s
name. In these cases the author is not to be held responsible for
the hymn as it stands.
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Dymus ank Bpiritual Bongs,

PRAISE OF GOD.

LL people that on earth do vell,
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ;

Him serve with mirth, His praise forth tell,

Come ye before Him dnd fejolce.

2 Know ye, the Lord is God indeed ;
Without our aid He did us mske,
‘We are His flock, He doth us feed;
And for His sheep He doth us take.
30 enter. then, His gates with praise,
roach with joy His courts unto:
Praxse. laud, and bless His name always,
For it is seemly so to
4 For why? the Lord our God is good,
His mercy is for ever sute;
His truth at all times firmly stood,
And shall from age to age endure.

1
A

W. KETHR (7)
2 8.7.887
NGELS holy,
High and lowly,
Sing the praises of the Lord!

Earth and sky, all livin nacure.
the stamp of thy

gmn ye, praise ye, God the Lord!

Sun and moon bright,
Night and noonllg t,
Starry temples azure-fi
Oloudandrnm. and wild wind' smadness,
Sons of God that shout for gladness,
Praise ye, praise ye, God the Lord!

3 Ocean hoary.
Tell His glor‘y

Cliffs, wheretuamblingseashaveroared!
Pulse of waters, blithely bea.tmg.
‘Wave advancing, wave r il

Praise ye, praise ye, God the

4 Rock and higimla.nd.
‘Wood al
Cmg. where eagle 8 prlde ha.th sodted ;

2

Mi
Peakl Yoloud- cleaving, sn -cres&ed
Praise ye, praise ye, God the Lord!

Rolling_river,
5 Pralsl;gﬂim éver

6 E::d and free man.

Earth, with ples widely stored,
Wanderer loue o'er prairied ainpje,
Full-voiced choir, in mGt;i tetn

Praise ye, praise ye, the i.o

7  Praise Him ever.

unteous Giver

Praise lm.Father.Frfend. andLord!

Each glad soul its free course winging,

Each glad volce iu free sdn sih,
Praxge e great and g Lorsq
3. n. m.Acnm
3 L,

EFORE Jehovah's awful throhe
Ye nations bow with sacred joy;
Know that the Lord is God alone,
He can create, and He destroy.
2 His sovereign power, without our aid,
Made us of cﬂ.oy;nd formed us men;
And when like wandering sheep we

He {)i'ougel?i us to His fold sgain.
3 We ars Hin people, we His oate;

Our souls, and all our mbrm frdme :
‘What lutlniihonom-s shall we rear,
Almighty Maker, to Thy name?
4+ Well crowd Thy gates with thankful

Hizh a8 :Le heavens our voioes faide ; i
And earth, with her ten thoussdn
Shall ﬂﬂ’%y courts with sounding
Wide as t.he world i command
5 Vast as eternit; Thy ’

Firm as a rock 1yhy t.mth must starid,
‘When rolling yearsshall cea.%: moVe

78.
Sound we God Almighty's praisé;
Come, ye sons of human race,
In this chorun take youxilr%hce.
And, amid the mortal
Be you masters of the song.
2 Angels and supernal powers, <
Be the noblest vmn‘u\v\u\\“ \

OOME O come, in ]ploul lays,

From themountain’ sdeep vein pouted;

8ilver fou tain, clear] gushlng.
Troubled rren m rushin
Praise ye, praise ye.

od the !

Let, in pratee of God, aoe
Run @ never-endiog m\m S e
That_our BO0E < ot ‘g el
Everlasting, sa -

h Y

o



r
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PRAISE.
3 From the earth’s remotest end, 2 Bleméd be for evermore
Let the voice of praise ascend; That dread name which we adore;

5
Spreading wide from shore to shore,
Let the ocean-fulness roar;

Winds and clouds, as on ye move,
Bear the mighty sound above.

4 Soshall He, from heaven's high tower,
On the earth His blessings pour;
And this huge wide orb we see
8hall one choir—one temple—be;
Then, O come, in pious lays
Sound we God ighty's praise.

G. WITHER.*

L.M.
G_IVE to our God immortﬂnamile;
Mercy and truth are all Ways ;
‘Wonders of grace to God belong,
Repeat His mercies in your song.
2 Qive _to the Lord of Lords renown;
The King of Kings with glory crown;
His mercies ever shall endure, [more.
‘When lords and kings are known no
He built the earth, He spread the
3 And fixed the starry lights on hiahlk;y'
‘Wonders of grace to God belong;
Repeat His mercies in your song.
4 He fills the sun with morning liiht.
He bids the moon direct the night ;
His mercies ever endure,
‘When sun and moon shall shine no
more.
5 He sent His Son with power to save
From guilt and darkness and the grave ;
‘Wonders of grace to God belong ;
Repeat His mercies in your song.
6 Thro this vain world He guides our

And leads us to His heavenly seat ;
His mercies ever shall endure,
‘When this vain world shall be no more.

WATTS,

6 .

- (1OD of mercy, God of grace,

G Show the brightness of ‘1"hy face;
Shine upon us, Saviour, shine,

Fill Thy Church with light divin
And Thy saving health extend,
Unto earth’s remotest end.

2 Let the people praise Thee, Lord ;
Be b; a.lfetolmc Eve adored ;

Let the nations shout and sing

Glory to their Saviour King;

At feet their tribute pay,
y holy will obey.

3 Let the people praise Thee, Lord,
Earth shall then her fruits afford;
God to man His blessing give;
Man to God devoted live;

All below, and all above,
One in joy and light and love.
H F. L

7

A%LELUJAH&'M Otl‘llle
0 our God the song of praise;
Azl His servants join %o by ’
@od our Saviour and our King.

e;

Round the world His praise be sung,
Through all lands, in every tongue.

3 O'er all nations God alone,

Higher than the heavens His throne;
‘Who is like to God most high,
Infinite in majesty?

4 Yet to view the heavens He bends;
Yea, to earth He condescends ;
Passing by the rich and great,

For the low and desolate.

5 He can raise the poor to stand
With the princes of the land;
‘Wealth upon the needy shower,

Set the meanest high in power.

’|6 He the broken spirit cheers,

Turns to joy the mourner's tears;
Such the wonders of His ways;
Praise His name—for ever praise.

J. CONDER.

8

78,

EAVEN and earth, and sea and air, '
8till their Maker's praise declare;
Thou, my soul, as loudly sing,

To thy praises bring.

2 See the sun his ggwer awakes,

As through clouds his glory breaks;
the moon and stars of light
Praising God in stillest night.

3 See how God this rolling globe
Swathes with beauty like a robe;
Forests, fields, and living things,
Each its Maker's glory sings.

4 Through the air Thy praises meet
Birds are singing clear and sweet :

Fire, and storm, and wind, Thy will
As Thy ministers fulfil.

5 Ocean waves Thy glory tell,

At Thy touch they sink and swell;
From the well-spring_to the sea,
Rivers murmur, Lord, of Thee.

6 Ah! my God, what wonders lie
Hid in Thine infinity!

Stamp upon my inmost heart

‘What I am, and what Thou art.
J. NEANDER, trans. J. D. BURNS.*

9 7.
HOLY. Holy, Holy Lord!
Be Thy glorious name adored ;
Lord! Thy mercies never fail;
Hail, celestial goodness, hail!
2 Though unworthy, Lord ! Thine ear,
Yet our hallelujahs hear;
Purer praise we hope to bring,
‘When around Thy throne we sing.
3 While on earth ordained to stay,
Guide our footsbe{)s in Thy way;
Then on high we'll joyful raise
Songs of everlasting praise.

7 4 Then no tongue shall silent be;

ATHE SR o
eaven sall-spacious roun
%ee e‘lem\\nt.




PBAISE.

5 Lord! Thy mercies never fail ;
Hail, celestial goodness, hail !’
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord!
Be Thy glorious name adored.
B. WILLIAMS.

HOLY Hol{ , Holy ! Lord God
yadonng our song

Holy, Holy. Holyl Merciful and
od in Three Persons, Blesséd
Holy! all the saints

I1.12.12.10.

2 Boly,

Cherubim sem;'xhim falling

before
‘Whowert,and art,and evermoreshaltbe. 13

3 Holy, Holy. Holy t though the
’.l'houah the eye of smful man Thy glory

not see
Only 'li‘hi]ou m holy. there is none beside 2 H.

Perfect in power, in love and purity.
4 Holy, Holy, Holy ! Lord God Almighty !
’I’hy works shall praise Thy name,
in earth and sky and sea
l-!oly, Holy, Holy! Merciful a.nd Mlghty,
n Three Persons, Bleuéd ’l‘rinlt’y !

78. double.
HOLY Holy, Holy, Lord
God o Hosts ! when beaven and earth,
Out of darkness, at Thy word,
Issued into glonous birth,
T’}}{ works before Thee ‘stood,
And Thine eyes beheld them good
‘While they sang, with sweet accol
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord!
2 Holy, Holy, Holy! Thee
One Jehovah evermore,
Father. Son, and Spirit, we,
Dust and ashes, would adore;
Lightly by the world esteemed ;
From that world by Thee redeemed,

8ing we here, wi lad accord,
Holy, Holy, Holy Lor
3 Holy, Holy, Holy! a.ll
Heaven's hallsi

en the ransomed natlom fall
At the footstool of their King,
Then shall saints and seraphim,
Harps and voices swell one hymn,
Round the chrone with lul.l accord—
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord!

12

J. MONTGOMERY.

6.7.6.7.6.6.6,6.

ET all men praise the Lord,

In worship lowly bending,
On Hijs most holy word,

Redeemed from woe, depending.
He gracious is, and just;

From childhood us doth lead; 4
In Him we place our trust

And hope, in time of need.

O may this bounteous G
Throug]

3 He the golden-t.reuéd sun

14

od,
h all our hfe be near us,
‘With ever joyful hearts
And blesséd ﬁwe to cheer us.
o m& He, b
ceaseless care sushin
%r:hom He hath redeemed
m want, and woe, and pain.
Glory and praise to God—
To Father, 8on, be given,
And to the Holy Ghost,
On high enthroned in Heaven.
Praise to the Triune God ;
With powerful arm and’ strong,
He changaeh night to da{
Praise Him with grateful song.
M. RINUKART,

ET us, w:th a gladsome mind,
Praise the Lord, for He is kind 3
For His mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

with all-commanding might,
Filled the new-made world with light;
For His mercies shall endure,

Ever faithful, ever sure.

Caused all da; { his course to run;
For His mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

11 things living He doth feed;
Hil full hand s thes their need'
For His mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

He His chosen race did biess,
In the wasteful wilderness;
For His mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

He hath, with a piteous eye,
Looked upon our misery
For His mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

Let us, then, with gladsome mind,
Praise the Lord, for He is kind ;
For His mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

MILTON,

C.M.
ONG a.s I live I'll l;lless ;l'hy name,
my God of love;
work 35 be the same
n the bruht world above.
Great is the Lord, His power unknown,
And let His praise be p ﬂent'
T'll sing the honours of Thy throne,
Thy works of grace repeat.
Thy shall dwell upon my tongue,
Anmlle my lips res)o e
The men that hear my sacred song.
Shall join their e\wm\\x\‘u\m
BRI R
And ¢ 0. \edrn RIS
%o come Ty trodh weo
Agfml nathons SOUTA. TOY PSR-




5 Thy glorious deeds of ancient dMe
Shall through the world be known
Thine arm of power, Thy hen.venlylta.te
With public lplendour shown.
6 The world is governed by Thy lm
Thy saints are ruled by love;
And Thine eternal kingdom s 5
Though rocks and hills rémove,
WATTS,

15
\ EET and right it ls to -ing.
M every time and £
Glory to our Hea.venly ing
The God of truth and grace;
Join we then with sweet accord,
All in one thank.sglvmg join:
Holy, ﬂoly. Lord,
Etern nme be Thine!

2 Vh with thnt happ: l.d.choh-,
P!

e above.
‘We on eagles
The wings of faith and love.
Thee they sing with glory crowned ;
We extol the dying Lamb;
Lower if our voices sou.nd
song is still the same.
3 Father, God, Thy love we sraise
sanin oty By en
esus, full of and grace,
Spiit, Comforsar v
omfor vine,
Tpralse by all

Till vae in lull ohom join,

76.76.777.6.

WESLEY.

16

'M:IGHTY God! while éngels blua

May sn infant "eK Thy name?
Lord of men as well as ang
Thou art every creature’s theme!
2 Lord of every land and nation,
Ancient of eternal !
Sounded through the
Be Thy just and la
deur of Th{‘nsture,
Grand ond a seraph's thought;
For created works of power,—
‘Works with skilland kindness wrought;
4 For Thy providence, that gove:
wi rouxg Thine em‘;rel e domain,
m 8 es & spunow
Bitasd oo Thy Sgentie Fogni
s an 'l'hy rlch. Thy free
Dark through brightness Iﬂ‘ along!
t h poor, and poor expression ;
Who dare sing that awful song?
6 Bﬂghtneu of the Father's gloty,
y praise unuttered lie?
Fg nge. such guilty silence!
in( the Lord who came to die;
7 l}m the highest throne in glory,

the cross o; :
ALl 2o raner0s f deepest woe;

oW, my pri
_f

e creation
praise.

3 For the

ilty captives ;—
?:n' ever flow.,

PRAISE.

8 Go, return, immortal Saviour!

Leave Thy foouwol. take Thy throne :
'l'henoe return, and reign for ever:
e kingdom all ne own.

R. ROBINSON.

17 L.

MY my King, Thy various praise
Shall ﬁl.l the remnant of my days ;

%{ loy my humble tongue,
&':“ g rory raise the song.

‘2 The wings of every hour shall bear
Some thankful tribute to Thine ear;
And eve sem sun shall see
New wor! laty done for Thee.

3 Thy truth a.nd justice I'll proclaim ;
'l‘hy bounty flows an endless stream ;
h{ mercy swift, Thine anger slow,
Bi u{(u.l to the stubborn foe.
Thy works with sovereign xlory shine,
And Thy majesty divine;
Let Britain round her shores proclaim
The sound and honour of Thy name.
Let distant times and nations raise
The long succession of Thy praise;
And unborn ages make my song
The joy and labour of their tongue.
But who can speak Thy wondrous deeds ?
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds:
Vast and unsearchable Thy ways,
Vast and immortal be Thy praise!
WATTS.

18 8.0

MY soul, repeat His praise,
‘Whose mercies sre 80 great ;
Wh(g: anger Ll, 80 slow rise,

2 God will not l.lwm chide;
And when His strokes are felt,
His strokes are fewer than our crimes,
And lighter than our guilt
3 AH&h uhthe heav&am a.:e Eed
ve the ground we tre
So fu' the riches of His grac
highest thoughts exceed
4 Hls wer subdues our sins;
Andpﬁm forgiving love, !
Far as the east 18 from the west,
th all our guilt remove.
5 'l'he £lty of the Lord
0se thlt fear His name,
Is lunh parents feel;
He knowl our feeble frame.
6 He knows we are but dust,
Scattered with every breath;
His anger, like a rising wind,
Can send us swift to death.
Our days are as the grass,
Or like the morning tlower;
If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field,
1t withers ih an hour.
8 But T(lllly compaassions, Lord,
To endless years endure;
And children's children ever find
Thy words of promise wure.
WATTR.




PRA

ISE.

O BLESS t.he Lord. my soull
thin me joi
And md my tonzne to bless
Whose favours are divine.
2 O bless the Lord, my soul!
Nor let His mercies lie
Forgotten in unthankfulness,
And without praises die.
‘Tis He forgives thy sins;
3 ‘Tis He refl%iveu thy pain}
y slcknessee.

is name,

'Tis He that heals
And makes thee young again.

4 He crowns thy life with love,
‘When ransomed from the grave;
He that redeemed my soul from hell

Hath sovereign power to save.
s He fills the poor with good H
He gives the sufferers rest.
The Lord bath j u ents for the prond
And justice for the oppressed.
6 His wondrous worh a.nd wayl
He made by
But aent the world His tmch and grace
By His beloved 8ox.
wATTS.
20 -
GI'VE thaﬂl:mto %im wl;:‘made
!m and even
Souroe and Giver_ of all
oe}) and daily food;
ckener our wearied powers,
uard of our unconscious hours.
2 O give thanks to nature’s King,
0 made every breathing thing;
is, our warm and senti tmme,
His, the mind’s imm
O how close the ties
Spirits to the Eternal mi
3 O give thanks with heart and lip
For we are His workmuuhin,
And all creatures are His care
Not a bird that cleaves the n.lr
Falls unnof 3 but who can
ther's love to man?
4 O give thankl to Him who cainé
In a mo suffering frame

In the path
Leading back His

21 Ly
O THOU, to whom ix ancient time
Thelyre of Hebrew bards wtc
‘Whom kings adored in song sublime,
And prophets praised with glowing
tongue ;
2 Not now on Zion's height alone
Thy favoured worshipper may dwell,
Nor where at sultry noon Son
Sat weary by the patriarch’s well

4 To Thee shall age

And m-ength and betuty nd the

And chxldhood llsP. with teéverent air,
ta praises and 1ts prayers to Thee.
50 Thou. to whom in anclent time
The lyre of prophet bards was strung!
To ’l'hee at last, in every cline,
all temples rise, and praise e sung.
3. PIERPONT.
22
O All- glorious above;
l;:o n«f His love ;
Our Shjeld and D ender.
The Angient of
Pavilioned in splen our.
And girded with praise.
20 3011 of 1}1:3 :night,
Bl) of
W"pﬁ?engrobe is the I light,
0se canopy, §pace ;
His chariots op’;vrat-h

thunder-clouds form ;
A:?dee:fuk His '
On the wlngu of the storm.

3 The earth with its store
of v{‘om%en untold,

10.10.11.11,

‘WORSHIP the King,

weetly distils

In the dew and the rain.
Frail children of dust,
And feeble as frail,

n Thee do we tnut.
Thee to fdil;
T i % et
Our Maker, ender,

Redeemet, and Filend!

hall lisp to Thy

O WORSHIP the Lord in the bemty
o( holiness |
‘oetore Wim, Bhw %m

3 From every place below the skies,
The grateful song, the fervent
The incense of the heart, may
Toheaven, and find acceptance \.hm

W\\h o\& of coedience, B
ot \ow\in
Kneel snd ador
His Namel

A

o T, Ko lawdas



ME—

PRAISE.

2 Low at His feet lay thy burden of
care!

688,
H;gh ;m His heart He will bear it
or
Comtort t.hy sorrows, and answer thy

Gl&d t.hy swps as may best for
ee be.
3 Fear sl}otdto enter His courts in the

Of the poor wealth thou wouldst
reckon as thine
Truth in its beauty, and love in its
tenderness,
These are the offerings to lay on
His shrine.

4 These, though we bring them in trem-
bling and fearfulness,
He wil accept for the Name that

dear
Mommg:r‘ of joy give for evenings of

iness,
Trust for our trembling, and hope
for our fear.

50 worﬁhlp t,he! Lord in the beauty of

Bow down before Him, His glory

With olc ottgbedxenoe. and incense of
Kneel and.

and adore Him, the LoRD is

His Name!

J. 8. B. MONSELL.

24 87.87.47.

PRAISE , my soul, the King of Heaven,
To His feet thy tribute bring ;
Ransomed, healed, restored, for wen,
‘Who like thee His praise should sing!
Praise Him! praise Him !
Praise the everlasting King!
2 Praise Him for His and favour
To our fathers in distress;
Praise Him, still the same as ever,
Slow to cf:ide and swift to bless.
ise Him ! praise Him!
Glorlous in Hu faithfulness !
3 Father-like, He tends and spares us,
Well our feeble frame He knows;
ds He gently bem us,
Rescueo us from all o
Praise Him ! prame Him!
‘Widely as His mercy flows!
4 Angels, help us to adore Him ;
lfe g Him face to face;
Sun and moon bow down before Him,
Dwellers all in time and space,
Praigse Him! praise Him!
Praise with us the God of grace!

H. F. LYTE.
25 o,
PRAISE the Lord! ye heavens,

h:laa Elm, in the height;
Sun and moon re’oll:'e before ifn.

Fraise Him, all yo stars of light.

2 Praise the Lord! for He hath spoken;
‘Worlds His might; iy;armce obeyed ;
Laws which never s broken
For their guidance hath He made
3 Praise the Lord! for He is glorious;
Never shall His promise fail:
hath made His saints victorious,
8in and death shall not prevail.
4 Praise the God of our salvation;
Hosts on high His gower proclaim ;
Heaven and earth and all creation
Laud and magnify His Name!
EKEMPTHORNE (?)
PRAISE to Thee, Thou great Creator,
Praise be Thine from every tongue ;
Join, my soul, with every creature,
Join the universal song.
Father, source of all compassion,
re, unbounded grace is Thine;
Hail! the God of our salvation,
Praise Him for His love divine!
2 For ten thousand blessings given,
For the hope of future joy,

8.7. double.

Sound His praise through earth and
heaven,
Sound Jehovah's praise on high ;
ly on earth adore Him,

J?E‘u“l
in heaven our song we raise;
There, enraptured, fall before Hlm.
Lost in wonder, love, and praise.
J. FAWCETT.
27 11.10.71.10.
PBAISE ye Jehovah ! praise the Lord
o cheers d:e contrlte, girds with

ﬁ who will with glory crown
the owly,
And with snlvaﬁon beautify the meek.
2 Pmmeye Jehovah! for His lovinikmd-
own ;
And all the tender mercy He hath
W'h% dnom 8in, and cures the s mt (]
bl
‘Who calls us sons, and seals us for l-Iis
3 Praise ye Jehovah! source of every
blessin

g,
Before whoae gifts earth’s richest boons
are

He gave His Son, and life in Him ns—
sessmg,
All things are ours, for we have all in
4 Praise ye Jehovah! who 80 freely gave us
His gift unspeakable, His only Son

the La.mb ! who gave Hunself
to sa.v

And sends the unction from the Holy
M. C. CAMPBELL.
28
P In hea.venly heights above,
hu'p and voice, tm& m“ln of fire,
Bum ng with wﬂuz\.

C.M.
RAISE ye the Lord, immortal quire,




PRAISE.

2 Shine to His glory, worlds of light!
Ye million suns of space
Fair moons and glltterlng stars of night,
Running your mystic race. .

3 Ye wgorgeous clouds that deck the sky
ith crystal, crimson, gold ;
And rainbow arches raised on high,
The Light of Light unfold.

4 Storm lighmmgi' hunder, hailand snow,
winds that keep His word,
With the old mountains far below,
Unite to bless the Lord.

5 His Name, ye forests, wave along;
Whisper it, every ﬂower

4
Birds, beasts, and insects, swell the song,

That tells His love and power.

€ And round the wide world let it roll,
Whilst man shall lead it on;
Join, every ransomed human soul,
In glorious unison!

7 Come, aged man! come, little child!
Youth maiden, peasant, king,
To God in Jesus reconciled,
Your hallelujahs bring.

8 The all-creating Deity!
Maker of earth and heaven!
The great Redeeming Majesty,
To Him the praise be gweni
. RAWSON.

29 o

ROUND the Lord in glory seated,
Cherubim and Seraphim
Filled His bemple. and repeated
Each to each the alternate hym
fills the heaven H
ﬁs fulness stored ;
Unto Thee be

ven,
Holy, Holy, ﬂ)xd

2 Heaven is still with glory ringing,
Earth takes u the angels’ cry,
“ Holy. Holg oly. singing,
0sts, the Lord most high.”
* Lord Thy glory fills the heaven,
Earth is with its fulness stored ;
Unto Thee be ﬁ ven{
Holy, Holy, Holy rd *

3 With His seraph train before Him,
‘With His hol y church below,
Thus conspire w adore Him,
Bid_we thus our anthem flow:
*Lord, Thy gloriy fills the heaven,
Earth is with its fulness stored ;
Unto Thee be lory ﬂven.
Holy, Holy, oly rd"‘

30 8.7.87.887.

SING praise to God Who reigns above,
The God of all creation,
The God of gower, the God of love,
e God of our salvation;
With healing balm my soul He fills,
And every faithless murmur stills ;
'0 God all praise and glory!

2 What God's almighty power hath made
is gracious mercy keepeth;
By morning glow or evening ghade
His watchful eye neer sleepeth ;
Within the hngg is mlght
Lo! allisjult. a.ndal ght ;
To God all praise and gloryl
3 The Lord is never far away,
But, through all
An ever-present help e ising
oy, and blessing ;
As wit.ge a mothers tender hand,
He leads His own, His_chosen band ;
To God all praise and glory!
Thus all my toilsome way along
I sing aloud Thy praises,
That men may hear he gra.t«etul song
M; voice unwearied rai
oyful in the I.or(l. my heut.
t soul and body bear f
To God all praise and gory!
J. J. SCRUTZ, trans. F. E.

SING to the Lord a joyful mng,
Liftup yourhearts, your voicesraise,
To us His gracious gifts belong,
To Him our songs of love and pralae.

2 For life and love, for rest and food,
For daily help and ni%ltly care,
Sinswt e Lord, for He is good,

praise His Name, for It 18 (ai.r

3 For strength to those who on Him wait,
His_truth to prove, His will to do;
Praise ye our_God, for He is great,
Trust in His Name, for It is true.

4 For joys untold that daily move
Round those who love His sweet employ,
Sing to our God, for He is love,
Exalt His Name, for 1t is joy.

5 For life below, with all its bliss,

And for that life, more pure an& high,
That inner life which over this
Shall ever shine, and never die;

6 Sing to the Lord of heaven and earth,
‘Whom angels serve and saints adore,
The_Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
To Whom be praise for evermore.

J. 8. B. MONSELL.

78

ONGS of praise the ansels sang,

g Heaven with hallelujahs rang,
‘When Jehovah's work begun;

When He spake, and it was done.

2 Songs of praise awoke the morn
‘When the Prince of Peace was born;
Songs of praise arose when He
Captlve led captivity.

3 Heaven and earth must pass awa;
Songs of praise shall crown that
God will make new heavens and e:
Songs of praise shall hail their bu:tk.

And shall men slone e \\m\s.

Aorions Xinwdom

No\ the %\m\s Ashukka O ‘s\te N
1

and hymns, 20l sonE

* T toat
\Psa.\ms




PRAISE.

5 Saints below with heart and voice

6 Borne u

33

8till In songs of praise rejoice;
here, by faith and Tove,
Songs o

praise to sing above.

n their latest breat

Songs of ise shsll conquer :
Then. amidst eternal
Songs of praise their powers employ.
J. MONTGOMERY.

)
b

8.M.
up and bless the Lord,
e of Hjs choice;
pe:np«i bless Ene Lord your God,

ST Yo

Stand ug
‘With heart and soul and yoice.
Though high above all praise,
? Abgve blessing hi
o would not fear holy Name,
Aund laud and magnify?

3 O for the living flami

From His own nlu: broug:xt,

To touch our lﬁﬂ our min
And wmg to eaven our choug

ign regard,
ur hymns He deigns to hear:
jprevealed to 3
roﬁ'ﬁp'x'm Toa flim mars 2P

5 God is our strength and song,

6

34

3

4

And His salvation ours;
Then be His love in Chl’ist proclaimed
ith all our ransomed powers.

Stand up and bless the Lord,
The xour God adore;
Stand up and bless His glorlou.s Name,
Henceforth for evermore.
J. MONTGOMERY.

6.8.4.
HE God of Abraham 8e,
A;I: 1:7!:? relzln;tenthronmbove.
jent of ever: 11
“%And God of lave

ove |
Jebovah, great { AM!
N R
and bless
'l?or ever blessed. e
The God of Abraham praise,
At whose supreme command
From earth I rise and dseek the joys

d of Ab: 3
GOe all suﬁe:? pra.iae

clﬁ me all my happ! days

He c&lls 8 worm is friend;
He calls Himself my God|
And He sln.n save me to the end,
Through Jesus' blood.

He by Himself hath swo:
ob His oath depend. "

Idmll on eagles’ wlugs qpborne,

Ta heaven aseen

1 shall behold His face,
I shall His power adore;
And sing the wonders of His grace
For evermote.

The whole triumphant host
5 Give thanks to God on high:
Hail ! Facher 8on, and Holy Ghost!

H;.il' A‘zﬂﬂ Godland mine!
oin the heavenly Jays:
All ht and majesty are Thine,
d endless praise!
T. OLIVERS.

35

THE Lord is King; lift up thy voice.

O earth, and all ge hegvens, rejoice !
From world to world the joy shall ring:
The Lord Omnipotent

2 The Lord is King ; who then shall dare
Resist His will, distrust His care,
Or murmur at His wise decrees,

Or doubt His royal promises?

3 The Lord is King; chlld ot the dust
e of all the earth is just;

Holy a.n t.me are a.ll His ways;

Let every creature speak His praise.

4 Herei ' ye samfs, exalt your strains :
Your King, }zou.r Father reigns ;
d He is at the Father's side—

e Man of love, the Crucified.
5 Come, ma.ke your wants, your burdens

kno
He wi esenf, them at the throne;
And m}’ ll. ds are waiting there,
His messages or love to bear.
6 O! when His wisdom can mistake,
His might decsy. His love forsake,
Then may His children cease to sing,
**The Lord Omnipotent is King."

J. CONDER.

36 L
'WE 'Bh.y raise, we worship Thee, O God,

sovereum power we sound
All nations bow belore Thy throne,
And Thee, the greas Jehovah, own.
2 Loud hallelujahs to Thy Name
Angels and senphlm Qrocla.n? H

By all the p
Eternal praise to Thee i8 given.

30 Hol Holy, Holy Lord,
&od fy Hosts, by all adored :
Eanh and the heavenl are full of Thee,

Thy light, Thy power, Thy majesty.
4 Apostles join the glorious thro:

And awel{ the louﬁ tx-mmphanél8 song .
¥ ets and mar:{m ear the sound,
4nd spread the hallelujah round.

§ Glory to Thee, O God most high!

kthgr. wzh pmsi,fn Thy ma; estyg
e Son, the we adore ;

One Godhead, blest for everniore

AMBROSE, trans. ANON.




ETERNITY.

37

6.5.6.5.
'WITH gladness we worship,
Rejoice as we sing,
Free hearts apd free voices
How blesség to bring.
The old thankful ator{o
Shall
Thou King of all
Most bountiful
2 Thy right would we
e homage Thy
And honour eternal,
The \mivem through
With all Thy creation,
Earth, heaven, and ses,
In one acclamation
We celebrate Thee.

3 Renewed b, Thy Spi
Thpyochﬂdregn revere %e.;

hast done.
O Father! returm
To love and to light,
ildren are yearning
'o praise Thee aright.
4 Our soula moqpt ing
To h the Di ne;
Pa.rtaking Thy nature
In Christ—even Thme'
Ascending and soarin;
With Him in acco:
We triumf adonng,
‘We joy In the Lord
5 We join mth t.he mgels.
And so th iven,
From earth, Halle ujah !
In answer to heaven.
Amen! be Thou glorious
Below aund gbove,
Redeeming vlctorious.
d Intinite Loye!
G. RAWSON.

38 6.6.6.6.8.8.
YE of the Father loved,
Ye of the Baviour sought.
‘Whoge sins He hath remov
‘Whose raiment He hath wroughe H
Ye who have knpv:
3

ve Thee,
ue,

2 Ye ple of the Lord
o in His love abide;
Your u-enure do not hoard,
gladness do not hide!
T ether bring
our costly store!
t¥ether sing!
'ogether soar!
3 Glad beart, repeat to hears
e story of thy peace:

foes Q'el
’l¥by sins fortd'e'v':’.J
ess gone,
,]h’ fetters riven!

4 Tell of tlut saving hour;
Tell of His smiling face!
Teil of His quickening power;
Tell of His strengthening grace!
Souls loved so well,
Come near! Come near!
O hear and tel

O tell and heu!
s In linkéd praise and prayer
Your heaven ox %e gin ;
Together glimpses fair
)3 has&ening glory win:
m strength to strength
'l‘ogether go!
In heaven at length
Together glow !
6 Wlth uu the heirs of grace
9k the saving Nme.
t.h all he yausomed
Give glory to the Pmb!
Your King of light

Together see,
aoﬁ mlzh
T. §. GILL.

PERFECTIONS OF GOD.
ETERNITY.
39 L.M.

E'I‘ERNAI. Power, whose hi 'gh abode
Becomes the grandeur of ‘ God'
Infinite lengths beyond t{i
‘Where stars revolve.their little rou.nds!

2 Thee, vhlle the first archung‘:l linai.
He hides hi beneath h
And rapks of ahlm thrones aro d
Fall worqhippiuz.and spread the zround

what shall earth and ashes do?
e would adore ou: Ml.ker too.
m sin and dusf
e Great, the Holy. and the }ligh
4 Earth from afar has heaxd Thy tmo,
And we have learnt t.o isp Thy

But. the glori
o Soaning thoaehts behind.
5 God is in heaven. and men below;
Be short our tunes, our words be few ;
Asg reverence checks our songs,
An raise sits silent on onr bounes
40 LM,

GREAT 3:1'0&! of this various frame,
And bow and timmnble ;vm'tglely prafs'e
The Ancient of
2 Before Thine infinite survey.
Jon rose as yesterday;
gn a8 _to-morrow, shall '.l‘bme eye
earth and stars in ruin lle.

3 Beyond the highest o.nge\\ ‘\?\

Th u dwellest
W%\c\x dhines With \n&\m\n\\b& xﬁu
While zuns snd sytiems e WW




PERFECTIONS OF GOD.

4 Our days a transient period run,
And change with every cimling sun;
And while to lengthened years we trust,
Before the moth we sink to dust.

5 But let the creatures fall around;
Let death consign us to the gronnd H
Let_the last general flame arise,
And melt the arches of the slnes,

6 Calm as the summer's ocean, w
Can all the wreck of nnmre see.
‘While grace secures us an abode
Unshaken a8 the throne of God.

DODDRIDGE.*
41 oM.
OUR God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,

Our shelter from t.he stormy blast,
And our eternal home:

2 Under the shadow of Thy throne

Thy saints have dwelt secure;
Sufficient is Thine arm alone,
And our defence is sure.

3 Before the hills in order stood,
Or earth received her frame,
From everlasting Thou art God,
To endless years the same.

4 A thousand ages in Thy sight
Are like an evening gone
Short as the watch that ends the night
Before the rising sun.

5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
Bears its sons away;
They fly, forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

6 Our God, our help in agee past
Our hope for years to
Be Thou our guard, whlle f.rouhles last,
And our eternal home.

WATTS.
42 o,
THROUGH endless Thouart.the
eternal [same,
Ages to come shall lmow Thy name,
And spread Thy praise abroad.

2 The strong foundations of the earth
old by Thee were laid,
‘V ee the beauteous arch of heaven,
ith matchless skill was made.

Soon shall this goodly frame of things,
3 Formed by ’l‘g [poweﬂul hand,
Agl&e a vesture ul e,

4 But Thy eternal sta
No length ol time all waste ;
l{ power and goodness, truth and

m age to age shall last.

s Thou to the children of Thy saints
Shalt endless blessi ve

They in their fathers' shall trust,
And in presence live.
TATE AND BRADY.*

OLordl

Jo

OMNIPRESENCE AND

OMNISCIENCE.
43 oM.
BEYOND, beyond that boundless sea,
that dome of sky,

Farther than thought itself can flec,
Thy dwelling is on high;

Yet dear the awful thought to me,
That Thou, my God, art nigh:

2 Axlg mgh, a.nd iy]eb my la.bounng mind
‘eels
Thee in these works of power to find,
Or to Thy seat attain;
'.l'hﬁlmessenxer, the stormy wind ;
y path, the trackless main.

These spea.k of Thee with loud acclaim ;
They thunder forth Thlyhpmlse,
The g orious honour of Thy _bame,
The wonders of Thy ways
But Thou art not in bemlpest flame,
Nor in day'’s glorious b

4 We hear voice, when thunders roll
Through the wide fields of air;
The waves obey Thy dread control ;
Yet still Thou art not there.
Where shall I find Him, O my soul,
‘Who yet is everywhere

3 0' not in circling depth or helght,
t in the contrite bre:
Preeent tofmbh thoughveuedfmm sight,
There doth His 8 Spirit rest.
O come, Thou Presence infinite!
And make Thy creature blest.

J. CONDER.
44

FATHER and Friend, Thy light,

3

L.M.
Thy
Beaming through all Thy works we see ;

Thy glory gils ds the heavens above, ’
And all the earth is full of Thee.

2 Thy voice we hear—Thy presence feel,
‘Whilst Thou, too pure for mortal sight,

Involved in clouds—invisible,

Reignest the Lord of life and light.

3 We know not in what hallowed part
Of the wide heavens Thy throne may be,
But this we know, that where Thou art,
Streiavgth wisdom, goodness dwell with

4 Thy children shall not faint nor fear,
Suamined by this delightful thought;
8ince Thou, their God, art everyw. ere,
They cannot be where Thou art not.

J. BOWRING.

78.

OD is here—how sweet the sound!

All I feel, and all I see,—
Nature teems—above—around,
‘With the present Deity.
2 Is there danger? Void of fear,
Though thmtgieath wmged arrows fly,
1 can answer,—God _is here:
1 am safe beneath Hia eyet




UN! SEAROHABLENESB.

When I pray, He hears my prayer;
3 When I weep' He sees my grief ;

If I wander, ere,

Ready to n.ﬂord relief.

4 Could I for & moment deem
God is not in I see,
! how ful were the dream
Of a world devoid of Thee!

5 But, since Thou art ever near,
Rul ing all that falls to me,
1 can smile at pain or care,
Bince it comes in love from Thee.
J. EDMESTON.

ough,
Thineeye commands, with plercing view,
My rlsmg and my resting hours,
My beart and flesh with all their powers.

2 My thoughts, before they are my own,
Are to my God dmmctly known ;
He knows the words I mean to speak,
Ere from my opening lips they bmk

3 Within Th{ circllnz power I stand;
On every side I find Thy hand ;
Awake, asleep, at home! ab
I am surrounded still with God.

4 Ama.zmg knowledge, vast an
‘What large exr.ent what lotty g ghz!
My soul, with all the powers I
Is'in the boundless prospect lost.
O may these thoughts possess my breast,
5 Wher’;er I rovqe‘:gwheteer I rest!
Nor let my weaker passions dare

Consent to sin, for is there.
WATTS.
UNSEARCHABLENESS.

LM.
LORD my wea.k thought in vain

profound ;

In vain-would wing her ﬂight x&bllme. }

To find creation's utmost bo

2 But weaker yet that thought must prove,
To search great eternal plan,
Thy sovereign counsels, born of love
Long ages ere the world began.

3 When my dim reason would demand
Why thac, or this, Thou dost ordain,
vﬁlsome vast deep I seem to stand,’

ose secrets I must ask in vain.

4 When doubtsdisturb mytroubled breaat,
all is dark as nlght. to me,
Here, as on solid rocl
That so it seemeth good

5 Be this my j alyl that evermore

‘l‘hou rulest things at Thy will ;

Thy sovereign wisdom I adore,

And calmly, sweetly. trust Thee still.
B Y PALMER.

L.M.
LORD, Tt}l:(;u hast searched and seen,

LM,

NO human eyes Thy face may see;
No huma.n thought Thy form may

know
But all crea.luon dwells in Thee,
And Thy great life through alldoth flow.
Andyet, Ost: andw
Thou art a God who hearest prayer,
And eve?hhea.rt with sorrow fraught,
To seek Thy present aid may dare.
And though most weak our efforts seem
Into one creed these thoughts to bind ;
And vain the intellectual dream
To see and know the Eternal Mind;
Yet Thou wilt turn them not aside,
Who cannot solve Thy life divine,
But would give up all reason’s %-lllt}e
To know their hearts approved by
5 8o though we faint on life's dark hill,
And Thoughf. grow weak, and Know-
Yet Fa?e th shall teach us cou lﬂll
And Love shall guide us on to
T. W. moumsox.

+h it

LM,
HEIGHT that doth all height excel,
Almighty doth abide!

o awful depth unsearchable,

Wherein the Eternal One doth hide!
2 O dreadful glory, that doth make

Thick da.rkness round the heavenly

thro
Through which no angel eye may break,
‘Wherein the Lord dogti\ dwell alone'

Our fainting souls the quest give o'er,

Their weary wings no longer try;
His dwelling we may not explore,
‘We may not on His glory pry.

4 Vain searchers! but we need not mourn;
‘We need not stretch our weary wlngl,
Thou meetest us where'er we turn;
Thou beamest, Lord, from all bright

things.

s The glorf no man may u,bide

visit us, a gracious gu

Thou whom ‘“ excess of lighf. " doth hide

Here shinest, sweetly manifest.

To us, vain searchers after God,

To us, the Holy Ghost doth come;

From us Thou hidest Thine abode’;

But Thou wilt make our souls Thy home.

O Glory that no eye may bear!

Presence bright, our souls’ sweet

o fmheac off ! O ever near!
Most hidden and most manifest !
T. H. GILL,

POWER.

50
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PERFECTIONS OF GOD.

2 Th; justlce is the gluddesc thing
ation can beh

ﬁmderneu 80 meek, it wins

e guilty to be bold.

3 All things that have been. all that are,

All things that can be dreamed,
All possible creations, mad
Kept faithful, or redeem

4 All these mgy d:aw upo:nghy power,

Thy mercy m mm.
And mn outﬂows '.l'hy silent sea,
Immutable and grand.
50 hme heart of mine! shall pain
sorrow make thee moan,
When all this God is all for thee,
A Father all thine own?
F. W. FABER.

GBEATNESS AND CONDESCENSION.

LM.
LO’R.D of all being, throned afar,
Thy glory flames from sun and star ;
tre and soul of every sphere,
Yet to each loving heart how near!
2 Sun of our life, Thy quickening ny
8heds on our path the gl f
Star ot our hope, softened li
Cheers the long watches of the n
3 Our midnight is Thy smile withdnvn H
Our noom.d is Th; graolom dawn;
Our rainbow arch mercy's !xl{;l
All, save the clouds of sin, are ne !
4 Lord of all life, below, above, [love.
Whose light is truth, whose warmth is
Before Thy ever-blazing throne
‘We ask no lustre ot our own.
5 Grant us Thy truth to make us free,
And klndling heu'to that bu.rn for Thee,
li{ loving altars olaim
One holy ght, one heavenly flame |

W. HOLMER,
52

oM.
MOS'!' ancient of all mysteries,
Be'ore Thy throne we lie;
‘Wisdom, t, and

Moet holy Trinity
2 How wonderful creation is,

work, whlch Thon dldst bless ;
’Tia {u of Thy power, ’
tlne-
3 now bemt.i! Thine angels are!

Th bu&thms’mn of Thy light,
ey re e w
EG’emol loveliness

4 lnﬂnltehy(}oodneu' Thon art dear

To r creatures heart;
It blesses Thee that Thou art God,
That Thou art what Thou art.

5 We look up in our littleness
To majestic state;
Our comfort Is Thou art so good,
And that Thou art so great.

6 O Glorious in Thy Holmeas,

53 ot
Y God, how wonderful Thou art!
Thy Majes E how bright !
How beautiful Thy mercy-seat,
In depths of burmng light!

2 How dread are Thine eternal years,
[4) everluung
B‘ prostrate spirits day and night
ncessantly adored!
3 How wonderful, how bea.utiful
The sight of Thee mus!
Thine endless wisdom, boundless power,
And awful purity!
4 Yet I may love Thee too, O Lord,
Almigh! t.y as Thou art,
For Thou hast s to ask of me
The love of my poor heart.
5 No father loves uke Thee,
No mother, e'er s0 mil
Bears and forbears u 'I’hou hast done
‘With me Thy sinful child.
6 Father of Jesus, Iove‘a Reward,
‘What rapture will it

be
Prostrate before Thy throne to lie,
And gaze and gaze on Thee!
F. W. FABER.
LM
UP to the Lord that reigns on high,
And views the nations from afar,
i Rig -

A.nd fell how -ge His bounties are.
2 God that must stoop to view the skies,
d bow to see what angels do,

Dovn to our He casts His eyes,
And bends His footsteps downward too.
3 He overrules all mortal thin
And man: our mean affairs ;
On humble souls the King of klngs
Bestows His counsels and His cares.
4 Our sorrows and our tears we pour
Into the bosom of our God;
He hears us in the mournful hour,
And helps us bear the heavy load.
5 O could our thankful hearts devise
A tribute equal to Thy grace,

Tothethird heaven oursongsshouldrise,
And teach the golden harps Thy 'prn.ue !

HOLINESS.

55 868
FTERNA.L Light ! Eternal nght'

4 How pure the soul must be,
en, placedwithin 'l'hyumhmgn?
n lhrlnks not, but with calm delight,
Oan ltve, and look on Thee!
2 'l'he spirits that surround 'l‘hy throne,

besr the burniug
51& js_surely thein alone.
Elnee they bave never, never known
A fnllen world like this.
3 O! how shall I, whose native sphere
1s dark, whose mind is dim,

Our souls to Thee wi dthy'
ove,

AMoopire us now with fear
o:".' God to . F. W FABER*

Before the Ineffable a.pmr
And on my naked spirit bear
That uncrested \




UNCHANGEABLENESS

AND FAITHFULNESS.,

4 There is a way for man to rise
To that sublime abode :—
An offering and a sacrifice,
A Hol rit's energies,
An Advocate with God.
These, these prepare us for the sight
s Of holi lnesspabove e
The sons of ignorance and n
May dwell in the Eternal Li t
'l‘in‘ouah the Eternal Love
T. BINNEY.
56
soul is filled with awe to feel
'hat Thou art present here.
2 Thine eye is a8 a lamp of fire,
And in its mrchlng flame
1 see myself, all stained with sin,
And bow my head with shame.
3 But, O my God, Thy Son hath died!
And trom the dust I rise,
And from myself and all my sin
To Thee I lift mine eyes.
ging are dark, but over all
4 Mi'h burning love I eee.
And sll my soul is full of praise,

And worships only Thee.
W. W. HOW.

C.M.

GOD, enshrined in dmling light
Above the highest sphere,

UNCHANGEABLENESS AND

FAITHFULNESS.
57 o
EGIN, my tongue,some heavenlytheme,
B n:eak gl::me boundless thing;
mightier name,

'l'he mwhty works, or
eornai King.

2 Ten ot His wondrous faithfulness,
And sound His power abroad ;
Sing the sweet promise of Hhuaoe,
And the performing God.
3 Proclaim salvation from the Lord,
For wretched, dying men
His hand has writ the mcred word
With an immortal pen.
%sved as in eternal brass,
e mighty promise shines;
Nor can the powers of darkness rase
Those everlasting lines.
5 H:’ very word of grace is m-ong

- thl:fh \I;:ﬂ:h:he s ‘With Thee, who changest not.
e voioe Tol stars along Each steadfast promise we B
Speaks all the promises. ® Thine overlasting truth wo bless,
WATTS. | Thine everlnatiﬁc love;
58 u| The unfal elper close we clasp,
¢ ©. The everlasting Arms we grasp,
FAITB'FUL Lord, Thy mercies are,| Nor from the move
A rock that cannot move;

Thy constanoy of love:
2 Throughout t.he universe it reigns
Unalterably
And while the zmeb of God remsins,
The goodness must endure,

nmerited and
Delights our evil to remove,
misery.

3 Th& ceaseleas, nnefxr!;:\umd love,

And help our
Tl':ly goodness and Thy truth, to me,
o every soul a.hound
A vast unfathomable sea,
‘Where all our thoughts are drowned.
5 Its streams the whole creation reach,
80 plenteous is the store
Enough for all, enough for mh
Enough for evermore.

59

EHOVAH, evermore the
Unch: ngandunohungedm ou;
And while Thy creatures wax and wane,
In Thee there is no ebb or flow
Systems may rise and fade away,
And nature weaken in her frame,
Within Thyself there’s no decay,
For evermore * Thou art the same.”
2 Nor would we have Thee ohmge. OLord,
r kinder never couldst Thou be,
Thy love is one great golden cord
Binding the universe to Thee.
Ere earth was made or time bu&n
Or Christ of huma.n flesh became,
Thy love went, fonh on guilty
For evermore '‘ Thou art the same.

3 There’s n.nu.ght on earth that dou not

All things are shifting on the stream,
‘Whatever comes within our range
g%ems just as i:egti?q as a e rd,
ere no res ut in Thy 0]
setﬁ hope but in 'n:y Name ;
Rooe Thou our souls in Thee, OIotd
For * Thou art” evermore * the some.”

D. THOMAS.
60

886.886.
LORD God, by whom all change is

By whom new uu.ngs to birthare hwht.
whom no change is known
‘er Thou doat, whttecr !nlou art,
tﬁ'lpeo e gtill in Thee have pert!
Thou art our own.

2 Anoxent of Days | we dwell in Thee;
(0') f Thine ;wn eternity Bt
ur and joy are wrol

We m our et.ermasly L

And make secure and sweet abode

WESLEY.*

mw,

4 %me who makest all things new,
onward ; we pursue
The henvenly march sublime.
TRNeW \“ e

'Neath Thy
Auﬂs\.\\u‘om‘\:e mu@m\jv&m
From height W0 peigdot W cX\m S

Y _—




PERFECTIONS OF GOD.

LOVE AND GOODNESS.
61

FOR the beauty of the earth,
For the glory of the skies,
For the love which from our birth
Over and around us lies,
Lord of all, to Thee we raise
This our hymn of grateful praise!
2 For the wonder of each hour
Of the day and of the night,

Hill and vale, and tree and flower,
Sun and moon, and stars of light,
Lord of all, to Thee we raise

This our hymn of grateful praise!

4 For each perfect gift of Thine

To our race so freely given,

Graces human and Divine,

Flowers of earth and buds of heaven,
Lord of all, to Thee we raise
Thi.s our hymn of grateful praise!

'or Thy church that evermore

Lmeth boly hands above,

Offering up on every shore

Her pure sacrifice of love.

Lord of all, to Thee we raise
This our hymn of grateful praise!
F. 8. PIERPOINT.
62 8.

G_OD is love! His mercy brightens
All the path in which we rove;
‘Bliu He wakes, and woe He lightens:
od is wisdom! God is love!
2 Chsnce and chan, f" are busy ever,
Man decays and ages move;
But His mercy waneth never;
God is wisdom ! God is love!
3 E'en the hour that darkest seemeth
‘Will His changeless €88 prove ;

From the mist His brightness
God is wisdom! God is love!

3 He with earthly cares entwineth
EHopehand ﬁ'f"in fro‘;:il &:g)ve.
veryw ere ory shinef
God is q(}od is love!
J. BOWRING.

83

8.7.4.
OD is Iol:etgtae lhola_invens ﬁll flt N
Through their glorious orbs of light,
In that gM and golden
Speaking to us, day and night,
ir great story,
God is love, and God is might!
2 And the teeming earth rejoices
In that message from above:
With ten thousand thousand voices,
Telling back from hllladau%o grove,
f God 3 Toye
iy

Her
is might, and is love!

3 With these anthems of creation
Mingling in harmonious strife,
Christian songs of Christ's salvation,
To the world with blessings rife,
Tell their szory,
God is love, and God is life!
Through th iouslove H ,
Wandering from His holy ways
With that pncloun life He boughe us;
Then let all our future days
'ell this story :—
Love our life, our life be praise!
5 Gladsome is the theme, and glorio eﬁ'
Praise to Christ, our gracious H
Christ, the risen Christ, victorious,
Death and hell hath captive led!
elcome story,
Love is life, and death is dead!
6 Up to Him let each affection
aili , and round Him move ;
Our whole lives one resurrection
To the life of life above;
Their gls.d smry.
God is life, and God is love!

J. 8. B. MONSELL.
64 838,

LET every voice for 'grame awake ;

Let every heart the joy partake;

And with this truth sweet music make,
Our God is love’

h

2 Uncounted gifts, fro:

One great hope llghtmg a‘l our Wi
Through His dear Son, bid each toas’;y,
Our love!

3 How st.rm;lg these words from heaven

to
To kindle love, to banish fear,
And all things high and pure endear!
Our God is love!

4 O Father, when the night is nigh,

That veils for ever earth and sky,
Be this the heart's last melody,

Our God is love!

s Then, when the brief, low strain is o'er,
This truth divine sha.ll with us soar,
And make sweet music evermore,

Our God is love!
T. DAVIS,

65 7.6. double.

MY song shall be of mercy:
Come, ye who love the Lord,
‘Who know that He is ious,
‘Who trust His faithful word;
Tell out His words with gladnesa,
With me exalt His name,
‘Whose love endures for ever,
To endless years the same.

2 M{' song sba.ll be of judgment ;
e who His chastenings fcel,
O faint not, nor be weary!
He wounds that He may heal ;
Yea, bless the hand that smiteth,
And in l'iom- grief confess

’l.'haﬁ &ll is ways are wisdom,
\ d trath, end Hguveousnesa.




LOVE AND GOODNESS.

Of mercy and of jndgmenc High th d onh 's et 1 hill,
3 To Thee, O Lord, we smg, 4 In number, weight, and measure still
(o] Fa. er, Son, and Spiri Thou sweetly orderest all that is:
O great eternal King! And yet Thou deign'st to come to me,
For only Thou art holy, And guide my steps, that I, with Thee
AFgr ou aﬁl Lor&‘l alone; Enthroned, may reign in endless bliss.
nd mercy stit an )udgmen Fount.mn of good! all blessing flows
Aro pillars of Thy throne. From Thoe ; no w&ntThy nlneuknows.
H. DOWNTON.  What but Thyself canst Thou desire?
66 Yet, self-sufficient as '.l‘hou art,
84. Thou dost desire my worthless heart ;
MYGod. Ithank Theeil:vho hast This, only this, dost Thou require.
earth 6 O God, of good the unfathomed sea!
8o full of splendour s.nd of joy, Who would not give his heart to Thee?
Beauty and light ; Who would no%1 love Thee with hm

So many glorious thmgs are here, O Jesu, lover of mankind, {mi

Noble and right! ‘Who would not his whole soul and mi d.
2 1 thank Thee, too, that'l'houhut made With all his strength, to Thee unite?

Joy to aboun SCHEFFLER, trans. J. WESLEY.
8o man gentle thoughts and deeds 68
That i he darkest spot of carth rae!
at m the POt o LOVE of God, how strong and true !
Some love is found. 9 Et.erngl 3;% yetd"er ,;gew.
k Th ncomprehended and unbou
3l winmuc)::dm?& tha,t, a.ll our joy Beyondpsll knowledge and al hhought
That shadows fall on bnahteet hours, Q love of God! how deep and grea.t!

That thorns remain; Far deeper than mans H
8o that carth's blise may be our guide,  Belf- ted.peself kindled like tlll)“ o light, e
And not our chan.
4 ForThou, who knowest, Lord, 0 heavenl; love, how precious still,
Our weak heart clings, In days of weariness and ill!
H“{r given us tLoys, bender and true, In mghts of pain and helplessness,
et

To heal, to comfort, and to bless.
8o %‘t W° see, gleammg on high, 0o wnde embmcmg. wondrous love !

iviner things. We read thee in the sky above;
5 Ithank thee, Lord, that Thou hast We read thee in the earth below,
e best in st.or Inseas that swell and streams that flow.

We have enough, yet mot too much 5 We read thee best in Him who came
To long for more; To bear for us the cross of shame;

A yearning for a deeper peace Sent by the Father from on h-gh,
Not known before. Our life to live, our death to di
6 I thank Thee, Lord, thﬂt here our souls, 6 O love ot God! our shield and stsy.

Though ampl, Throu, the Is of our way;
Can never find, a{thousﬁ they seek, Et,emagfl love, in {’ﬁ?e we rest, !

A F lessed !
Nor evlq)’; shall, unm they lean or ever sate, for ever N H. BONAR.
On Jesus' breast. 69
A. A. PROCTER. D. O.M.
67 8s. HE Lord is rich and meroiful,

The Lord is very kind;
GOD, of “food the unfattomed sea! O come to Him, tome now to Him,

‘Who would not give his heart to Thee? With a believing mind.
‘Who would not love Thee with his  His comforts they ghall strengthen thee.
O Jesu, lover of mankind, ht? " Like flowing waters cool ;
‘Who would not his whole soul an d, And He ghﬂf for thy spirit be
‘With all his strength, to Thee umtae" A fountain ever full.

2 Thou shin’st with everlasting rays; 2 The Lord is glorious and strong,

Before the insufferable blaze Our God is very high;
Angels with both wings veil their * O trust in Him, trust now in Him,
Yet free as air Thy bounty And have security.
On all Thy works ; Thy mercy's ' He shall be to thee like the sea,
Diffusive as Thy sun’s arise. And thou shalt surely feel
3 Astonished at Thy frowning His wind that bloweth healthily,
Earth, hell, and heaven's strong Thy sicknesses to heal.
Terrible ms)esty is Thine! The Lord is wonderiw\ 20 wWae,
‘Who then can that vast love express As a2\l the ages W A S,
‘Which bows Thee down to me, who O learn of Bim, leatm now

Than nothing am, till Thou art Then with thee Wt is NN 1s




PERFECTIONS OF GOD.

And with His light thou shalt be blest,
Therein to work and live:
And He shall be to thee a rest
‘When evening arrive.
T. T. LYRCH.

70 L

THERE'S not a bird with lonely nest,
less wood or mountain crest,
Nor meaner chlng, which does not share,
O God, in paternal care.
2 Each barren crag, each desert rude,
Holds Thee within its solitude;
d Thou dost bless the w&nderer there,
0 makes his solitary praye:
3 In busy mart or crowded stteet.
0 less than in the still retreat,
ou, Lord, ut near, our souls to bless
1th all a parent’s tenderness!
4 And every moment still doch bring
bleumn on iu ec;.fh
Widely :gm h and
ugh all eternityl [sky,
[} And we. where'er our lot is
‘While life, and thought, and teelinﬂmg

%muf all our years, in every p!
C.M.

Thee for Thy
HOU, Lord, art love, and everywhere
Thy Name is brightly shown ;
Beneath, on earth—Thy footstool fair:
Above, in heaven throne.
2 Thy ways are love; th they tmns
feeble nnie of i:t, oend
They wind thro lmeu to their end
In everlasting llx
Th; hts are love. and Jesus is
3 'llha l?)‘:fni voice they find;
His love ts up Ghed.mc abyss

boundleu grace.
W. NOEL.

4 'rn'l; chutinementa are love; more deep
hey stamp the seal divine ;
And by a sweet (:om;l"h 1sion keep
Our spirits nearer Thine.
s T!g heaven is the abode of love;
d Lord, that we
May t.here. when time's dim shades re-

move,
Be gathered home to Thee!
6 Then with Thy resting saints to fall

Adoring round Th; ne,
‘When all shall love ee, Lord, and all
one.

Shall in Thy love be
J. D. BURNS,

72

c.M.
HOU Graoce divine, enciroling all,
A shoreless, soundless ses,
‘Wherein at last our souls must fall,
O Love of God most free!
ve! heights we go,

2 When over g!
One goft hand blinds our eyes;
Z2e other leads us safe and slow,
owLou of God most wise!

3 And though we turn us trom Thy face,
wander wide an lh(
Thou hold'st us still in kind embrace,
O Love of God most strong'
4 The saddened heart, th tl
The toil-worn frame nnd mind,
Alike confess Thy sweet control,
O Love of God most kind!
s And filled and quickened by Thy breath,
Qur souls are strong and free,
To rise o’er sin and fear snd death,
O Love of God, to Thee

ELIZA scvmmn
73
llord our

HY good
T y goodness we adore;
A qulng whose blessings never fail,
A sea without a shore
2 Sun, moon, and stuu Thy love attest
In every golden ra;
Love draws the curtains of '.he night,
And love returns the da;
season

‘n& bounty ev
lch all the bliss it yields

ytul clusters loads the vines,
Wi strengthening grain the fields.
4 But chiefly Thy compa.sslon. Lord,
Is in the Gospel see
like a sun, Tby mercy shines,
Wlti:ont. a cloud between.
s Pardon, acceptance, peace, and joy,
Throu, h Jesus' Name are ve’u{
He on the cross was lifted high,
That we might reign in heaven.

74 T. GIBBONS.

soul,

C.M,
Py

L.M.
MPHANT, Lord, Thy goodness

reigns

Through all the wide celestial plains ;

And its full streams redundant tlow
Down to the abodes of men below.

2 Through nature's works its glories shine,
The cares of providence are Thine;
And grace erects our ruined frame
A fairer temple to Thy name.

3 O give to every human heart,

To taste and feel how good Thou art;,
‘With grateful love, and reverent fea.r.
To know how blest Thy children are!

4 Let nature burst into a so!

Ye echoing hills the notes prolon
Earth, seas, and stars your an

Ta
All vocal with your Maker's praise.

s Ye snines with joy the theme pursue,
Its sweetest notes belong to you:
0alled by your condescending Klna
For ever round His throne to sing.

DODDRIDGE.

YEB, God is good ; in earth and sky.
:?)oc:loe;n depths and spreading

’l‘cn thousand voices seem to cry,
“God us 8], and God s good”




CREATION.

The sun that keep- his trackless way,
: Andd tlood ;

'd pours
Night's sparkling hosts, all seem to say,
In accents clear, that God is good.

The merry birds prolong the strain,
3 Their song with avgr sprfngrenewed‘
And balmy air, md t:llln rain,
Each softly whisper, * is good."
4 1 hear it in the rushing breeze;
The hills that have for ages swod.
The echoing sky and roarin, seas,
All swell the ehorus, fa
5 Yes, God is good, all nature says,
By dGuo;i('ls own hand with speech en-

And man, in louder notes of praise,
Should sing for joy that God is good.

6 For all Thy ﬂhwebleui'hie.lmd,
But chiefly for our heavenly food ;
Thy J)&:‘}iomng grace, Thy quickening

These prompt our song that “Qod is
good!” J. H. GURNEY.

GOD IN HIS WORKS.
CREATION.

76
TERNAL Wisdom ! Thee we prstse
Thee the creation si
With 'I'hy loved name rocﬁ: hills, and

And heavenn high palace rings.
2 hand, how wide it spreads the sky!
liow glorious to beh T byt

'l'mged with & blue of heave ?e.
And starred with sparkling gols
3 Tbl ngone‘ blaze all nature round,

strike the wondering sight,
kies, and seas, and solid

ﬁ' d
With terror and delight.

4 Infinite strength and equal skill
Shine through Thy works abroad ;
Our souls with vast amazement ﬂll,
And speak the builder, God.
5 But the mild glories of Thy grace,
r softer passions move;
th, dlvlne in Jesus face,
e see, adore, and love.
WATTS.

M.
the almighty power of God,

I SING
t made tbe mountains riu

q

4 There’s not a ant or flower below
But makes His glories known.; .
And clouds arise, and tempests blow,
By order from His ne.

There's not a place when ‘e can flee
But God is present there.
6 His ha.nd is my '};‘emetul gunrd.

wwhshould I then torget tho Lord,
0 is for ever nigh

WATTS.
78 8.6.8.6.8.8.

SINCE o'er Thy footstool, here below,
h radiant gems are strewn,
(o] wlu magnificence must llov.

Great God, about Thy throne
So brilliant here these dron of llght
There the full ocean rolls, how bright |
2 It night's blue curtain of the sky,
With thousand stars inwrought,
Hung like a royal canoj XZ
Wlth gmbennx diamo: fraught,
d, Thy temple's outer veil,
Wl'mtsplendour at theshrinemust dwell!
3 The dazzling sun at noonday hour,
Forth in hls flaming rays,
Flinging oer earth the iolden shower,
ill vale an ﬁounh
uhow:, O Lord, one beam of Thine ;
‘What, thenl. the day where u dost

4 O how shall these dim eryen endure
That noon of living ra;
Or how our spirits, so impm.

Upon lory gaze?
Anoineg f.o anoint our # hi.
And £t us for that world of

W. A, uuau:xnsno.

THEBE is & book who runs may retd.
‘Which heavenly truth imparts ;
And all the lore jts scholars need,
Pure eyes and Christian hearts.
e works of God above, below,
ithin us, and around,
Are pages in _that book to show
How God Himself is found.
3 The glorious sky, embracing all,
fl ke the Maker's love,
Wherowith encompassed,great and small
In peace and order move.
4 One name, above all glorious names,
‘With its ten thousand tongues,
The everlutmg 8ea proclaims,

2

’.l'h&t the fl mi
And ilt the lofty ies.
2 I ging the wisdom that ord&lned
The sun to rule the
The moon shines full at His command,
And all the stars obey.
3 I sing the goodness of the Lord

songs.
s The ra.ging fire, the roaring wind,
boundless power dl:pla.y H
But in the

Thy Spirit's viewless way.

6 Thou, who hast given me eyer to ws
And love this 5’\;\\. *0 L,

That filled the earth with food ;
He formed the creatures with His word,
And then pronounced them good.

Give me 3 heart %o [nd. ook Toes,
And resd

Thee umv\ne. “‘ _—

_,/—




WORKS OF GOD.

80 L.M.

HE sgﬂclous firmament on high,

‘With all the blue ethereal sky,

And led h , & shining frame,
Their great Original proclaim.

2 The unwearied sun, from day to day,
Doth his Creator's power display :
And publishes to every land
The work of an Almighty hand.

3 Soon as the evening shades prevail,
The moon takes up the wondrous tale,
And nightly, to the listening earth,
Repeats the story of her birth ;

4 Whilst all the stars that round her burn,
And all the planets in their turn,
Confirm the tidings as they roll,

And spread the truth from pole to pole.

5 What though in solemn silence all
Move round this k terrestrial ball ;
‘What though no real voice nor sound
Amidst their radiant orbs be found ;—

6 In reason’s ear they all rejoice,

And utter forth a glorious voice :
For ever singing as they shine,
“The hand that made us is divine.”

ALDISON.
81 8s.
THOU art, O God, the life and light
Of all this wondrous world we see ::

Its glow by day, its smile by night,
Are but reflections caught from Thee :
‘Where'er we turn, Thy glories shine,
And all things fair and bright areThinc.

¢ When day, with farewell beam, delays
Among the opening clouds of even,
And we can almost think we gaze
Thmu%h golden vistas into heaven :

Those hues, that make the sun’s decline

80 soft, so radiant, Lord, are Thine.

3 When night with wings of starry gloom

O'ershadows all the earth and skies,
Like lsome dark beauteous bird whose
plume
Is sparkling with unnumbered eyes ;
That sac gloom, those fires divine,
So grand, so countless, Lord, are Thine.
4 When youthful spring around
breathes,
Thy Spirit warms her fragrant sigh
And every flower the summer wreathes
Is born beneath that kindling eye,—
Where'er we turn, Thy glories shine,
And all things fair and bright are Thine.

82 T. MOORE.

L.M.
'WE thank Thee, Lord, for this fair

eart|
The glit.tering' sky, the silver sea:
For all their beauty, all their worth,
Their light and glory, come from Thee.

s Thine are the flowers that clothe the

ground,
The trees that wave their arms above,: 5

The hills thatgird our dwellings round,
As gou dost gird Thine own with love.

Yet teach us still how far more fair,
More glorious, Father, in Thy sight,
Is one pure deed, one holy prayer,
One heart that owns Thy Spirit's might.
80 while we e with thoughtful eye
On all the gll‘ ts Thy love has given,
Helg‘hus in Thee to live and die,

By Thee to rise from earth to heaven

83 COTTON.

L.M.

HAT sweetness on Thive earth
doth dwell !
How precious, Lord, these gifts of Thinel
Yet sweeter messages they tell,
These earnests of delights divine.
2 Yesa! glory out of glory breaks,
More than the gift itself is given;
Each gift a glorious promise makes;
Thine earth doth prophesy of heaven.
3 These mighty hills we joy to climb,
These happy streams we wander by,
Reveal the eternal hills sublime—
Of God's own river prophesy.
These odours blest, these gracious
flowers,
These sweet sounds that around us rise,
Give tidings of the heavenly bowers,
Prelude the angelic harmonies.
And in these gracious ones so dear,
These just souls that our souls make
streng,
We feel the holy angels near,
‘We mingle with the blissful throng.
60 ies, kindly lete !
Dear joys, our hearts that may not fill !
Strange grace! that in Thy gifts most

sweet
‘We read of gifts diviner still.
7 Lord, from Thy gifts to Thee we rise,
But with more strength we soar above
Upon these glorious prophecies,
ese earnests of Thy dearer love.
T. H. GILL.

PROVIDENCE.

ATHER of mercies, God
My Father and mi' God!
I'll sing the honours of Thy name,
And spread Thy praise abroad.
2 In every period of my life
Thy thoughts of love appear;
Thy ies gild each t ient
And crown each circling year.
3 In all these mercies may my soul
NA faiﬂéﬁr'sgil}amt et besto
or let the y grace bestows
Estrange my heart from Thee.
4 Teach me, in time of dee&gisnm,
To own Thy hand, my d!
And in submissive silence hear
The lessons of Thy rod.

In every varying mortal state,
Each bright, each gloomy seene,
Give me & meek and humble mind,

Still equal and serene.

C.M.
?t love,

scene




PROVIDENCE.

6 Then shall I close mine eyes in death,
ithout one anxious fear,
For death itself is life, my God,
If Thou art with me there
0. HEGINBOTHAM.
85 e

G_OD moves in a mysterious way,
His wonders to perform :
He plants His footsteps in the sea,
And rides upon the storm.
in unfathomable mines
never-failing skill,
He treasures u }f i8 bnght designs,
And works His sovereign will.
3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take,
The clouds ye so much dread
Are big with mercy, and shall break
In blessings on your head.

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,
But trust Him for His grace,
Behind a frowning providence
He hides a smiling face.
s His pu will ripen fast,
Unfol ing every hour;
The bud may have a bitter taste,
But sweet will be the flower.
6 Blind_unbelief is sure to err,
And scan His work in vain;
God is His own mteri)reber.
And He will make it plain.
COWPER.

86 o

MY Shepherd will supply my need,
Jehovah is His name;
In pastures fresh He makes me feed
Beside the living stream.
2 He brings my wandering spirit back
‘When I forsake His ways,
And leads me, for His mercy's sake,
In paths of truth and grace.

3 When 1 zlv'a.lk through the shades of

Sreeenoe is my stay;

A word of Thy supporting breath
Drives all my fears away.
ﬂoba.nd in sight of all m

th still my table sp:

My cup with blessings overﬂows,

hine oil anoints my he:

s The sure provisions of my God

Attend me all my days;
O may Thy house be mine abode,
And all my work be praise !
6 There would I find a settled rest,
‘While others go and come;
No more a stranger, or a guest,
But like a child at home.

WATTS.
O GOD of Bethel, by whose hand
o I

0 through this weary pi e
Hast all our fathers edp! e

foee,

C.M.

2 Our vows, our prayers we now present
Before Thy throne of
God of our fathers! be the God
Of their succeeding race.
3 Through each lexing pa.th of life
Our wanderigﬂfootateps guide ;
Give us each day our daily bre:
And raiment tit provide.
4 O spread Thy covering wings around,
Till all our wanderings cease,
And at our Father's loved abode
Our souls arrive in peace.

5 Such blessings from Thy gracious
hand

Our humble prayers implore ;
And Thou shalt be our chosen God
And portion évermore.
DODDRIDGE.*

0 GOD on Thee we all depend,

Thou vnlt the Father and ‘the Friend
In every act appear.
2 With open hand and liberal heart,
Thou wilt our wants sufnply:
The needful blessings still impart,
And no good thing deny.

3 Our Father knows what's good and

And wisdom guides His love;
To Thine appointments we submit,
And every choice approve.
l{ paternal love and care,
cheerful hearts we trust;
Thy tender mercies boundless are,
And all Thy thoughts are just.
5 We cannot want while God provides ;
‘What He ordains is t;

And heaven, whate'er we want besides,
‘Will give eternal res

89 o

THE King of love my Shepherd is,
‘Whose oodness fa.lleth never ;
lwk if I
is mine, for ever.
2 Whem streams of living ‘waters flow
dy d soul He I
And, where the verdant pastures grow,
With food celestial feedeth.
3 Perverse and foolish oft I scmyed
But yet_in love He sought m
And on His shoulder gently lm(i
And home, rejoicing, brought me.
4 In death's dark vale I fear no ill
With Thee, dear Lord, beside me};
Thy rod and staff my comfort still,
Thy cross before to guide me.

5 And 80 through all the lengtn ot dmys

C.M.

4 In Th

BROWNE.
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‘WORKS
90
! TH‘E Lord my Shepherd is,
1 shall be well suﬁplied:
Since He is mine and I am His,
‘What can I want beside?
2 He leads me to the place
‘Where heavenly pasture grows,
‘Where living waters
And full salvation
If @'er 1 go astray
3 He dotg my soul_reclaim,
d guides me in His own right way,
'or His most holy name.
4 While He affords His aid,
I cannot yield to fear;
Though I should walk through

shade,
My Shepherd’s with me there.
s In sight of all my foes
M’Thou %)iszth !g table spre;aal.
cup essings overflows,
And joy exalts my head.
6 The bounties of Thy love
Shall crown my lollowin? days;
Nor from Thy house will I remove,
Nor cease to speak Thy praise.
WATT!

ol

T And feed me with a shep 's eare ;
His presence shall my wants supply,
‘And guard me with & watchful eye ;
My noonday walks He shall attend,
And all my midnight hours defend.
2 When in the sultry glebe I faint,
Or on the thirsty mountain pant,
To fertile vales and dewy m
My weary, wandering ste
ul rivers,

ete f . and
Amid tge verdant landscape flow.

mgh in a bare and rugged way,

'h devious, lonely wilds I stray,
;hy resence shall my pains beﬁuile;
he n wilderness shall smile
With sudden green and herbage
And streams shall murmur all
4 Though in the paths of death I tread,

‘With gloomy horrors overs,
My steadfast heart shall fear no fll,
For Thou, O Lord, art with me still;
Thy friendly hand shall give me aid,
And guide me through the dreadful
shade.
ADDISON.

ntly pass,
OWS.

3

PR TE Y

92

TEROUGK all the various
soen:

L.M.

y
The beautiful vicissitude.
2 Thou givest with paternal care,
Howe'er unjustly we complain,
And ’tls the neoessary share
of zgl and sarrow, health and pain.

HE Lord my pasture shall repare.. ‘

OF GOD.

Trost we wt{lou , or friends, or power?
Fix we on this terrestrial bail?

When most secure, the coming hour, .
If Thou seest fit, may blast them all.

4 When lowest sunk with grief and shame,
Filled with affliction’s bitter cup.

Yost to relations, friends, and fame,
Thy powerful hand can raise us up.

s All things on earth, and all in heaven,
Qu Thy ‘sternal will depend;
And all for ter good were given,

And all 8 in Thy glory end!

This be my care, to all beside

Indifferent let my wishes be,

Passion be calm, and dumb "be de,
And fixed, O God ! my soul on Thee !
. & COLLETT.
93 Ly,

THY ways, O Tord, with wise design,
Are framed upon Thy throne above,

And every dark and bending line

Meets in the centre of Thy love.

2 With feeble light, and half obscure,
Poor mortals Thy arrangements view ;
Not knowing that the least are sure,
And the mysterious just and true.

3 Thy flock, Thy own peculiar care,
Though now they seem toroam uneyed,
Are led or driven only where
They best and safest may abide.
They nefther know nor trace the way ;
But, trusting to Thy piercing eye,
None of their feet to ruin stray,

Nor shall the weakest fail or die.

‘s My favoured soul shall meekly learn
To lay her reason at Thy throne;
'oo weak Thy secrets to discern,

’ll trust Thee for my guide alone.
AMBROSE SERLE.

C.M.
HEN all Thy mercies, 0 my God,
My minf soul surveys,
Transported with the view, I'm lost
‘ In wonder, love, and praise.
2 Unnumbered comforts on my soul
Thy tender care bestowed,
Before my infant heart conceived
From whom those comforts flowed.
3 When in the slippery paths of youth
With heedless steps 1 ran,
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe,
And led me up to man.
88, oft hast Thou
1 my face:
sorrows sunk,
grace.

4 When worn with sickne:
' With health renewed
And, when in sins and
Revived my soul with
s Ten thousand thousand precious gifts
daily thanks employ ;
Nor is the least a cheerful heart,
That tastes those gifts with joy.
6 Through every pe_ll'llod of my life

Thy goodness rsue ;
And, after death, hy?immt worlds
The gloricus theme renew.




REDEMPTION.

7 Through all eternity to 'l'he.
g)?ful song, I'll raise
For

eternity's too shorz
To utter all ise !
DIBON,
REDEMPTION.

95 .
LL that I was, my sin, my il
ATS Geatn, was all my owre: N
All that 1 am, T owe to hee,
My gracious God, alone.
2 The evil of my former state
a8 mine, and only mine ;
The good in which I now re)oiee
Is Thine, and only Thine.
3 The darkness of my former state,
The bonda%e all was mine:
The light of life in which I walk,
The liberty is Thine.
4 Thy grace first made me feel my sin,
Then e beltering bermﬁmi found,
en. n eving, oun
And now 1 livg. live!
5 All thnt I a.m, while here on earth,
All that I hope to be,
‘When J esus comes and glory dawns,
1 owe it, Lord, to Thee.

!l. BONAR.
96 L.M.

ATHER, whose everlasting love

‘Whose grace to all did freely move,
And sent Him down the world tosave ;

2 Help us Thy mercy to extol,
Immense, unfathomed, unconfin ed ;
To praise the Lamb who died for all
The general Saviour of mankind.

3 The world He suffered to redeem;
For all He hath the atonement made;

For those that will not come to Him’

The ransom of His life was paid.

4 Why then, Thou universal Love,
Should any of Thy grace despair?
To all, to all, 'l'hy heart doth move,
Bnt straitened in ourselves we are.

Arise, O God, maintain Thy cause!

The fulness of the Gentfles cnll
tht up the standard of Thy cross,
Anxd all shall own, Christ died for all.

7 WEBLEY.
ORGIVENESS, ‘tis & joytnl sound
To rebel sinners doomed to die :
Publlsh the bliss the world around ; —
Ye seraphs, shout it from the sky.
= ‘Tis the rich gift of love divine:
"Tis full, out-measuring every crime:
Unclouded shall its glories shlne
And feel no change iy changing “time.
$ O'er. sins, unnumbered as the sand,
And like the mounta.ins for their m.

The seas of sovereign grace
The seas of sovereign grace a w

LM.

dous love of Hea
grateful honour shall we show’
‘Where much tra on is f

ven
Let love with ardour gloov‘;‘l '

5 this inspired, let all our days
%ith vmggs holiness be crowned :
th and ess, prayer and

S.l sblde in all abo
In 'y llnd.
C.M.

. GIBBONS,
RACE ! how melodious is the sound !
What music to our ear!
Spread the sweet accent far around,
That heaven and earth may hear.
2 Where sin, abounding sin, hath reigned,
Grace reigns, abounding more;
Behold an ocean here, without
bottom or a shore!
3 From the high heaven's eternal throne
It overflowed our earth,
‘When Christ, the first-born Son, came

down
And angels hailed His birth.
4 Grace was the theme, the gladdening

theme,
Of their astonished strains:
Grace, free, abounding grace, to man,
Through all their anthems reigns.

5 And shall we still persist in lin,
That fr yet_abound?
Forbid Lord' nor let the thoughh
n.hln our be found!
RACE! 'tis a charming sound,
Harmonious to my ear;
Heaven with the echo shall resound,
And all the earth shall hear.
2 Grace first contrived a way

To save rebellious man;
And all the stegs that goace dlspl&y
¢ wondrous plan.

‘Which drew t)
3 Grace ta wandering feet
To t.rewfbthe eavenly road ;
And uew xup%lles 1 hourly meet,
le pressing home to

4 Gme all the work shall erovm,
Through everlasting days

It lays in heaven the topmost stone,
And well deserves the praise.

100 DODDRIDGE.

8¢

GRLT God of wonden, all Thy ways
yself—divme'

But the bn 'ht glorien of Thy grace
ine other wonders shine

Who lsa pardoning God like Thee?

Or who has grace o rich and free?

2 Such deep transgressions to forgive,
Such guilty, daring w@mmrgs\—
This is Trand vtem@.\\‘e,
And in v ke nonout nooe 8 \\h::b
Who is & os.td\nn g God Wes “\xe%
Or who hes grace o

4 For this stu
What

YCE.

8. M.

20 TICD NS



WORKS OF GOD.

3 Pardon—from an offended God'
Pardon—for sins of dee t dye!
Pardon—bestowed throu, Jesus blood;
Pardon—that brings the rebel nigh.
‘Who is a pardoning God like Thee?
Or who has grace so rich and free?

4 Omay thisst this matchless grace,

78.
NOW begin the heavenly theme,

Sing aloud in Jesus' name;
Ye who His salvation prove,

Triumph in redeeming love.
2 Ye who see the Father's grace

This godlike miracle of love,
Fill the wide earth with grateful praise,
And all the angelic choirs above!
is a pardoning God like Thee?
Or who has grace 8o rich and free?

101 8. DAVIE:.M

HOW gtat the wisdom, power,and grace,
ch in redempuon shine!
An ls and men with joy confess
The work is all divine.
2 Mieads of spirits round the throne
hold, with wondering eyes,
God’s holy. undefiléd One,
Once made a sacrifice.
3 In rapturous strains they celebrate
The mysteries of His love ;
Redemption does new joys create
Amongst the hosts above.
4 Beneath His fect they cast their crowns,
Those crowns which Jesus gave:
And, with ten thousand thousand

ngues,
Proclaim His power to save.
5 They tell the triumghs of His cross,
The sufferings whi He bore:
How low He stooped, how high He rose,
And rose to stoop no more.
6 O! let them still their voices raise,
And still their songs renew ;
Salvation well deserves the praise
Of men and angels too.

1 02 B. BEDDOME.

ORD, when we creation scan,
8ee what Thou hast done for man,
Then our grateful hearts agree,
‘What a debt we owe to Thee.

2 Every note that cheers the vale,
Every sweet that scents the gale,
Every blooming flower we see,
Tells the joy we owe to Thee.

3 Every breath that heaves the breast,
Every sound by voice exprest,
Every thought the mind sets free,
Tells the Jife we owe to Thee.

4 But when we redemption view,
Gaze on all Thy love could do,
Lord, our grateful hearts agree,
How much more we owe to Thee.

5 When we think what we have been,
Sunk in sorrow, lost in sin,—

Now from sin and sorrow free,
Our own selves we owe to Thee.

6 When we hear our Master say,

** Death is va,nquished come away,
Heaven awaits you,” we shall see,
2ow much we owe to Thee!

J. D. CARLYLE.
22

in the Saviour's face,

As to Canaan on ye move,

Praise and bless redeeming love.

3 Monrmnﬁ souls! dry np your tears:
Banish all your guilty fears:

See your guilt and curse remove,
Cancelled by redeeming love.

4 Ye, alas! who long have been
Wi slaves to death and sin,
Now from bliss no longer rove,
Stop and taste redeeming love.

5 Welcome, all by sin oppressed,
Welcome to the Saviour's breast:
Nothing brought Him from above,
Nothing but redeeming love.
6 Hither, then, your music bring,
Strike aloud each tuneful string;
Mortals! join the host above,
Join to praise redeenung love.
MADAN'S COLLECTION,
O LOVE, howdeep ! how broad! howhlxh'
fills the heart with ecstas;
That Gop, the SoN of Gop. nhould take
Our mortal form for mortal's sake.
2 He sent no angel to our moe
Of higher or of lower
But wore the robe of u'mau frame
Himself, and to this lost world came.
3 For us He was baptized, and bore
His holy fast, and hungered sore ;

For us temptations sharp He knew ;
For us the tempter overthrew.

L.M.

7s.|4 For us He prayed, for us He tan, l

For us His daily works He wrought
By words, and signs, and actions, zhu.s
8till seeking not Himself but us.
5 For ug to wicked men betrayed,
Bcou.rged. mocked, in purple robe ar-

He bore the shameful cross and death;
For us at length gave up His breath.
6 For us He rose from death again,
For us He went on high to reign,
For us He sent His SPIRIT here
To guide, to strengthen, and to cheer,
7 To Him whose boundless love has won
Snlvatlon for us through His Son,
'o Gop the FATHER, glory be
Both now and through eternity.
LATIN HYMN, {rans. J. M. NEALE.

105 s,
RAISE your trium Iphanc songs
To an_immortal tune,
Let the wide earth resound the deeds
Celestial grace has done.

2 8ing how eternal love

1ta chiet belovdd chowe,




REDEMPTION.

And bid Him raise our wretched race
From their abyss of woes.
3 ‘Twas mercy filled the throne.
And wrath stood silent 5‘
‘When Christ was sent with pardons

down
To rebels doomed to die.
4 N‘ITZ;. Ainners. dry your tears,

o e secmore o
Bow to the sceptre of His love,
And take the offered peace.
5 Lord we obey Thy call ;
We lay a humble claim
To the salvation Thou hast brought,
And love and praise Thy name.

WATTS.
106 oM.
ALVATION! O melodious sound
To wretched dying men!
Salvation that from God
And leads to God again!
2 But O! may a degenerate soul,
Sinful and weak as mine,
Presume to raise & trembling eye
To blessings so divine?
3 The luscre of 8o bright a bliss
ly feeble heart o'erbears,
And unbelief almost perverts
The promise into tears.
4 M%hSaviour-God no voice but Thine
dying ho can raise:
Speak Thy salvation to my soul,
And turn jts tears to praise.
viour-God this broken voice
{‘nn rted shall proclaim,
And call on all the angelic harps
To sound so sweet a name.

DODDRIDQE.
107 .

SALVATION' O the joyful sound!
'Tis pleasure to our ears
A soverelgn balm for every wound,
A cordial for our fears.
e Burled in sorrow and in sin,
hell's du-k door we lay;
But we arise, by grace divine,
To see & heaven! y day.
3 Salvation! let the echo fly
The spacious earth around,
‘While all the armies of the sky
Conspire to raise the sound.

WATTS.
108 LM,

‘WEET were the sounds that reached
our ears
‘When mercy raised her heavenly voice :
*Twas mercy that dispelled our e.n,
And bade our souls in hope rejoice.

3 O may we never cease to hear
The volce that gives our conscience

Thst. dluipnbes our guilty fear,
And tells us we are truly blest.

4 May mercy still remove our fear,

And bind our souls with cords of love !
Mercy that soothes our sorrows here,
And gives us hope of joys above.

T. KELLY.
109 c.Mm. double.
E love Thee, Lord, yet not alone
Because Ti:y bounteous band
Showers down its rich and ceaseless gifts
On ocean and on land;
Because Thou bidd'st the sun go forth
Rejmcmx m his mlg

And kindle earth gowiug life
And beauty with hi

2 'Tis not alone hecause be names
f wisdom, power, and love,

Are written on the earth beneath,
The glorious skies above.

For these Thy gifts we Smue Thee, Lord;
Yet not for these

The incense of Thy ch:ldren- love
Arises to Thy throne

3 We love Thee, Lord, because when we

Had erred and gone astray,

Thou didst recall our wtndennx souls
Into the heavenward way :

‘When helpless, hopeless we were lost
In sin and sorrow's night,

Thou didst send forth a guiding ray
Of Thy benignant light.—

4 Because, when we forsook Thy ways,

Nor kept Thy holy will,

Thou wast not the uvenging Judge,
But gracious Father still.

Because we have forgot Thee, Lord,
Yet Thou hast not forgot :

Because we have forsaken Thee,
Yet Thou forsakest not.—

s Because, O Lord, Thou lovedst us
‘With everlasting love;
Because Thy 8on came down to die,
That we might live above;
use, when we were heirs of wrath,
Thou gavest hopes of heaven;
Yes; much we love, who much have

sinned,
And much bave been forgiven.

110 J. A. ELLIOTT.

car.
HEN I had wandered from His fold,
His love the wanderer sonfht.
‘When slave-like into_bondag:
His blood my freedom boucht

2 Therefore that life, b{ Him tedeemed.

Is His through all
And, as with blessin, lt a:th teemed,

8o let it teem witl

2 All other sounds discordant seem,
Compared with mercy’s heavenly song ;
So sweet and jo, {uyrul is the theme,

¢ bears our willing souls along,

3 Fot 1 sam His, and “e AN m\um
e God whom 1 sdorel <
Fa.i.\e: Raviout, Comtotet,
‘Iw and. for evermore.




THE LORD JESU8 CHRIST.

4 When sunk in_sorrow, I despaired,
And changed my hopes for fears,
He bore my griefs, my burden shared,
And wiped away my tears;
s Therefore the joy by Him restored,

To Him by rug t belongs ;
And to my gracious, loving Lord
I'll sing through life my songs ;

6 For 1 am His, and He is mine,
The God whom I adore;
My Father, Saviour, Comforter,
ow and for evermore.
J. 8. B. MONSELL.

THE LORD FESUS CHRIST.

111 PRAISE. o

ALL hail the power of Jesus' name,
Let angels prostrate fall;
Bring forth the royal diadem,
And crown Him Lord of all.
2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God,
‘Who from ilia n.lmmedl;
Extol the Stem of Jesse's rod,
And crown Him Lord of all.
3 Ye seed of Israel's chosen race,

Hol Titn who.saves- gt oy Hhis grace
ail Him who_saves you 3
And crown Him Lord al, all.

4 Sinners! whose love can neer forget

Go, spread yous Wropnics ot His
0, spread your tr les & fee
AnK orown Himof.ord of all. b

5 Let every kindred, every tribe,
On _this terrestrial b:fl. ’

n
To Him all ma) ,
And crown Him Lord of all.
6 O that, with yonder sacred throng,
ThWe ?tiﬂitsheeet n}:zt lfbll!
ere join everlasting so!
£'allf

ascribe,

And crown Him Lord o
E. PERRONET,
112

78.
RETHREN, let us join to b
B Christ our Peace an nghtemxau:
Let our grdae to Him be Even.
High at 's right hand in heaven.
2 Son of God, to Thee we bow,
Thou art Lord, and only Thou;
Thou the woman's promised seed :
Glory of Thy Church, and Head !
PR o it e
we our Pries 3
Wortct:{ is Thy name of praise,
Full of glory, full of grace.

5 May we follow and adore
Thee, our Saviour, more and more;
Guide and bless us with 'i'hy love
2%l we join Thy saints above.
2 J. CENNIOK,

113 87.

CHRIST, above all glory seated!
King triumphant, strong to save!
Dying, ou hast Death defeated,
Buried, Thou hast spolled the grave.
2 Thou art e, where now is given,
What ngol:oﬂ.tl might co gain,
On the eternal throne of heaven
In Thy Father's power to reign.
3 There Thy kingdoms all Thee,
Heaven above and earth below :
‘While the depths of hell before Thee,
Trembling and defeated bow.
We, O Lord, with hearts adoring,
¢ ?ollow Thee above the sky:
Hear our prayers Thy grace imploring,
Lift our souls to Thee on hight
80 when Thou in in glory
5 On the cloudnagtu heaven shalt shine,
We Thy flook may stand before Thee,
Owned for evermore a8 Thine.
6 Hail! all hail! In Thee confiding,
Jesu, Thee shall all adore,
In Thy Father's might abiding,
Wltg one Spirit evermore!

J. R, WOODFORD.
114 cx.

~OME, let us join our cheerful songs
‘With angels round the throme ;
Ten thousand thoussnd axe their

tonslul.
But all their joys are one.
2 ** Worthy the Lamb that died,” they cry,
* To bs exalted thus:"”
** Worthy the Lamb!” our lips reply,
“For He was slain for us.
3 Jesus is worthy to receive
Honour and power divine ;
And blessings more than we can give
Be, Lord, for ever Thine.
4 Let all that dwell above the eky,
And air, and earth, and se:
Conspire to lift Thy glories high,
And speak Thine endless praise.

5 Tl,xl? '{]hole creation join in one,

'0 bless the name
Of Him that sits upon the throne,
And to adore the Lamb.
WATTS,

115 8.7.

COME. ye faithful, rajse the anthem ;
Cleave the skies with shouts of praise;
Sing to Him who brought salvation,
ondrous in His works and ways;
God eternal, Word incarnate,
om the heaven of heavens obeys.

2 Ere He raised the lofty mountains,
‘'ormed the ses, or cgomread the sky,
Love eternal, free and less,
Moved the Lord of life to die;
Foreordaincd the Prince of princes
For the throne of Calvary.

UDAPPTOICHRA

Now above the sapphire pavement,
* " High tn Ly




PRAISE,

Lo, He lmu and reigns for ever,

Victor after hard-won 3]
‘Where t.he song of the redeemed
Rings u g, day and

4 Yet this earth He still remembers,
Still by Him the flock are ted
Yea, He gives them food immortal
', the Living Bread :
TLeads them where the ous Fountain
From the smitten k is shed.
Trust Him, then, ye fainting_pilgrims :
5 ‘Who shall pln';i you from If l%:.n
d He stands for your salvation,
Pledged to give the promised lund
‘Where among the ransomed nations
Ye, wo, round His throne shall sta.ud
. HUPTON and J. M. NEALE.

116 s
ROWN Him with many crowns,
The LAMB upon His Throne;

Hark! how the heavenly anthem
All musie its own:

Awake, my soul, snd sluc
Of Him 0 died
And hail Him as thy ma.whleu King
Through all eternity.

Crown Him the Lord of Life!
‘Who triumphed o'er the grave,
And rose victorious in the strif
For those He came to uve.
His gloriu now we liniI
‘Who died and rose on high
‘Who d.led Eternal Life to b
And lives that death may die!
3 Crown Him the Lord of Peacal
‘Whose power a sceptre sways
From pole to pole, that wars may oease,
And all be love and praise.
IAﬂs

reign sha.ll know no end ;
d round His plercéd feet
Fsl.r ﬂowen of Paradise extend
Their fragrance ever sweet.
4 Crown Him the Lord of Might!
The Kinlg of kings alone,
Mak&'l of all setene and bright.

On the broad sea ol hcht.

‘Whose everlasting waves
Reflect His Throne,—the Infinite!
‘Who lives, and loves, and saves!
Crown Him the Lord of Hecvenl

En hroned in worlds above
the King to whom 'is nven
name of Love!

shall never never fail
oughonc eternity!
RIDGES and G. THRING.
117

664.66.64.
G_LOBY to God on high!
Let heaven and earth reply,
‘‘Praise ye His

sain| everm
“ Wonb‘;' eﬁ? Lamb l i

2 All they around the throne
Cheerft ominom,

Praisii
We whg‘h“e felt. H‘il: blood

3 Join all the ransomed race
Our Lord and God to bleu
Praise ye His name!
In Him we will rejoice,
Making a cheerful noise,
Shouting with heart nn& voice,
‘“Worthy the Lamb!
4 Thou we must change our place,
imll we never cease
His name:
To im we‘ll t.ﬂ'bute
Kpd without olatng
n out ceasing sing,
“Worthy the ngb
J. ALLEN.

0, w
G’ what wonders meet !
is too narrow to e ﬂren
Hu worth, His glory, or His grace.:

2 The whole oreation can afford
But some faint shadows of my Lord;
Nature, to make His beauties known
Must mingle colours not her own.

3 O let me climb those higher skies,
‘Wh wrgu darkness never rige !
There He displays His power abroad,

And l&:liuel lnd reigns the incarnate

LM
ﬂ-“ Immanuel’s feet,

4 Nor earth, nor seas, nor sun, nor stars,
Nor His full bears ;

His beauzie'. ¥e can never trace
Till we behold Him face hf“@-

119 8.

Ag‘! ou onoe despiséd Jesus,
H ail ! Thou Gulﬂean Ku\gl
Thou didst suffer to_rel
Thou didst free nlva.don bring
Hail! Thou universal Baviour,
Bearer of our sin and shame!
By Thy merits we find favour;
ife is given ugh name.
2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed,
Al our sing on Thee were laid;
Bi';.lmlghty love anointed,
ou atonement made.
Every sin n'::: h forgiven,

opits e Ty oot

e
%me 1 twixt man and God.
Jesus, hall! cnthroned in glory,

There for ever to abide;
All the heavenly h
Seated at Th

’

The
T in QlOry neY WHReRs. I N—
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

4 Worship, honour, power, and blessing,
Chrlst, is worthy to receive ; ;
without
Meet n is for us to give
Help, ye bright angelic spmts!
HBlung your sweetest, noblest lays;
el

to sing our Saviour's merits,
elp to chant Immanuel's praise !

120 e

OW sweet the name of Jesus sounds
In a believer's ear!
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,
And drives away his fear.
2 It makes the wounded :ﬁtﬂt whole,
And calms the troubl breast ;
'Tis manna to the ungry soul,
And to the weary, rest.
3 Dear name! the rock on which I build ;
My shield and hiding place;
M never-lmhng treasury, filled
ith boundless stores of grace.
4 Jesusl my Shepherd, Husband, Friend,
{‘ Prophet, Priest, and ng,
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,
Accept the praise I bring.
5 Weak is the effort of my heart,
And cold my warmest thought ;
But when I see Thee as Thou art,
I'll praise Thee as I ought.
6 Till then I would Thy love proclaim
With every fleeting breath ;

And may the music of Thy name
Refresh my soul in death!
J. NEWTON.
121 o

IN‘FINITE excellence is Thine,
Thou lovely Prince of grace!
Th& uncreated beauties shine
ith never-fading rays.
2 Binners, from earth's remotest end,
Come bending at Thy feet ;
To Thee their prayers and vows ascend,
In Thee their wishes meet.
lg name, as precious ointment shed,
elilghte the Church around ;
Sweet y the sacred odours sptead
Through all Immanuel's ground.
4 Miilions of happy spirits live
On Thy exhaustless store;
From Thee they all their bliss receive,
And still Thou givest more.
5 Thou art their triumph n.nd their joy ;
Th'l'he{ find t.hueiirtha.l{ruéo 'hee; .
glories w e ngues emplo;
!I.¥ hrough all eternity. i

J’ESUS came, the heavens adori
Came with peace from realms onhij
Jesus came for man’'s redemption,
Lowly came on earth to die;
Hallelujah ! Hallelujah!
C'Ame in deep humility.

J. FAWCETT.

8.7.4.

2 Jesus comes again in mercy,
‘When our hearts are bowed with care;
Jesus comes again in answer
To an earnest, heartfelt ?myer'
Hallelujah! Halleluj
Comes to save us from despa.ir
3 Jesus comes to hearts refjoicing,
Bringing news of sins ;ﬂven:
Jesus comes in sounds of €88,
Leading souls redeemed to heaven :
Hallelu]&h' Hallelujah!
Now the gate of death is riven.

4 Jesus comes on clouds triumphant,
‘When the heavens shall pass away ;
Jesus comes again in glory :—
Let us then our homage pay.
Hallelujah | ever singing,
Till the dawn of endless day.

G. THRING.
123 oM.

ESUS, I love Th{ cha.rmmg name,
"Tis music to min
Fain would I sound lt out 's0 loud
That and heaven might hear.

2 Yes, Thou art precious to my soul,
My transport and my trust:
Jewels to Thee are gaudy toys,
And gold is sordid dust.
3 All my capacious powers can wish,
’Ighee doth richly meet ;
Nor to my eyes is light so dea.r
Nor friendship half so sweet.
4 Thy e stlll dwells upon my heart,
5 its fragrance there;
The noblest valm of all its wounds,
The cordial of its care.

*|s T'll speak the honours of Thy name

breath ;
ee in mine

‘With my last labourin,
Then, speechless. clasp

My joy in life and death.
DODDRIDGE.*
124

JESUS. the name high over all,
In hell, or earth, or sky,

Angels and men before it fall,
And devils fear and fly.

2 Jesus, the name to sinners dear,
The name to sinners given ;
It scatters all their guilty fear;
It turns their hell to heaven.
3 Jesus the prisoner’s fetters breaks,
Pover into shrengibloss pous H.
ower into strengthless souls He s
And life into the dead. peaks,
4 O that the world might mte and see
The riches of His grace!
The arms of love that compass me
‘Would all mankind embrace.
;|5 Happy, if with my latest brea.th
I may but gasp His
Preach Him to all, n.nd cry in death,
*Behold, behold the Lam

C.M.




PRAISE.

125 e
J‘ESU! the very thought of Thee
‘With sweetness fills my breast;

But sweeter far Thy face to see,
n Thy presence rest.

2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame,
Nor can the memory find,
A sweeter sound than '.l'hy blest name,
O Saviour of mankind
O hope of every oontrite heart !
3 O joy of all the meek!
To those who fall, how kind Thou art!
How good to to those who seek!

4 But what to those who ind? Ah! this
Nor tongue nor pen can show;
The love of Jesus—what it is,
None but His loved ones know.
Jesu! our o oy be Thou,
5 As Thou &lxyr g“y“m wilt be;
Jesu! be Thou our glory now,
And through eternity
BERNARD OF CLAIRVAUX, {rans. E. CASWALL

126 L,
ESUS, Thou Joy of loving hearts!
'.l'hou Fount. life! Thou Light of

From the best. bliss that earth imparts,
‘We turn unfilled to Thee again.

2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood H
Thou savest those that on Thee call
To them that seek Thee, Thou a.rt gooé,
To them that find Thee,
3 We taste Thee, O Thou Living Bresd‘
And long to feast upon Thee still ;
‘We drink of Thee, the Fountain-] Head.
And thirst our souls from Thee to fill
4 Our restless spirits yearn lor Thee,
Where'er our changeful lot is cast;
Glad, when Thy gracious smile we see,
Blest, when our faith can hold Th
fast.
5 O Jesus! ever with us stay,
Make all our momenu calm and bright ;
Chase the ht of sin away,
Shed o'er the wor d Thy holy light!

BERNARD OF CLAIRVAUX, {rans, RAY PALMER,

127 6.6.6.6.8.8.

JOIN all the glorious names
m, love, and power,
That ever mortals lcnew.
That ever angels bore
All are too mean to K His worth,
T'oo mean to set my Saviour forth.
2 But O what gentle terms,
‘What condescending ways,
Does our Redeemer use
To teach His heavenly grace!
Mino eyes with joy and wonder see
orms of love He bears for me.
3 Arnyed in mortal flesh,
He like an Angel st.ands,

Commissioned from His Father’s throne
To make His grace to mort.als known.
Great Prophet of m{
heongue vjvould less Thy Name;
the jo;
! our n.lvanon came ;
The joyful news of sins lorqlven.
Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven.
5 Be Thou my Counsellor,
My Pa,wem and my Gulde.
And through this desert land
8till keep me near Thy side.
O let my feet ne'er run umg
Nor rove, nor seek the crookcd way.
6 I love my Sh :f)hords voice,
His watchful eyes shall keep
My wandering soul amo:
'he t.housa.nds of His .
He feeds His flock, He calls their names,
His bosom bears the f.ender lambl
Jesus, my great Hi
Otteron 1o blood ‘and. did :
My guilty eonsﬁ:{:ioe seeks

4

7

His_powerful blood did once atone,
And now it pleads before the throne.

8 My Saviour and my Lo
i{y Conqueror snd m;dklng,
Thy mptre and Thy quor
¥s the power; behoh{nf 8it
In mllmg bonds bene&th Thy feet.

9 Now let my soul arise,
And tread the tempter down ;
Captain leads me forth

the dl
Though death and hell obstruet the way

128 oM.

MY Saviour, my Almighty Friend,
en I begin Thy praise,
‘Where will the growing numben end,

The numbers of Thy grace?

2 Thou art my ewirluﬂng trust,

And, since I knew Thy grace at firs
I s'pmk Thy glories more. "
feet shall travel all the length
Rt T
marc] cou: 8
To see my Fath e:agod b

4 When I am fillled with sore distress
111 pload Ty porfock Highteo
perfec usness,
A.\l:d mention none but Thine.
s How will my lips rejoice to tell
The vxcbonea of mgol(ingn
Mg soul, m sin and hell,
nlva.tion sing.

wake, l.wske, my tune!u.\ PR\
Wlth this deligottod
11 entertain the Qu\es\.

And holds_the promises
And p:rdom His hands;

Nor think the ve.mu\mm R
x




OT unto us, but Thee alone,
Blest Lamb! be glory given ;
Here shall Thy praises be begun,
And carried on in heaven.
2 The hosts of spirits, now with Thee,
Eternal anthems sing
To imitate them here, lol we
Our hallelujahs bring.
3 Had we our t like them inspired
Like theirs our so: should
Like them we never should be tu-ed.
But love the sacrifice.

4 Till we the veil of ﬂesh lay down,

o.M,

ccept our weaker Ia:

Andwhen we reach Thy Rther’s throne,

We'll give Thee nobler praise.
J. CENNICK.

130 o

O cgmsr' our hope, our
Redemption (]

of thp wor] d l.rtn'fhou,

2 How vast f.he mer:&:nd the love

‘Which laid our
nd I ee to a cruel declsh
To set people free!

3 But now the bonds o! (lelﬂl are burst,
e ransom has been paid:
And Thou art on Thy Fnt.her s throne,
In glorious robes array
O may Thy mighty love rsuil
¢ Our’-lnﬁ{l ulgxlu to spare ke !
o mzﬁ' we_come betoro Thy throne.
d acceptance there!
5 O Christ ! be Thou our present joy,
Our future great reward !
Our only glory may it be
To glory iu-the ly,ord !
LATIN BYMY, {rans. J. CHANDLER,
131 om

FOR a thonmnd tongues to sing
O great Redeemer’s pl?lul
Tho glorieo of my God md
'he triumphs of
2 Jem' the name f.hqt cha.rms our
at bids our sorrows cease;
'Tis music in the sinner's ea.m,
'Tis life, and health, and peace.

3 HeH bru:n t'lllh p|:|0wer of xoelled |
e 8e e prisoners
His blood can make the fouiest
His blood avalled for m

4 He speaks,—and, listenin, to His
New life the geail rege ] cice,
The mournlul. en heal Te,
The humble poor believe. }

5 Heatlllm ze deall His pnise

/[

dumb, |
tongues oy ;
Ye bllnd behold your Baviour come,
And lup, ye lame, for joy!

THE LORD JFSUB CHRIST.

132

O JE8U | King most 'ondufnl!
Thou Conqueror renownsed ;

Thou sweetness most ineffable,

In whom all joyl are found.

O Jesu! Light of all holowl
Thou Fonnt of life and

mat we m: &gn“ hmv.

May every heart copfegs Thy name,
And ever Thee adore;
And mkinge'fhee. itself inflame
more and more.
Thee may our topgues for ever bless;
Thee may we love alone;
And ever in our lives express
The image of Thine own!

or oL X, trans. X
133 76.76. douhle.
0

S8AVIOUR, precious Saviour,
om yet unseen we love,
O Name of might and favour,
All other names above:

‘We worship Thee, we bla- Thee,
To Thee alone 'e sing .

We praise T
S oty Tt and Soleye ™o
=03rlngorofnlnﬁon.

lf the revelation
love bre.iond our thoughs :
e worship Thee, we bleu Thee,
To Thee alone we sing ;
We praise Thee, and eonl'eu Thee
Our gracious Lord and King!
In Thee all fulness dwelleth,

'l‘he l th‘& excelletl?.im’

on of God is Thine :
We worship Thee, we bless Thee,
To Thee alone we sing;
‘We praise Thee, and confess Thee
Qur glorious Lord and Kipg!

h
ugav,

40 (gnnt the consummation
f this our song above,
In endless :dorl.tion.
A% "T:ﬁ“ pnue d bless Thes, -
en shall we an
And evermore oonf
Our Saviour and our K
. R Hunnu..

6.6.6.6.8.8.
REJO!CE' the Lord is King!
Your Lord and King adare;
Mortals, g:ve thanks and sing,
And triumph evermore :




PRAISE.,

Lift up your hem lift “f your voice,
Rejoice, I say, rejoice
Rejoice! the SBaviour mcns.-—-
R o of rath sna Gove

When He lﬁ p\u'ged our stains,

Lm up your heart, lift up your voice,
Rejoicg.’a.gsln 1 say, rej o&e
3 His kingdom cannot fail,
He rules o'er earth snd heaven'
The keyl of death and h

Are to our Jesus tstlven.
fot. up your heart, li nr“your voice,
Rejoice, again I say, re

He all His foes shall quell,
Shall all our sins destroy;
And every bosom swell
‘With pure seraphic joy:

4

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice,
Re)oucg,yudn I say, rej foa
5 Rejoice in ious hope!
f ‘Io‘;xdce, sh&l.l como.
AT ther ternay Do
Q e.
‘We soon shall hear t| ile o 's voice;
The trump of God shall soun , Rejoice |

C. WI'SLEY

135 6
SAVIOUR. blesedd Baviour,
whilst we sing ;
Hearts and voices raising
es to our King.
A.ll we b&ve we oﬂer.

to be—
B IOlll and spirit—
oA.dI{ we yield bop'l'hee
Futher, ever farther
wounded side,
Heedleuly we wand
an far and wi

lolelow.

Thou, that we mlght.
Hast gone up on h;

hat pmeth,
Every hour that flies,
Tells of love unfeignéd,
e that never dies.
Clearer still and clearer
Dawns the light from heaven,
In our sadnees bringing
News of sins ‘ohndmu
8
within ;

‘May we huwn on, e
Backward never looking
Till the prize is won.

Hisgher. then, and h'lgher.

E&thls‘ﬂy colh fiomtting
Where, in joys untbought of,
Saints with angels sing,
Never weary raising
Praises to their

138

SAVIOUR of men, and Lord of Inve.
How sweet Thy gracious name!
With joy that errand we review,
On which Thy mercy came.

a. i‘nnmq.

e_ho;
The word of such a King;—
For us, mean, wretc inful men,
3 Thou laid'st Thy glor{ by H
irst in our mortal tao serve,
Then in that flesh
Bo rvloesnd b
4 V%'hdoubly. Lord, are Thine aey blood.
our lives we would devow.
'.l‘o Thee our death resign.
DODDRIDGE.

137
THEREhanamellovaGolwc
1 love to speak its worth;
It sounds like music in mine ear,
The sweetest name on earth.
2 It tells me of a SBaviours love,
T T
me
The sinner’s perfect ples.
3 It tells me of a Father's smile
Beaming upon His child;
It cheers me through this little 'hilp
Through desert, waste and wild.
4 Jesus, the name I love so well,
The name I loye to hear;
g‘ui.nt on earth its worth can tell,
0 heart conceive bow deax.
This e shall shed its fragranoe still
s A]ol::‘gmthi oo{ road ;
Shall sweetly smooth uw ruupd hill
That I me up to
6 Apd there, with all the blood-boughe

From sm and sorrow free, {throng,
I'll sing new eternal song ’
of Jesul love to me.
F. WHITFIELD.
138 aw.
%U ;lzax ‘B:%m«{ 'un\\
@ \ove eax Of
No musics ke \“\ WRIDR,
hali w0 “t.e'« < a
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

2 O may we ever hear voioe 2 To Thee all angels cry aloud, :
In mercy Through heaven's extended coasts ;
And in our Eriesc we wlll :ejoioe, “ Haﬂl Holy, Holy, Holy Lord
Thou grea Of Glory and xoau
3 Our Jesus shall be uf.lll our theme, 3 The cherubim and seraphim
W’hlle in this_world we stay; Incessant sin Thee
‘We'll sing our Jesus’ lovely name The worlds mdK all the powera therein
‘When all things else decay. Adore Thy Majesty.
‘When we appear in yonder cloud, Th q h:
4 Thw b ﬁ“ A ornad ‘t‘:m o, Ie proj \a.:? goodlyufellows ip,
en will we sing more sweet, more lou Praise Thee, Thou Son of God, and reap
And Christ sl be our song. The fulness of Thy res
J. CENNICK. s The a.post.les glorious compa.ny
139 8. Iby righteous praise proclaim;
HOU hidden source of calm repose, martyred
T Thou all-sufficient Love Divine; = Tbine everlasting name.
M help a.nd refuﬁ‘e from my foes, Through ull the world, Thyohm'ches join
'hou art mine; n Thee, their H

A.nd lo! trom sin, and grief, and shame, Br‘lﬂ:tneu ol Majesty Divlne.
I hide me, Jesus, in name. 0 every power hast made.

nfhty name salvation is 7 Among their number, Lord, we love
a.ﬁove H

my htp y soul To sing Thy
Comtort it%' power, and here, ang in the worlds above,
J'{ and everlnating fove '.l}’ﬁn ou holy Lamb of God
To me, th dear name, are given, J. clmuox.'
Pardon and ho ness and heaven. :
3 Je;iu;, m{ lAllwixla all Thou {“t_i 142 LM
rest in toil, my ease in pain;
The medicine of myybroken heart: HAT etgml honours shall we bring

In war my peaﬁethn loss my in: o] 0% O Lord our God, the

%’,mz,bene;tiory' emtgr::y 5,,,0":" When all the notes that angels sing
+ In want, my plentiful supply; Are far inferior to Thy name?

In wealmeu. my Almi )in, _power; 2 Worthy is He that once was slain,
bonds, my fect libel k b Thedli’rénce of peace, that groaned and
light in Satan’s darl eat our

Mglinelg a.nd stay, whene'er I call; Worthy to rise, and live, and reign

death—my heaven, my all At His Almlghty Fsthers side.

WESLEY.* 3 Power and dominion are His due,
140 oM. Whostood condemned at Pilate’s bar;
*7*  Wisdom belongs to us 0o,
O our Redeemer's glorious name Though He was oha.rged with madness
Awake the song; here.

O may His love, immortal flame,
Tune every heart and tongue! %}a‘t rﬁge:n:::hgjls native ﬁfht'

2 Hislove, what mortal thought canreach . T, Him ascribe eternal mi

1 hat L 0'9:1 tongue display? W‘ho le!t. His weakness on e cross.
In wonder dies away. H HODO‘H ‘i)?mﬂglﬂ n:'ll:‘ﬁ (l;te .)"J;ir«:.

3 H e e o har B Whits gloxy sbines around His head,

And came to earth, to hleed sna die* And a ht crown without a thorn.
Wu ever Tove like this 6 Blessings for ever on the Lamb,

4 Dear Lord, while we ndorinc Kltm borehtho omr wretched men !
Our humble thanks to Thee L e o o o en e
M'H‘every heart with mpturo uy. ' WATTS,

e Baviour died for me.
5 O may the sweet, the blluful theme 143 oM.
qiyore every heart and tongue name, YW OBTHY fho Lamb for siners
Andjofnthemresuong' Orytherl:idn’ ol
A.STEELE. eemed above ;
Blessing and honour bo obtnin.
141 And everlasting love.”

‘Wl: sing to Thee, Thou Son of God, 2 “Worthy the In.mb," on eorth wq_ ing,

The Lamb for sinners slain ““Who di to save;
Who art by heaven and earth adored, Eenmloﬂ.h.(mut.hlwherehthymng’

Wortlz.r o'er both to reign. Thy victory, O grave?




DIVINITY.

3 Worthy for ever is the Lamb
That took our sins away;
But O! what tribute can we give,—
at equal honours pay?

Reign, mighty Prince, for ever reign,
4 "l“ﬁ'lJ death gimlelf be dead ien

And let eternal ages shower
Their blessings on Thy head!

s Thus will we sing till nature fail ;
Till sense and language die;
And then resume the glorious theme
In happier worlds on high.
J. MONTGOMERY.

144 10.10.I1.IT,
Y'E servants of God,
Your Master proclaim,
And publish abroad
His wonderful Name;
The Name all-victorious
Of Jesus extol;
His kingdom is glorious,
And rules over all.

God ruleth on high,
Almighty to save;
And still He is ni%,
ThHis pr?enee we ﬁave;
e great congregation
His triumph shall sing,
Ascribing salvation
To Jesus our King.

Salvation to God

‘Who sits on the throne,
Let all cry aloud

And honour the Son.
The lpraim of Jesus

All angels proclaim,
Fall down on their faces

And worship the Lamb.

Then let us adore

And give Him His right;

1 f](v):iy and power,

All wisdom and might,

AH honour and blessing,
With angels above;

And thanks never-ceasing,
And infinite love.

w

WESLEY.

DIVINITY OF CHRIST.

AT the name of Jesus
Every knee shall bow,
Every tongue confess Him
King of Glory now;
'Tis the Father's
‘We should call Him Lord,
‘Who from the beginnin,
‘Was the mighty Word.

2 Humbled for a season
To receive a Name
From the lips of sinners
Unto whom He came;
Faithfully He bore it
Spotless to the last;
Brought it back victorious
When from death He passed.

6.5.

3 Name Him, brothers, name Him,

‘With love strong as death,

But with awe and wonder,
And with 'bated breath;

He is Gop the Saviour,
He is CHRIST the LORD,

Ever to be worshipped,
Trusted, and adored.

4In 'l’io‘" hearts enthrone Him ;
ere let Him subdue

All that is not holy,
All that is not true:

Crown Him as your Captain
In temeg'.atlono hour;

Let His Will enfold you
In its light and power.

s Brothers, this Lorp JEsus
8| return again,

‘With His FATHER'S glory,
‘With His angel train;
For all wreaths of empire

Meet uion His brow,
And our hearts confess Him
King of Glory now,

C. M, NOEL.
1 46 (¢ &

J’ESUS. Thou art my Lord, my God,
I jo*hto call Thee mine;
For on Thy brow, though bruised with
thorns,
I see a crown divine.

2 And I can trust the mlgbty work
‘Which must be done for me,
To those dear tgiemed hands of Thine,
Once fastened to the tree.

3 If Thou wert less than One Divine
My soul would be dismayed ;
But chrou%lex Thy human lips God says,
*'Tis I, be not afraid.’

4 Thou wilt not leave my soul alone
To s le to Thy side,
But in my spirit's helplessness
Shall strength Divine abide.

s And when I stand on Jordan's waves
Thou shalt my weakness hold,
Until at last my weary feet
all walk the streef

6 There in that cloudless light serene,
Before the shining throne,

I'll worship at the feet of Him
‘Who did for sin atone.
MRS. HINSDALE.
147 o,

THOU, who didst with love untold
doubting servant chide;
Bidding the eye of sense behold
Thy wounded hands and side,—
2 Grant us, like him, with heartfelt awe,
To own Thee God and Lord,
And from his hour of darkness draw
Faith in the Incarnste Word.

3 Am\{ w\x\\}:\{.\x{s\ vn\n%;c\m TRAOW. DEW
S

0(1) \:V‘.n\m, {‘:&e‘ Yos Towher ovw

In self-distrusting tees.

~



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

And grant that we may never dare
' Thy lot heart to grieve;
But at the last their blessihg share

‘Who see not, yet belleve.

E. TOKE.
148 86.86.88.
THOU art the Everlasting Word,
The Father's only 8on;
God, manifestly seen and heard,

And Heaven's Beloved One.
‘Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou,
That every knee to Thee should bow !

2 In Thee, most perfectly expressed,

The Father's glories shine;

Of the full Deity possessed,
Etern: divine.
‘Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou,
That every knee to Thee should bow !

3 True image of the Infini
‘Whose essence is concealed ;
Brightness of Uncreated Lighl;
The heart of God revealed ;

‘Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou,
That every knee to Thee should bow!
4 But the high mysteries of Thy ndme
T{n el's grasp transcend ;
e Father only—glorious claim—
The Son can comrrehen
‘Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou,
That every knee to Thee should bow !

5 Yet loving Thee, on whom His love
Ineffable doth rest,
Thy glorious worshippers above,
one with Thee, are blest.
Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou,
That every knee to Thee should bow !

6 Throughout the universe of bliss,
The centre Thou, and sun;

The eternal theme of Jm.ise is this,
To Heaven's Belovéd One:—
‘Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou,
That every knee to Thee should bow!

J. CONDER.
149 L.M.

THOU Son of God 4nd Son of Man,
it e il

) ore me
In glory with Thy Father dweﬁ?ﬁ

2 We sing Thy love, who didst in time
'or us humdnit; assume,
'o answer for the sinner’s crime,
To suffer in the sinner's room.

3 The ransomed church Thy glory sings,
The hosts of heaven 'l'h{(w%ll :)ybay:
And, Lord of lords and King of kings,
‘We ocelebrate Thy blessed

4 A servant’s form Thou didst sustain,
And with delight the law obey;
Thou didst endure amaring pain,
‘While all our sorrows on Thee lay.

5 Blest Saviour, we are wholly Thine,
8o freely loved, so dearly bought;
Our gouls to Thee would we resign
0 Thee would subject every thopg'h 5

To Th
JOHN RYLAND.
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ADVENT AND BIRTH.

150 874
NGE from the real of 3
A WlnLgs'yourtt.!’lght o'er Rl’ tgem;
Ye who sang creatfon’s
Now m Messiah's birth t

me and worship,—
‘Worship Christ, the new-born King.
2 Sh;})herds in the fleld abiding,
atching o'er yout flocks by night, h
God with man is now residing, .
Yonder shines the heavenly light.
Come and worship,—
‘Worship Christ, the new-born King.
3 Sages, leave your contempldtions,
Brighter visions m 3
Seek the great Desire of Nations,
Ye have scen His natal-star;
Come and worship, —
‘Worship Christ, the new-born King.
4 Saints, before the altar bendin’g,
‘Watching long in hope and fear,
Suddenly, the Lord descending,
In His temple shall apgeu-;
Come and_worship,—
‘Worship Christ, the new-born King.
J. MONTGOMERY.

78,
8 with gladness men of old
Did the guiding star behold ;
As with joy they hailed its light,
Leading onward, beaming bright;
8o, most gracious God, may we
Evermore be led to Thee.
2 As with joyful steps they s
To that lowly mm% bed, ped
There to bend the eeel}:é,ore
Him whom heaven and h adore;
80 may we with willing feet
Ever seek Thy mercy-seat.
3 As they offered gifts mosgt rare
At that manger rude and bare;
8o may we with holy joy,
Pure, and free Erom sin's alloy,
All our costliest treasures brin&
Christ, to Thee, our heavenly King.
4 Holy Jesu! every day
Keep us in the narrow way;
An(f when earthly thinﬁ ale past,
Bring our ransomed souls at last
Where they need no star to guide,
‘Where no clouds Thy glory hide.
5 In the heavenly country bright
Need they no created light ;
Thou its Light, its Joy, ite wn,
Thou its Sun, w! not down:
There for ever may we sing
Hallelujahs to our King!
W. C. DIX.
152 11.10.I1.10,
RIGHTEST and best of the sons of
the morning,

»

Dawn on our darkness, arid lénd us thins

aid
o <
Star of the Eaat, the haraon worsingy . {
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ADVENT AND BIRTH.

2 Cold on His cradle the dew-drops are
Low lie:al lliisgxead with the beasts of the

ﬁ 1s adore Him, in slumber reclin ali
er, and Maonarch, and S8aviour of

z&y.szlpuweyleldmm.inoonlydno-
0

Odours of Edom, and offerings divine?
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the

Myrrb mm the forest, and gold from the

4 Va.inly we ﬂer each ample oblatlon H
Vainly with gold would His favour

secure ;

Richer by far is the heart's adoratioh ;

Dearer to God are prayers of the
poor.

& Brightest and best of the sons of the
morning,
Dnvm on our darkness, and lend us

aid;
Star ot me East, the horizon adom lns
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid!|

R. HEBER.
153

OH:RIS’I‘IANS ,awake,salute the h:ppy
W‘hereonn;:e Saviour of mankind was

Rise a.dore the m, of 1
Whlch hosts of mgyesl:erghsnﬂed

above
mmn m the joytul tidin fitst be
‘:nmgﬁe.n theg n

e Then to ‘{he watchful shepherds ihms
‘Who hegd the angelic herald's voice:
I bring good tidings oj a Samour s birth
all edrth :

1'oma1 zpon
hath God ulﬂl His pro-
ised word, 4

m

This day

This day is born a Saviour, Christ the
Lord.”

3 He spnl%emd straightway the celestial

In hymni;a of joy, unknown before, con-

The of redeeming lov
Andheaven's whole orb with hallelnja.hs

G’od’slgnqlest glory was their anthem
§f
Peace u&(-m earth, and unto men good

4 Olmaywekee and ponder in our mind
God's wondroul: lovol;gnuvlng lost man-

Trace we tj)e Babe, who hath retrieved
From Hh poor manger to His bitter

s Theéd x:;y ‘we hope, the angelic thrones

To #ing redeemed a glad trium, hnlsong'
He that was borh upon thig ’p ,
Around us all His glory shnll lu H
Saved by His love, incessant we shall sing
Eternal praise to heaven's Almighty

King.
J. BYROM.
154

HARK the glad soutid, the Sa.viourl

comes,
I"I"he s“it?m promised I
every heart prepate & t
And every voioce a song.

2 He oomes the nrhonem to teleue,
In Satan’s bond.nﬁ

The gates of b tore klm burst,
The iron fetters yield.

3 He comes from thickest films of vice
To cledar the mental ra iz.
And on the eye-balls of the blind
To pour celestial day.
4 He comes the broken hears to bind,
The bleeding soul to m"h
And with the treasures of His grace
To enrich the humble poor.
5 Our gl.ad hounnu, Prince of peace,
Thy wel shall
And he&ven 8 et.erm.l

th Thy beloved mme.
DODDRIDGE.

o8 ring
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ARK! the herald angels si
‘*“Glory to the new-born K nc.

Peace on earth and merey mil

God and sinners reconciled.”
2 Jo tions, rise
m’umbh of the skies;
Unlveuu.l nature
Christ the Lord 18 born to-dsy!”
3 Velled in flesh the Godhead see,

the incarnate ty |

Pleased as man with meti to appear,
Jesus, our Immanuel here.
4 Hail the heaven-born Prlnce of peace!
Hail, the Sun of righteousness!
Life and light to He brings,
Risen with healing in His wings.
5 Mxld He lays His glory by;

man no more may, die;

Born. to raise the sons of earth ;

rn, to give them second Dirth.
6 Glory to the new-born King!
Let us all the anthem sing—
‘“Peace on earth and mercy mild,
God a.nd sinners reconciled.”

©. WESLEY.*
1568

QXK. dodhe.,

Mmis steps, assisted by His M\ YE

Tin msns ﬂnt buvenly

Yo ook A

. o ot o\,

That glorious song
angels beoding \n‘
To touch thelr harpe ot

Ne m
A—
xS



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

* Peace to the earth, good will to men,
From heaven's au'-graqwus King!"

The world in solemn stillness lay
To hear the angels sing.

2 8till through the cloven skies they come,
With Beaceful wings unfurled,

And still their heavenly music Hloats
O'er g}l the weary world ;

Above its sad and lowly plains
They bend on heavenly wing,

And ever o'er its Babel soun
The blesséd angels sing.

3 Yet, with the woes of sin and strife,
The world has suffered long;

Beneath the els’ strain have rolled
Two thousand years of wrong;

And man, at war with man, hears not
The love-song which they bring:

O hush the noise, ye men of strife,
And hear the angels sing!

4 And ye, beneath life's crushing load,
Whose forms are bending low,

‘Who toil along the climbing way,
‘With painful steps and slow,—

Look now! for g and golden hours
Come swiftly on the wing:

O rest beside the weary road,

And hear the angels sing!
5 For lo! the days are hastening on,
By prophet-bards foretold,

‘When, with the ever-circling years,
Comes round the age of

‘When peace shall over all
Its ancient splendours ﬂimﬁ

And the whole world send back the song

ich now the angels sing.
E. 1. SEARS.
1567
O Spae s st
0, and triumphant ;

O come ye, O come E" to Betﬁlehem:
Come and behold Him
Born, the King of anﬁls:
O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him,

O come, let us adore Him, CHRIST the

Lorbp,
2 Bing, choirs of angels,
8ing in exultation,

8ing, all ye citizens of heaven above:
“ élorx to God
In the highest ;"

O come, let us adore Him, &e.

3 Yea, Lord, we greet Thee,
Born this happy morning;

Jesu, to Thee lory given ;

%Vordi ofﬂt;htlal Father,
ow in flesh appearing;

O come, let us asore l:'lafm, &o.

LATIN HYMN, trans. ¥. OAKELEY.

c.M.
THE race that long in darkness pined
Have seen a glorious light ;
The people dwell in day, who dwelt
In death’s surrounding night.

P.M,

2 Zo hkail Thy rise, Thou better Sun!
.’lze sathering nations come,

Joyous, as when the rea) bear
?thuvest treasures home.
3 To us a Child of Hope is born,
To us a 8Son i8 given;
Him shall the tribes of earth obey,
Him all the hosts of heaven.
4 His name shall be the Prince of Peacs,
For evermore adored ;
The Wonderful, the Counsellor,
The great and mighty Lord.
5 His power, i still shall sp:
His reign no end shall know :
Justice shall guard His throne above,
And peace abound below.

J. MORRISON.
159 L.

“7 HEN Jordan hushed his watersstill,
And silence sl:gc on Zion's hill ;
‘When Bethlehem's shepherds through

the night
Wat.chl?gdh to'er their flocks by starry

1°
.

2 Hark! from the midnight hills around,
A voice of more than mortal sound,
In distant hallelujahs stole,

‘Wild murmuring o’er the rapturedsoul.

3 On wheels of light, on wings of flame,
The glorious hosts of Zion came:
High heaven with songs of triumph rung,

ile thus they struck their harps and
sung:

4 “O Zion! lift thy raptured eye,

The long-expected hour is nigh,
The joys of nature rise again,
The Prince of Salem comes to reign.

5 *He comes to cheer the trembling heart,
Bid Satan and his host depart ;
Again the day-star gilds the gloom,
Again the bowers of Eden bloom!"”

T. CAMPBELL.

EARTHLY MINISTRY OF CHRIST.
180 cm.

A PILGRIM through this lonely world,
The bless¢d Saviour passed ;
A mourner all His life
A dying Lamb at last
2 That tender heart that felt for all,
For all its life-blood gave;
It found on earth no resting-place,
Save only in the grave.
3 Such was our Lord—and shall we fear
The cross, with all its scorn?
Or love a faithless, evil world,
That wreathed His brow with thorn ?
4 No! facing all its frowns or smiles,
Like Him, obedient still,
e homeward press, through storm or

calm,
To Zion's blesséd hill.
s Dead to the world with Him who died
To win our hearts, our love,
We, risen with our risen Head,
In spirit dwell above.

was He,

B. DEXNRY,

A\




EARTHLY MINISTRY.

161 6.10.6.10.

BIRDS have their quiet nests,
Foxes the{rbggles. and man his

All creatures have their rest,
But Jesua had not where to lay His

2 And yeb He csgl:htoh Iad o
and the heavy-laden rest;
To b|dw:l?gyuinner live,
And _soothe my griefs to slumber on
is breast.

3 I, who once made Him
I. who onoe made

Whose hmd "essayed to weave
For gin mfek brow the cruel crown of
orn

O _why should I have ?
4 A but for that uncganged, undying

‘Which would not, could not cease,
Until it made me heir of joys above.

Yes, but for pardoni
5 1 feel I never shou'llg m glory see
The brightness of that face
That once was pale and agonized for
me.

6 Let the birds seek their nes
Fox?s tllx):g- holes, and man

grieve
His genf.ie spirit

peace-

Come, Sa.viour, in m;
De Thine ot rejected

Thou lovest best

7 On earth
To dwell in humble souls that mourn

163 -
FIERCE was the storm of wind,
waves ran high,

Failed the d.uci;f ' hearts with fear,
Though Thou, their Lord, wast nigh.

2 But at the stern rehuke
Thg almighty word,
ln was hulhed, theblllow:eeued,
d owned Thee God and Lo

3 So now, when depths of sin
Our souls with terrors fill,

Arise, and be our helper,
And speak Thy * Peuce, be still.”

4 When death’s dark sea we cross,
Be with us in Thy power,

Nor let the water-fioods prevail
In that dread trial-hour.

5 And when, amid the signs
Which speak Thine advent near,

of the sea and waves
less hearts with fear;

6 Ma.y we all undismayed

The
Lift up om'gheada a.nd huil with joy

Thy great Epiphan:;
C.M.

IN all things like Thy brethren, Thou
‘Wast made, yet free from sin,
But how unlike to us, O Lord!
Replies the voice within.
2 O Son of Man! Thyself hast proved
Our trials and our tears;
Life’s thankless toil, and scant repose,
Death’s agonies and fears.

The rosrltg

H W. BEADON.

or
O come and ta.ke Thy rest, O Son of God! in glory raised
ThhwlithiLn, , bleedi trite heart| ThTho“ %xttﬁt on Thy throga‘.hy
ence y Thy pleadings an: grace,
J.8. B. L Still ing Thine own.
Brother and 8aviour, Friend and Judge!
162 et To Thee, O ist, be given dge!
FEAR was within the tossing bark, To bind upon Thy crown the names
‘When stormy winds grew loud, Elect in earth and heaven.
And waves came rolling high and dark, J. ANSTICE.
d the tall mast was bowed 165
2 And menstood breathless in their dread, C.M.
And baffled in thelr skill O MEAN may seem this house of clay,
But One was_there who rose, and said, Yet ‘twas the Lord's abode;

To the wild m—“& sl

3 And slumber settled on the deep,
And silence on the blast :
They sank, as ﬂowen thst fold to sleep
en snltry

4 O _Thou, that in its wﬂdest honr
Didst rule the tem, “_{m mood,

Send Thy meek 8 uﬁ forth in power
8oft on our 8o

Our feet may mourn this thorny way,
Yet here Emmanuel

2 This robe of flesh the Iord did weu.
This watch the Lord did kee

These burdens sore the Lord ea.r
These tears the Lord did weep

3 Our very frailty brings us near
Unto the Lord of heaven;

To every grief, to every tear,
Such glory strange is given.

5 Thou that dldst bow t.ho blllow s pride,
Thy mandate to fulfil,

O speak to jon’ nlragi
Speak, mgm *‘ Peace, dzll "
F. D. HEMANS,

4 But not this robe ot fesh wlcoe
S R Bt
ot only in the
Shall the desr indred be.

b= J—
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THB LOBD JESUB CHRIST.

5 We shall be reckoned for Thine own,
Because heaven we share;
we sing around Thy thtone,
And Thy bright raiment wear.
6 Thou who wast clothéd in out cldy,
And stricken in our
Wilt put on us bright array,
Thy joy on us w:
70 mighe grace ! our ll!e to llve,
To e our enrth divine!

mi
O mi eaven to ive,
5,11?;: our llfe co ine [ s

!l‘ H. GILL.
166 LM

SAVIOUR! Thou in lovedidst make
Thyself incarnate for our sake,
To share with us the griefs of lile,
Its watchings, weariness, and strife.

2 Thou in our very flesh dtdst come,
And make this sinful eart|
All human life to noof.he and save
Up from the cradle to the grave.

3 'I’heres not an hour of life below,
'..ha weakness, or a woe,
In wh to help the human heart,
Thou didst not bear Thyself a part:

4 Thou who wast rich, becoming poor
To give us riches that endure; H

‘r who wast high, becoming low

That we might to stature grow :

5 Thou, God of heaven, by human
A man of sorrows upon earth ;
That we may draw our best relief
From Thy dear fel!owshlp in grief.

Iu'%{ hummtg ot

dosf. bow.
So hl our nature Iift with 'I’hine.
Till hmnm ings e Divin

J.8. B noxnm, *
167

WHERE is g e that; h‘od the sea
Owbereis e that spake,—
from their victims flee,
The ead their slumbers break ?
Th ied rise in freed strong,
umb men talk and sing,
And from blind eyes, bemghted long,
Bright beams of morning spring.
2 O where 18 He that trod the sea?
O where 1s He that srak
And piercing words of liberty
The deaf ears open shake?
And mildest words arrest the haste
Of fever's deadly fire,
And strongones hesl the weak
Their life in sad desire.
3 O where is He that trod the sea?
O where is He that spake,—
And daik waves, rolling hel.vily.
A _glassy smoothness take?
And lepers, whose own flesh has
A solitary grave,
8See with amaze that they mlolecn.

And cry, *'Tis He can save

D.C.M.

h Thy home ‘

4 O where is He that trod the nea’
- Ti‘: only (lllnehcan save;
‘o thousands hungeting
A wohdrous teal He gave:
Full soon, celestially fi
Their rustic fare they tak
ringtide when He bleﬁt the

bread,
'T'was harvest when He brake.

O where is He that the sed?
My soul! the Lord is here:
all thy fears hushed in thee:
To leap, to look ear
Be thine: thy needs He'll suisfy :
Art thou dum
Or dost thou in t,hy h r ory ?
“1 come," saith Christ; “I come.”
T. T. LYNCH,
188 8.

E uw Thee not when Thou didst

To thia poor world of sin and death;
Ng; e'er behold oott.u home.

despil
But we beheve Thy foota g:m
Tts streets and plains, Thou of God.
2 We did not see Thee lifted high
Amid that wild and sa) crew,
Nor heard Thy meek, imploring m&
“ Fo‘{glve, they know not what

W{ we believe the deed was done,
ich ahook the earth, and veued the

we stood not by the empty tombd,
‘Where late Thy sacred body lay,
Nor sat within t up]
Nor met Thee on the open wa.y.
But we believe that ang
*‘Why seek the living with f.he dead?*
We did not mark the chosen few,
‘When Thou didst through the clouds

view,
d ;

ascen:

First lift to heaven their wonder:
Then to the earth all prostra.te

E{ ; believe that mortal eyes
eld that journey to the skies.
And pow that Thou dost reign on high.
And thence wal eoplé bless,
g of glory from the 8|
Dot shine upon our wild
But we believe Thy faithful w
nd trust in our redeeming Lord.

J. H, GURNRY,
169

WHEN the gg:mur dwelt below
bosom reigned ;
Sympa,thy Ee loved to lhow.
Nor the meanest suit disdained.
2 RoundHim thronged the bllnd.ehelme.
Deaf and dumb, diseased,
None in vain for hesllug came
All the Saviour freely b
He could make the le whole;
Thousands at & meal He fed!
Winds and waves wx\a He m&tg?l
By & word He ralsed Yoe ds

a§°~
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SUFFERINGS

4 Lhtenln; ginners round Kim
‘Whilst He taught th
Even enemie. conf
‘N6 manh ever npnie
love to me fevealed;

5 Be
'l'lgh grace by me
healed

Tquch me, and I shall
Bless me, and I shall be blessed.
J. RYLAND:

... SUFFERINGS AND DEATH.
170
iour of

BEHOIJD g:e Sav meful ki

How vast _the ve th
To bleed an odie for mel

2 Hark .gow He groans, while nabure

akes
And earth's strong pillars bend !
The temple-veil uumfer breaks,
The solid marbles rend.
3 'Tis done, the preciqus Xansom ‘s paid;
** Rece 80 cries ;
where Hé bows His ucrecf head,
He bows His Liead and diés(
4 But soon He'll break death’s envious

in fall gl shine ;

o Lamb of God, ever

Was ever love like Thine
SAMUEL WESLEY.

m"

C.M.

171 o
EHOLD! the Bon ot sppéars
To savé from sin
He leaves His radidnt throne oh high,
To dwell with men bélow.
2 Clothing Himself with mottdl flesh,
e files tb our relief;
Sorrows .Hil chief loqunlntsnoe were,
And His companion, grief.

3 From Bethlehem’'s inm to Calvary's

€ross,
Afliction matked His road ;
And many & steg He took
TFo bring us

4 How koen the angul.sh a.nd the sinart
That ed His holy mind,
‘When all the powers of earth and hell
Ags.mst, Him were combined !
d awful ﬁu the hour
en on he cross H
“*Tis finished,” the full x-n.tm‘ngi
Then bowed His
6 Apd did my Sa.vlou.r thus expire,
Nalled to the scoursed tres?
To Him I
‘Who lived ahd died for me,
7 BAP. NEW SELECTION, 1828,

8.7.4.
HARK! the volce of love and mercy
Soundg aloud from Cs.lvnry,
See, it retids the rocks dsun
Shakes th “13 esrthbznd veila thb sky
Heésxt the dyina Saviour cry.

d;

ve my soul away,

AND DEATH,
‘It is finished /" O what plensnn
n?uo bl o vith 6mmu!e.
ngs without m J
Flow 5 m thlrg_the Lord ;
inishe )

Saints, the g words record.

“ Finuhed," all the e{pe- énd shadows

f the ceremonisl law ;

‘¢ Finished,” all that God had promtsed !
Death an 0 (;re shall awe;
Saints, from henoe your comfort draw.

4 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ;

Join to sing the glorious eheme,
All on earth afid in heaveh,
Join to u Emmannel’s naine

Glory to the bl]eedmg Lamhb!

J. EVANS,
173

N the Cross of Ctgﬂst I

) 8.7.
ory,

of time:
All the light of sacred story

Gathers rottnd its head subllme

2 When the woés of life o'ertake me,
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy,
Never lha.ll the Cross forsake me;
Lol it glows with peice and joy.
3 When the sun of bliss is besmlng
Light and love upon my w:
' From the Cross the radian cestremmg.
Adds more lustre to the day.
4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure,
By the Croes are sanctified ;
Peace ls there, that knows ho msd.mr
Joys, that throngh all time ubid!.
s In the Cross of Christ _E‘
Toweri; oer the wrecks of time:
All the light of sacred story
Gathers round its head sublithe.

J. BOWRING.
O COME and mouin with me awhile ;
O come ye to the Saviour's side;
O come, to| et.her let us mom'n'
Jesus, our
2 Have we no tea.n to shcd for Him,
‘While soldlers scoff and Jews deride?
Ah! look how patiehtly Ee h.nas H
Jesus, our Lo nf,a
3 How fast His hands snd (eet are nailed ;

L.M.

His throat with parching thifst is driéd }
His !siling eyes are dimmed with blood }
Jesus, our is crucifted |

4 Seven tlmes He spoke, seven words of

ove
And all three houts His silence cried
For metcy on the souls of meén;
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified !
5 A brokett heart, a fonm. ot
Ask, and they S nek e

AN

Lord Jesus, Moy We \ove u&we&w\.
Sinoe Thow. tor U ey oSSR o
N N Lo

o



THE LORD JESUS' CHRIST.

175

SACRED head! now wounded
Wltl:ngﬂet and shame bowed dovm.
Now scornfully surronnded
Wxth tho crown !
e art ou wl'. anguish,
W:t sore abuse and scorn !
How does that visage languish,
once was bright as morn!
2 What Thou, my Lord, hast suffered,
‘Was all for sinners’ gain:
Mine, mine was the nsgmlon.

But Thine the deadly pain.
Lo'l.:ll tll, my Sa.viour,
Look on me wlth tavour.

Vouchsafe to me
3 What la shall 1 borrow
To than| ee, dearest Friend,
For this, Th; ing sorrow,

pity vnthout end !
O make me Thine for ever;
And should I fainting be,
let me never, never
Outlive my love to Thee!
And when I am departing,
‘4 Then part not Thou from me ;
‘When mortal pangs are darting,
Come, Lord, a.n set me free |
And when my heart must languish
Amidst the final throe,
Release me from mine a.nguish
By Thine own pain and woe!

s Be near me when I'm dying,
O show Thy cross to me;
And, for my succour flying,
me, Lord, and set me free!
These eyes, new faith receiving,
From Jesus shall not move;
For he, who dies believing,
Dies safely through Thy love.
BERNARD OF CLAIRVAUX ; P. GERHARDT ;
trans. JAMES W, ALEXANDER.

176 L.

THOU, my soul, forget no more
The Friend who thy misery

bore
Iet every idol be forgo
But, O my soul, torget%un not.
2 Thy God for thee a body tal
Thy guilt assumes, th; fetben breoka -
Discharging all thy ful debt;
And canst thou e'er such love lorzet"

3 Renaunoa bh 'works and ways with grief,

And fi u most sure relief ;
Nor I-l Io t, who left His throne,
And for thy o gave up His own.

4 Infinite truth and mercy shine
In Him, and He Himself is thine:
And esmt thou then. with sin beset,
Such such

forget?

$ Ah! no; till life itself depart,
His name shall cheer and warm my

heart ;
Aud lisping this, from earth Tl rise,
And Join the chorus of the skies.

A.h'no when all things else expire,
in the general fire,

'l‘hls name all others shall survive,

And through eternity shall live,

KRISHNU PAL, (rans. MARSHMAN.

177

L.
RI'DE on! ride on in Inajesty !
Hark ! all the tribes ‘ Hosanna* ery;
O Saviour meek, pursue Thy road
‘With palms scattered garments
strowed.
2 Ride on! ride on in majest;
In lowly poxigg ride on to Jie :
CHRIST, triumphs now
Oer captive desth ;mg congt
3 Ride on! ride on in majesty'
The wingéd squadrons of the sky
Look down with sad and wondering

dn.

To see the approaching sacrifice.
4 Ride on! ride on in mnjes y !
The last and flercest strife ln nj
The FATHER on His sapphire
Awaits His own Anointed So:
5 Ride on! ride on in majesty!
In lowly pomp ride on to die;
Bow Thy meek Head to mortal pain,
Then h;.ke, O Gob, Thy power, and

H. H. MILMAN,

178 6.68

THOU who didst stoop below,
To drain the cup of woe,

frail mortality,
esséd labours done,

'l'hy crown of vi won,
Hast passéd to Thcmrone on high.
Our eyes behold Thee not,

Yet hast Thou not forgot
Those who huve placed their hope in

Before Thy Father's face,
Thou hast pre; a place,
That with Thee they may also be.
3 It was no path of flowers
Through this dark world of ours,
Beloved Saviour, Thou didst tread;
And shall we in dmmn.y
ink from the narrow way,
‘When clouds and darkness round it
spread?
O Thou who art our life,
Be with us through the strife ;
And when by 's fierce tem
bowed,

Raise Thou our eyes above,
To see a Father's love
Beam liketherainb h 1
s Een through the awful gloom
‘Which hovers o'er the tomb,
That ligbt of love our guide-star be;
Our S;eod

Wea.nngl our

4

a

all not
The sgsdowy to tread,
‘Blest Saviour, whic) (\ doth \ead to Thee.
. WILEA.




RESURRECTION.

179

HRONED upon the awful tree
King of grief, I watch with Ti:ee i
Darkness veils Thine anguished face,
None its lines of woe can traoe,
None can tell what pan unknown
Hold Thee silent and alone.
2 Silent through those three dread hours
Wrestling with the evil powers,
Left alone with human sin,
Gloom around Thee and within,
Tlll the appomwd time is n h
Till the LAMB of GoDp mly
Hark that cry that peals al
3 Upward through the whelmmg cloud!
'l‘hou. the FATHER'S only 80N,
Thou, His own Anointed One,
Thou’ dost ask Him—can it be?
** Why hast Thou forsaken Me 2"
4 Lord, should fear and anguish roll
Du-kly o'er my sinful soul,
Thou, who once wast thul bereft
That Thine own might ne'er be left,
Teach me by that bitter cry,
In the gloom to know Thee nigh!

J. ELLERTON.
180 L.

'WE mnﬁthe prsise of Him who dled,
im who died upon the cross ;
The sinner's hope let men deride,
For this we count the world but loss.

2 Inscribed u the
In shining letters, “Gon xs Lovn"'
He bears our sins upon the tree,

He brings us mercy from above.

3 The cross! it takes our guilt away;
l’t holds the fainting opigiuti up; !
1t cheers with hope the gloomy day,
And sweetens every bitter cup.

4 It makes the coward spirit brave,
And nerves the feeble arm for ﬁght.
It takes its terror from the gra

‘And gilds the bed of death with ngim

[ 'l'he balm of life, the cure of w

he measure and the pledge ol love.
'.l‘he sinner’s refuge here below,
The angels’ theme in heaven above.

T. KELLY.
181

HEN I survey
On which the
My richest gain I
And pour contempt on all my

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,
Bave in the death of Christ my God !
All the vain things that charm me

1 sacrifice them to His blood.

3 Bee from His head, His hands, His
Sorrow and love flow mingled down
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet,

thorns compose s0 rich a crown

4 His 4 crimson, like a robe,

o'er His body on the tree;

L.M.

Thenamldesdtodltheglobe

And all the globe is dead to me.

‘Were the whole realm of nature mine,

That were a present far too-small;

Love so amazing, so divine,

Demands my soul, my life, my all.
WATTS.

RESURRECTION OF CHRIST.
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LI.EL'UIA' Alleluja!
earts to heaven and voices raise ;
Sin, to GoDp a hymn of nees,
fne to Gop a hymn of praise;
He, who on the cross a victim
For the world's salvation bled,
Jesus CHRIST, the King o M{lory.
Now is risen from the de:
2 CHRIST is risen, Cnmn the first-fruits
Of the holy harvest fi
‘Which will all its full n.bnndsnee
At His second coming yield ;
Tben the den ears of harvest
r heads before Him wave,
Rimed by His glorious sunshine
the furrows of the grave.
3 CHRIST is risen, we are risen;
Shed upon us heavenly grace,
Rain, and dew, and gleoms of flory.
From the brightness of Thy face
That we, with our hearts in heaven
Here on earth may fruitful be,
And by angel-hands be gathered
And be ever, LorD, with Thee.

Alleluia l Alleluia!

Glo to Gop on high;
Alleiais 1o te
Who has

"hf sﬁvég“"i to

0 gaine e victory;

Alleluia to '
Fount of

the SPIRIT,
ove and nnctity H
Alleluia! Alleluia !
To the Triune Mn.jes
wonnswon'rn

8.7.

183 -

“ CBRIST, the Lord, is risen ',o-day."
Sons of men and angels sa;

Raise your joys and triumpbs high!
Sing, ye heavens; thou earth, reply!
2 Love's redeeming work is done.
Foncht the ﬂght the battle won;
Lo! the sun’s eehpse is o'er:
Lo! he sets in blood no more.

Vain the stone, the watch, the seal;
Christ has burst the gates of hell!
Death in vain forbids His rise;
Ohrist bas opened P: se !

Lives again our zlorious King'
‘Where, O Death, is now thy sting?
Once He died our souls to save;
‘Where thy victory, O Grave?

5 Boar we now where t‘,‘nx\\\. \b\‘.&\t\.

Following our exaited Wi
Made \?\‘e Him, ke Wi
Ours the cross, the ¥xeve,

‘gm
Nne wwen.
N




THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

6 Hail the Lord of earth and heaven!
Praise to Thee by both be given,
Egee 'ﬁg greet triumphant now :

Resurrection Thou!
WESLEY.*

184 8.8.6.

And hear angelic watchers say,
** He lives, who once was slain:

‘Why seek the living lmd.st the dead?

Remember how the Saviour said
That He would rise again.”

w%oyful sound! O glonou.s hour,

en by His own Almighty power
He rose, and left the mve'

Now let our gongs His trinmph tell,

‘Who burst t.he bmds of duth and hell,
And ever lives to save.

3 The First-begotten of the dead,

For us He rose, our glorious Head.
Immortal life to

die,

. They share their Leader's victary,
And triumph with their King.

No more thejl tremble at the grave,
For Jesus will their spirits save,
Though dust retwrn to dunst:

O risen Lord, in Thee we live,

To Thee our ransomed souls we give,
To Thee our bodies trus

185

JESUS lives! no longer now
Can thy terrors, Death, appal us:
Jesus lives! by this we know

r KELLY."

Alleluia !
2 Jesus lives! henceforth is death
But the gate of life immortal ;
This shall calm our trembhling breath,
‘When we pass its gloomy portal.
eluia !
3 Jesus llves' for us He died:
Then, alone to Jesus living,
?Gl é:om néayiwe abide,”
o v
ory ur Saviour w% ,
4 Jesus lives! our hearts know well
Naught fro;
Life, nor death, nor powers of hell
Tear us from His keeping ever.
Alleluia

5 Jesus lives] to Him the throne
Over all the world is given:
May we go where He is gone,
Rest and reign with Him in hoavtin

186

of Resurrection |
.ieuitouzabroad

A %}’;&wnx of gladness,

Gop!

COME see the place where JESUS lay,

bi
‘What though t-he saints llke Him shall

7.8.

Thou, O Grave, canst not enthnl us. [+

m us His love shall sever;

C. F. GELLERT, trans. ¥. §. COX.

7.6.

From death to life eternal,
From earth unto the sky,
Our CHRIST ha.t.h brought us qver,
‘With hymns of victory.
2 Our hearts be pure from evil,
That we may see aright
Of resurrection-light ;
Hi “Au hail, - d. jais
i8 own an hecin;.
May raise the victor strain.

3 Now let the heavens be joyful,
And egrth her song begin,
the round world keep trinmph,
sll that is therein;

Our Joy that hath no endl
JOHN OF DAMASCUS, Urans. J. ¥. NRALE.
18'7

8.
X Lord {s risen in
“Then is His work
'lhe captxve surety now is fi
And death, our foe, e
* The Lord is risen iadnd."
Witk Bt 1s Tisen the rencaaad soed,
m is risen the rausomed s
To reign in endless day.

‘' The Lord is risen indeed,"
He lives to die no more;
He lives the sinner's cause to

o0se curse and e He
**The Lord 4s risen indeed,”
Attending angels hear
to the coum of hesven with speed
e joyful tidings bear.

5 Then take your golden Hm
st.rik each cl ch
J %h; 1 the brlchc oel cbrd'
sf

our risen Lo
T. XELLY.

ormed H

ead,

Ly

188 828

TH‘E strife is o'er, the battle done;

The triumph of the Lox-d is won;

Q let the song of praise be su
‘:'imq»'

2 The poweu of death have done their

Apd huh His foes dispersed
Let shouts of praise md joy gﬁtbunf—

On that third morn He rose again,
In glorious majesty to reign;
QO let up swell the joyful strain—
Alleluia!
4 He closed the yawning gates of hell ;
The bars from heaven's hport.als!dl.l:
l Let gongs of joy His triumph 0.ell—l




ASQOENSION AND EXALTATION.

Lord, by the stripes which wounded Thee,
Sl"'mmd th's dread sting Thy servants

free
That we may live and sing to Thee—
Alleluig !
LATIN HYMN, trans. ¥. POTT.

ASCENSION AND EXALTATION.
189 oM.

SCENDED Lo t 3
A o withsdrd'mp our praise,

hwdime&rt.hwel our gaze
To that bright home on high.

‘We may not stay our lingering feet
2 Upon _the sacred hill,
Nor with blest dreams and viulons sweet
Stand gazing upwards still.
3 For Thou, Lord, Jhdt once more .ppeu-

T And we 'olild e h
‘o tread our low way here
Until we see T lt:ee.
4 And week by weekweask this day
Fresh gleams of heavenly light,
To cheer us on our toilsome way,
d brighten all our night.

5 Then praise to Thee, ascended Lord!
O Father, praiee to Thee,

And Tho irit, be adored,
Bhe God in Tointiy I -0
W. W. HOW,
190 o

EYOND the glittering starry skies,
Far as the eternal hills,
Yon heaven of heavens, with peerless

light,
Our great Redeemer fills.
2 Legions of mgels. xt-mng and fair,

In countless armies
At His r?ht hand, wwh soldau harps,
They offer songs di
3 And :{hﬂlslt He abooped on earth oo

Th "‘:ﬂm i t,
088 onqurs at His fee
‘And waited in His train.
4 Through all His travels here helow,
They did His ateps attend ;
Oft wondering

last,

This scene of love would end.

5 As on the torturing oross He hung,
And darkness veiled the gky;

Amazed, they saw that awfuyl sight,

The Lotd of glory die.

6 They sgw Him reakthebarsot eath,
W{\'& none g'er broke befl ﬂ

Ana risg, in conquering m: a’e‘t
toop to death no more.
ht His chariot from above,
Him to His throne;
triumphant wings, apd

how, and where, at|s

“'l.‘ho 8 orlou.; work is dope!”
J. FANCRH and p. TURNER.

191

GOLDEN harps és

are loundinc

esus,
Is ‘fgne up in

Glory to our King!’

2 He who cgme to save us,
He who bled and died,
Now is crowned with glory

At His Father's pide.
Never more to suﬂe:
Never more to die;
Jesus. King of Glory,
u ne up on high!
His work is ended,’

m o8
e
‘ézg

G

P

! is ended,’ &e.
F. B. HAVERGAL.

192

HAIL the day that sees Him rise
To His throne above the sklesl
Christ, awhile to mortals given,

Re-ascends His native heaven.

2 There the glorious triumph waits
Lift your heads, gates!.
Wide unfold the radiant scene;
Take the King of glory in!
3 Him though highest heaven receives,
Still He loves the emh He leavyes ;
Tho returning to His throne,
e calls mankind His own.
4 See He lifts His hands above!
See He ghows t.he prints_of love!
Hark! gracious lips
Bleaslngs on His church below.
ter,’ We ever si
:l‘ien 'frmyout head o

78.

¥
servants, see
Ever gwpx up to Thee.’

6 Grant, th from ont sight

rapt our hearts may th: e: rise,
Fouowina Thee beyond the akies.
ver upward let us move,
on the wings of love;
Looking when our Lord shall’ come,
Longing for our heavenly home.

8 There we shall with Thee
T - Th remsm.

Tgrtneu of taen e&n es:{d\
) anclon
?O\n aven Ot hews ‘e“\n‘i\wb‘

\.‘-‘l >




THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

193 .

HE is gone—A cloud of light

Has received Him from our sight ;

High in heaven, where eye of men

Follows not, nor angel's ken;
Through the veils of time and space,
Passed into the Holiest place;

All the toil, the sorrow done,

All the battle fought and won.

2 He is gone—Towards their goal
World and Church must onward roll :
Far behind we leave the past;
Forward are our glances cast :
8till His words before us range
Through the ages, as they change:
‘Wheresoe'er the truth shall lead,

He will give whate'er we need.

3 He is gone—But we once more
Shall behold Him as before;

In the heaven of heavens the same,
As on earth He went and came.

In the many mansions there,

Place for us He will prepare :

In that world unseen, unknown,
4 He is gone—But not in vain,
Wait until He comes again:
Far above this earthly sphere;
Evermore in heart and mind
To our own Eternal Friend,
Thitherward let us ascend.
88.6.88.6.
O JESUS, Lord! 'tis joy to know
For us so meekly trod:
All finished is Thy work of toil,
Exalted by our
2 Thy holy head, once bound with thorns,
now
T‘I‘IX seat the Father's throne;
O Lord! e'en now we sing Ppraise,
‘ Worthy the Lord alone!’
3 Our glorious Head, Thou sittest there,
Of all Thou dost_receive:
Thy wisdom, riches, honours, powers,
0 in Thy name believe.
joys our deetpest oys afford,
Th’Our life is life divjine:
‘While sorrowing, suffering, toiling here,

He and we may yet be one.
He is risen, He ie not here,
There our peace in Him we find :
A. P. STANLEY.

Thy path is o’er of shame and woe,

Thou reapest now the fruit and spoil,
oy God.
The crown of gloi adorns—
T
And soon the eternal song shall raise—
Thy members here the blessing share
Thy‘%_ohundleu love has all made ours,
4 We triumph in Thy triumphs, Lord ;
How does the thought our s&l}:’iu cheer—
ine.

2 We know that Thou
And

196

od : 2 W

For Thou art truly gifted
Our every grief to share.
hast bought
washed us in Thy oltl)sh,c b
us
kings and priests to :
‘We know that soon the morning,
Long looked for, hasteth near,
‘When we, at Thy returning,
In glory shall appear!

3 O Lord! Thy love’s unbound
free ; ed,

8o full, so vast, so H

Our thoughts are all confounded,
‘Whene'er we think on Thee :

For us Thou cam'st from heaven,
For us to bleed and die,

That, purchased and forgiven,
‘We might ascend on high.

4 O let this love constrain us

To give our hearts to Thee;
Let nothing henceforth pain us
But that which paineth Thee ;
Our joy, our one endeavour,
Through suffering, conflict, shame,
To serve Thee, 1
And magnify

9.6. double.
SHOW me not my Saviour dying,
O As on the cross He bled; '
Nor_in the tomb a captive lying,
For He has left the dead:
Then bid me not that form suspended

For my Redeemer own,
‘Who, to the meat heavens ascended,
In glory the throne.
not for Him at Calvary's station,
. Weep o for thy sins;
View where He lay with exultation,
'Tis there our hope H

Yet stay not there, 8OITOWS .Ieeding.
Amid the scengy He trod;

Look up, and see Him interceding

At the right hand of God.

3 8till in the shameful Cross I glorﬁ.
‘Where His was spilt;

ere dear blood
That shamefulCross,set forth before me,
Hath cancelled all my guilt.
Yet what, 'mid conflict and temptation,
Shall ntre%&h and succour give?
He lives, the Captain of Salvation ;
Therefore His servants live.

4 Bydeath,He death’s dark king defeated,

And overcame the grave;
msi?. the triumph He completed ;
e lives, He reigns to save.
Heaven's happy myriads bowbeforeHim:
He comes, the Judge of men ﬁx
m;

The throne of glory’s < These eyes shall see Him,and adore!
non. Lord Jesus! own me then. .
195 26, J. CONDER,
LORD! who now art seated 197 L

Above the heavens on high,
The gracious work completed
For which Thou cam’st to die,
To Thee our hearts are lifted,
While pilgrims wandering here,
©

l

OUR Lord is risen from the dead;
Our Jesus is gone up on high ;

The powers of \\elfm captive led,
Dragged to the portals of the vky.




!

HIGH PRIEST.

2 There His triumphal chariot waits, ] The, 'm{ suffer with their Lord below:
And angels chmt, the solemn lay; with Him above;
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly ales Thelr proﬁ and their l1oy, to know

Ye everlasting doors, give way The mystery of His love.
3 Loose all your bars of massy light, T. KELLY.
And wide unfold the ethereal scene;
He claims these mansions as His right 200 .M. double
Receive the King of Glory in! HOU art gone up on ' :
4 ‘Who is the Kmf of Glory? Who?" T To mansions in the sE}es
The Lord that all our foes o'ercame*  Apd round Thy throne unceasingly
The world, sin, death, and hell The songs of praise arise.
threw; But we are lingering here.
And Jesus is the Conqueror's name. With sin and care oppressed
5 Lo! His triumphal chariot waits, . Lord, send Thy promised, Comdorter,
And a.nsels chant the solemn lay; And lead us to our rest.
Llﬁ up your heads, ye heavenly KI-W!, 2 Thou art gone up on high;
Ye everl ins doors, give way But Thou didst first come dowm,

6 T‘Po Li: the Ilnxl:,g of lelory" Who’ 'l'hrouc earth's most bltter agony,
e
Lordy Of boundless ‘power pos: %o pass unto Thy Crown : ears

The King of saints and angels too ; Our omnrd course must be;
God ovgrc all, for ever blest! But only let that path of tears
WESLEY.  Lead us at last to Thee!
Thou art gone up on high;
198 C.M. 3 wBut ;.Il'lhotl‘xl‘:gln (éome hig‘ n aky
HE golden gates are lifted u; ith ones of the
T The doors are opened wlde.p' ) 3%"“‘1%' mri'gﬂy train.
The mnﬁt Glory is gone in A by Thy saving power,
Father's side. make us live and die,
2 Th ou art gone up before us !l‘ha.t we may s't;and :iu that dread hour
To make for us a place, At Thy right hand on m& TOKE,

That we may be where now Thou art,
And look upon God's face. _

8 And ever onftzlu' ea{ithl path
A'Rgt still breaks behind the clond NAMES AND OFFICES OF

t veiled Thee from our eyes. CHRIST.
4 Lift up our hearts, lift up our minds;
i glven, HIGH PRIEST.
That while we wander here below, C.M.
Our be in heaven. ‘ JESUS in 'I'hee our eyes behold
thousand glories more

That The God's
5 ¢ :fn? on arty b Than the rich gems and polished gold
Our hope, om' love may be; The sons of n wore,

Dwell Thou in us, chat we may dwell ; They first their own burnt-offerings
For evermore in Th brought

C. F. Ame’m To purge themselves from sin;
Thy life was pure without a spot
199 C.M. And all Thy nature clean.
THE head that onoe was crowned Fresh blood, as constant as the day,
thorns, Was on their altar spilt;
Is aowned with glory now; But Thy one offering ta.kes away
A royal diadem adorns For ever all our guilt.
The mlghty Victors brow. Their priesthood ran through several
2 'l‘he hi t place that heaven affords
nmnsz'ﬁfggr: g'i.ord 1 lords, m%mmﬁ% tands
e of an of lo; nev: an; ce sl
3 The joy of all who dwell above, Once in_the circuit of a year,
{oy of all below With blood, but not his own,
'l‘o whom He manifests His love, A&ron within the veil appears,
And grants His name to know : Before the golden throne.
4 To them the cross, wlth all its shame, But Christ, by Hia own powertol Wl
‘With all its grace, is given: Ascends above the ﬁu‘
Their name an everlasting name, And in the presence ot our God
Their joy the joy of heaven. Shows Hia own wesmifice. @

—

—_



NAMES AND OFFICES OF CHRIST.

7 He ever lives, to intercede
Before His Father's face:

Give Him,myso thy cause to plead,
lNor doubt the Father's grace lp!
WATTS.
202 .

NOW let onr cheerful eyes survey
Our great High Priest above;

And celebrah His constant care
And sympathetic love.

2 Though raised to a superior throune,
‘Where angels bow around,
And hixh o'er all the shining train

3 The nsmeo of all His saints He bearl
Dee ven on His heart ;
the meanest Christian say
’l’hat he hath locc his part.
4 Those characters shall fair abide,
Our everlasting trust,

‘When gemusx andmonuments,and crowns

mouldered down to dust.
s So, ious Saviour, on m breut
M%y dear name be :orn,
sacred ornament and guard,
To endless ages borne.

203 DODDRIDGE.

HE true Messiah now appears
The t; are all mthdrawn H
So the s adows and the stars
Before the rising dawn.
lambs,

2 No_ altars now, nor bleedi
Nor kid, nor bullocks slal
Incense and spice of coetly names
‘Would all be burnt in vain.
3 Aaron must lay his robes away,
His mitre and his vest,
‘When God's own Son comes down to be
The offering and priest.
4 He took our mortal flesh, to show
The wonders of His love;
FoArn us He paid His life hei_ow,
WATTS.*

C.M.

d prays for us above.

204 L3

HERE h the hea temple|
VHEES an e vty temp

The House of God, not made with

A great nghPrlest our nature wears ;
The Guaerdian of mankind appears.

2 He who, for men, their Surety stood,
And poured on earth His puciolu blood
Pursues in heaven His mighty plen;—
The Saviour and the Friend of man.

3 Though now ascended up on high,
He bends on earth a Bl‘gﬂl&l"lig’e H
Partaker of the human name,

He knows the frailty of our frame.

4 Our Fellow-sufferer yet retains
A fellow-feeling of our pains;
nd still remembers, in the lkiu,

ll tears, His agonies, and cries.

5 In evi th u rondl Gho hont.
The lﬁyu of
He sympathizes wu-h mu' et.
And to the sufferer sends relief.
6 With boldness, therefore, at the throme,
?‘du. :;ldl of hesveulyh
0
To help us in the evil hour, bowe

M. BRUCR.
205

(-8 _§
WITH joy we meditstc the
lbo“‘
His a.rt m e o tenderness,
And overflows with love,
uched ith @ 8] wi
2 'l‘o og h & Imﬁsﬂxy thin,
He knows what sore tempta.tiom mesn,
For He has felt the same.
But upotless. innocent, and_pure
3 The great Radeeme: stood,
‘While Satan’s fiery darta He bore,
And did resm. to blood.
4 He in the days of feeble flesh
Poured out His cries and tears}
And in His measure feels afresh
‘What every member hears.
5 He'll naver quench the smoking sy,
But raise it to & flame;
bruiséd reed He never breaks,
Nor scorns the meanest name.
6 Then let our humble faith addmu

W]:l hall ﬁmdﬁi‘ rl

© 8l obtain delive:

In the distressing hour. ng m
WATTS.*

A FRIEND.

206 o
LWAYS' with us, ‘always’ with ns,
‘A Words o‘fvicheer'and ards of love

Thus the risen Baviour wh
From His dwelling-place
2 With us when with sln we %
Giving strength and courage
Buddlnius to falter never,
Him be ever true.
‘With us when the storm is swe‘pln;
3 O’er our pathway dark and drear;
‘Waking hope within our bosoms,
Stilling every anxious fear.
4 With us whenhwe (tlml in ms;dnen.
much and rea; none;
Tellin n‘ﬁs that in the fgtm'o
Golden harvests shall be won.
5 Wlth us in the lonely valley,
L htim we c:;u gl: e'zlllﬁlnc stream,
e 8 ory
‘55' n‘n\}smona ndhntg beam.
E. H. NEVIN,
207
of sinners | Lard t
Feley Lowly. mizhtyl Brothnt. KE:‘?
Muging o
\ =

8.7. double,
wondro!
nﬂﬂ we Thy




A

Friend to help us, ehger
In whom power snd pity lalld—
Praise we must the grace vhioh gave us

Jesus Christ, the Sinners' Frisnd.

2 Friend who never fails nor grieves
Faithft
Friend who at all ¢ mu receives us,
Fnend who uuno ﬂ\e

'I'hen oonfen-lnx bliss enfnncin
8till, in heaven, the Sinners’

30bolovemdlerve’l‘heebetm!
From evil set us heelm
every sinful fef
L:;kinn f‘hel"lh‘hbri ht n.nng'
or Thy a)
May our spirits upgw&rdpc%end. g

Till, no longer doubting, feari
'We behold the Sinness’ Friend !

nformed to Thee :

NEWMAN HALL,

208

"IKNOW that my Redeemer lives

He livesi
He lives, my ever-living Head

L.

2 He lives, triumphant from tho greve,

He lives, eternally to save;

He lives, to bless me with 'His love ;

He lives, to plead for me above,
3 He lives, to silence all my fears;

He lives, to stay and wipe my

He lives, to

He lives, all blessings to impert.

4 He lives, my kind, my faithful Friend ;

He lives, and loves me to the end:

He lives, and while He lives I'll s;ggg,

Jesus, my Prophet, Priest, and K
s He lives, all glory to His name!

T, oonnta.nt. kind !—
ﬂnd 1—

nd.

‘What oomlort this sweet sentence
e lives ! who oneevudead

tears ;
soothe my uoubl.ed hem

FRIEND.

4 How can I, Lord, withhold
Life's hrlzhtast hour
P&heted gold,
us, Why should I {eep one precious thing from

Thee,
When Thou hast gtven Thine own dear
Self for m

s I my ThT%e. Bavionr. keep
Until deuﬂ!s holy sieep
all me remov
To that fair renlm where, sin and sorrow

Thou and "Thine own are one for evermore.

O. E. MUDIE.

a10 108,
ONG dtld I toil, and knew no earthly

Far did I rove, and found no certain
At lut I sotl'xght them in His sheltering
‘Who opes H'ns arms, and bids the weary
With Bjm Ifound a home, a rest divine ;
And I since then am His, and He is

mine.
2 The good 1 have is from His stores

The ill Is only what He deems the best ;
He for m Frlend, T'm rich with na.ughc

bes!
| And poor without Him, though of all

Changes may ct’)me; I take, or I resign;
Content while I am His, while He is

M.
lives!”

3 What«?;er my change, in Him no change
A glorlovu sun, that wanes not, nor de-

He lives, my Baviour, still the same! clin
O the sweet joy this sentenoe gives, ‘ m °‘°“‘|' snd storms He walks
X lmose that my Rgdecmq’r :1:1')1!7. And azeeﬂy on His people’s darkness
All may depart; I fret not, nor repine,
209 6.4.6.4.10.10. n?n?e“ Saviour's am, while r?e is
I LSI}‘,'{;;’I;{‘::;:_“ Thee, 4 While here, alas! I know but halt His

Thou art all to me, love,
And I am Thine. But h:ilg rghcem Him, and but halt
mef,::;em;fm am »  But when I meet Him in the realms
: above,

e Thine am I I hope to love Him better, praise Him

bﬁl’: tles s

But

3 To 'l'beeiu'!'hou hloiodlnx Lamb,
All thm I ave v.nd ayo,

AudIam own:

of love, 80 sweetly
wound
Around me, I to Thee am clogely bound.

All that I b&n Ia now ‘no longer min
10k i own: Liogd, T o Thins!

more,
And feel, and tell, amid the choir divine,
How fully I am , and He is mine.

H. F. LYTE,
211
O HOLY Saviour, Friend unseen,
The faint, the Weak, on "Thea Wy

1ean
Es\pnwa \ht

8.8.8.6.

W Ang W

omm\\x\é\g‘\{sm‘ﬂ“x

——



. NAMES AND OFFICES OF CHRIST.

2 Blest with communion so divine,

Take what Thou wilt, shall T repine.
When, as the branches to the vine,
My soul may cling to Thee?

3 What though the world deceitful prove,
And earthly friends and joys remove,

‘With patient, uncomplnimng love,
Still would I cling to

4 Though faith and hope awhile be tried,
I ask not, need not, aught beside;
How sa.le, how calm, how sa.tlsﬂed

The souls that cl'mg to Thee

s They fear not life’s rough storms to

rave,
Since Thou art near, and strong to save ;
Nor shudder e'en at death’s dark wave,

use they cling to Thee.

6 Blest is my lot, whate'er befall ;
What can disturb me, who ag
‘While, as my strength, my roc| my all,

Saviour, I cling to Th

212

O JESUS Fnend unfailing,
How dear Thou art to me!
Are cares or fears assailing?
I find my strength in Thee.
‘Why should my feet grow weary
Rc? : lt:hg: myhplclgnm 5\“9 d dreary,
ugh though the path an
It ends in perfect day.
2 Wl’i‘at 'tli:gs my l;l‘;)ul dY:i:? gladness?
is Thine aboun
‘Where can I look in smg:::.'
Bnt. Jesus, on face ?
all is Thy provi ing ;

C. ELLIOT.I‘.

love can ne'er w cold ;
In 'I‘iee my Refuge, hﬁ
No good wilt Thou wlﬁ old.

3 WH should I droop in sorrow?
ourt ever by my side:
the morrow?
n.t 111 can e'er betide?

If scorned, despised, forsaken,
Naught severs Thee from me,
4 For every tribulation,
For everf' sore distress,
In Chnst ve full sa.lvatlon,
ure l) and quiet rest.
No fear of foes prevailing,
I_trium; % , in Thee:
O Jesus, Friend unfailing,
How dear art Thou to me!
GERMAN, trans. H. K. BROWNE.
ON’E there is, above all others,
Well deserves the name of Friend ;
His is love beyond a brother's,
Cos and knows no end:
They who once His kindness prove,
Find it everlasting love.
# Which of all our friends, to save us

8.7.8.7.7.7.

But the Saviour died to have us

Reconciled in Him to God:
This was boundless love indeed !
Jesus is a Friend in need.

3 When He lived on earth abasdd,
Friend of sinners was His name;
Now, above all glory raisad,
He rejoices in the same :
8till He calls them brethren, friends,
And to all their wants attends.

4 O for our hearts to soften!
Teach us, Lord, st leugth to love;
We, alas! forget too
‘What a Friend we h.ve above :
But, when home our souls are brought,
‘We shall love Thee as we ought.

J. NEWTON.
214 8.8856.
THOU, the contrite sinners’ Friend,

‘Who, ioving, lov'st them to the end,
On this slone my ho)

Thou wilt ead for mo.
2 W'hen, wen.ry in the Christian race,
Far off a) my resting-place,

P!
fainting, I lms grace,
n, kl our, plead for me. ’
3 When I have erred and gone utmy.
Afar from Thine and wisdom's way,
And see no glimmering, dmg ray,
8till, Saviour, plead for
4 When Satan, by my sins mlde bold
St.rlves from Thy cross to lose my hold.
Themﬁh Thy Sxtymg arms enfold,

An

plead for me!
s And when m hour draws near,
Darkened wit n%sh. guilt, and fear,

Then to my f&mtinz sight appear,
Pleading in hea.venglor me.
6 When the full light of heavenly day
Reveals my sins in dread
Say, Thou hast washed th:;;‘ﬁl away ;
O say, Thou plead’st for me!

C. ELLIOTT.
215

8s.
'“fﬂ:[«]l;l’i gathering clouds around I

And days are dark, and friends are few,
On Him I lean, who not in vain
Experienced every human pain :

He sees my wants, allays my fears,
And counts and treasures up my tears.

o;?xl % DAITow way,
good 1 wi pursue,
Or do the sin I would not do;
8till He, who felt tem; tation’s power,
8hall guard me in that erous hour.

3 If vexing thoughts within me rise,
And, sore dismayed, my spirit dies:
¥t He, who once roucisaled to bee

e sickening of
Shall sweetly soor.he, shall gently dry,
The throbbing heart, the streaming eye.

4 When sorrowing o'er some stone I bend
\ Which covers wWhat waa oneR wtend

0:6 d,arvouldh.vesbedthdrblood




THE WAY, THE TRUTH, AND THE LIFE.

And from his hand, his voice, his smile,
Divides me for a little while,
Thou, Saviour, mark’st the tears I'shed ;
For Thon didst weep o'er dead.
s And, O! when I have safely passed
ugh every conflict but the last ;
g[till, still uncha.ngi'i:'g watch beside

Then po t to realms of cloudless da;
And wipe the latest tear away ! %
R. GRANT.

A SHEPHERD.
D.8.M.

I ‘WAS a wandering sheep,
T did not love the fold'

I did not love my Bhepherds voice,
I would not be controlled.
I was a wa
1 did not love m home.

I did not love my Fathers voice,
I loved afar to roam.

2 The Sh:gherd aought His sheep,
The Father sought His child ;
'l'hey followed me o'er vale and hill,
O’er deserts waste and wild.
They found me nigh to death,
Famished, and faint, and lone ;

They bound me with the bands of love,

They saved the wandering one.
3 Jesus my Shepherd is;
‘Twas He that loved my soul,

“I'was He that washed me in His blood,
'Twas He that made me whole.
‘Twas He that sought the lost,
That found the wandering sheep ;

"Twas He that brought me to the fold,
‘Tis He that still doth keep.

1 was a wandering sheep.
I would not be control

But now I love my She, dpherds voioe,

§ love, I love the fg
was & wsywa.rd c
I once preferred to roam ;

But now I love my Father's voice,

I love, 1 love His home!

. H. BONAR.
217

JESUS is our Shepher(l,

every
Folded in bosom
Wha.t have we to fear?
let us follow
thleher He doth lead,
To_the thirsty desert,

6.5.6.5. double.

2 Jesus is our Bhep&ard,
Well we know His voice,
How its gentlest whisper
e8 our heart rejoice ;
Even when He chideth
Tender is His to:
None but He sha.ll gnlde us;
‘We are His alone.

3 Jesus is our Shepherd ;
For the sheep He bled ;

Every lamb is sprinkled
With the bl He shed;
Then on each He setteth

His own secre
“ "I:h,lghy that have M@Spirlt
4 Jesus is our She herd'
Guarded by His
Though the wolves ma.y raven,
None can do_us harm
‘When we tread death’s valley,
Dark with fearful gloom,
‘We will fear no evil,
Victors o'er the tomb

‘With a gladsome heart,
Till in heaven we meet Him,
Never more to part.
H. STOWELL.

7.6.7.6. double,
JESU ever n
O Shepherd ever kind,
very name is music
‘o ear, and heart, and mind.
It woke my wondering childhood
To muse on things above;
It drew my harder manh
‘With cords of mighty love.
2 How oft to sure destruction
Weer Tho "“‘e“;‘l‘l “?"éi pherd,
€] ou no 1en e
The Guardian

How oft, in darkness tallen.
And wounded sore by sin,
hand has i ently raised me,
d healing balm poured in!
3 O Shepherd good, I follow
‘Wherever Thou wilt lead.
No matter where the pasture,
‘With Thee at hand to feed.
Thy voice, in life so mighty,

In death shall make me bold ;
O bring my ransomed spin
To e eternal fold
L. TUTTIETT.

THE WAY, THE TRUTH, AND THE

219 LIFE. o,

LIGHT! whose beams illumine all,

From twilight dawn to perfect day,
Shine Thou before the shadows fall

That lead our wandering feet astray;
At morn and eve Thy radiance pour,
That youth may love, and age adore.

20 Way' throngh whom our souls draw

To yon et,erm..l home of peace,
‘Where perfect love shall cast out feax,
And emh’s vain toll end. wendetww

In tbtengt.h Or Weakneas ey We wWe
Our heavenward path, O

Thee. <

Q Lotd, Yoxoodn



NAMES AND OI‘P

3 O Truth ! before whose shrine we bow,
Thou priceless pearl for all who seek,
To Thee our earliest strength we vow,
Thy love will bleu the pure and meek
‘When dreams or begnile our sighc.
Turn Thou our darkness into light.

4 0 Life! t&e’well th.: ever ﬁm

slake
Thy power to bless, wh.t nmph knows |
supreme, W) W can
In earth’s last hour of fieel breath
Be Thou our Conqueror over death.

Q Light! 0 Way! O Truth O Life!
5Q Lig oy

Jesus, born
in dgcd.lleot strife,

Give Thou
Shed Thou calm on stormiest
our dread,

wave ;
Be Thou our hope, our joy, our
Lord of tho living and the dead!

E. H. PLUNPTRE.
220

O THOU M Friend to all the
‘Who tme dldn come in humblest
Sinwm}mke. to break the
chain,
And call Thy brethren forth from
and woe ;—
2 We lggk to Thee; Thy truth is

e
‘Which gnides the nations, groping
their way,
Stumbling and falling in
Yet hoping ever for the perfeot day.
3 Yes! ’I]']hou art still the Life ; Thou art

The houel‘;t lmaw Light, Life, and Way
And they wbo denat hope, and
Toil by the Light, Lite, Way, which
given,
T. PARKER.

221

THOU art the Wza by 'l'hea a.lone
From sin and
And he who would the It‘scher seek,
Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee.
2 Thou art the Truth: Thy word alone
True wisdom oan im mpart ;
Thou only canst instruet the mind,
And purify the heart.
Thou art the Life: the rending tomb
3 Proclaims Thy .Bon eermz
And those who put theu- trust ln Thee,
Nor death nor hell shall harm.
4 ThoumthaWsy tho Truth, the Life,— '
Taas Tongh b0 hoop: that Lote'to win
3 e
Wa, ternal i

088 Jjoys e flow.
P G. W. DOANE.

TCES OF CKBIST.

222 ox.
n{) not ollmb the ho.veulym

lnnmweseuchthelowutdeem. o
For Him no depths can drown.

But W under even
2 Y ‘warm, eet.i' yob,
faith has yet lﬁl Olivot,
Galilee.

And
And love its
healing of His seamless dress
Is by our beds of pain;
‘We touch Him in life's throng and press,
And we are whole again.
4 Through Him the first fond prayers are

said,
Our lips of childhood frame ;
The last low whis; of onr
Are burdened with
solordsndscviourotuul.
‘Whate'er our name or sign,

wewhuri'hyull.
6We fslnzly hear, we dimly
ihrase we 800,

Dut, dlm or clear, we own in
The Life, the Truth

thoWu

LIGHT OF THE WORLD.

223 7
HRIST, whose glory fills the ski

C the trge'.'t’he only n.hf,"
un of teousness,

Triumph o'er the shades nizht

Day- from on high, be near;

Day-star, in my heu-t appear!

2 Dark nnd cheerless is tho morn

Unaccor by
Joyless is the s return
Thy meroy“h{)e-.m- I see;
Till Thou inward light im p‘r‘.
Glad my eyes and warm my
'3 Visit, then, this soul of mine,
Pierce the gloom of sin and uﬂet H
Fill me, Radiancy Divine!
M dIl nor uTnbeuhyul‘f displa,;
ore and more ,
Shining to the perfect day. Ay
WESLEY.

224 8.7. double.

IGHT of those, whose dreary dwelling
L Borders on the shades of death,
Come, and all Thy love revelung.

Dissipate the clouds beneath
Th(;n new l‘aiuven and earth’s Creator,

eepest darkness rise ;
Scaceerinz all the night of nature,
Pouring day upon our eyes. .

God hath to our ransomed race ;
Come, Thm universal Saviour,
‘Manifest Thy ‘om TR,




THE HOLY SPIRIT.

3 Save us in Thy great compassion,
O Thou Prince of Peace and Love;
leo the knowledge of salvation;
Raise our hearts to things above;
By thine all-sufficient merit,
Every 7 v K deruiig int.
'ery Weary, wan 8p!
Guide into Thy perfect peace.

Q. wmm *
OUR EXAMPLE.
225 L
OW nhdl I follow Him 1 serve?

leadmetom.ssea t &/

2 Pnutions sorrows, bitter scorm,

The life of toil, the mean abode,
f; ess kiss, the crown of t.horn,

ese the consecrated road?

Twa.s thus He suffered, though a Son,
reknowing, choosing, feeling all,
the perfect worl
drunk the bitter cup of

olmd,nhouldmypsththronthmmng

lie,
Forbid it 1 lhould e'er repine;
Still let me turn to Calvary,

Nor heed my griefs, remembering Thine.
5 O let me think how Thou didst leave
Untasted many & delight,
To lut‘ to faint, wa.tch, to grleve
day, the night

6 'l‘o faint, to grieve, to die for me!
Thou camest not m!&o
a8 earthly comfo

Shdllnotlove Thee more than e?

7Yes!I'onldeountthemnnbntlou

e&m the notice of Thine cale,
shrinks and trembles at the cross,

But Thou canst give the victory.
J. CONDER.
226 oM.
ORD, as to Thy dear cross we flee,

to
And plead to be forsiveg:
for heaven.
2 Help us, through good report and ill,

daily cross to bear;
I.ike Thee to dn onr Father's will,
Our brethren's grief to share.

3 Let grace our selishness expel,
Our earthliness refh
And kindness in o hosama dwell,
As free and true u Thin
4 Shouldfriends mis; dge.orloa defame, |3
Or brethren f

prove,
Then like Thine own, be -ll our aim,
To conquer them by lo

Kept pmeful ln the mid!t of strife,
s g%rglvi

227

2 Buch was Thy trut!
3 Cold mountains and the m;
Witnessed

4 Be Thou my pattern; make me beu

228

2 For ever, on

3 'l'h
1¥hy frient nn.fmtﬁtul m’?v'e H

4 O give us hearts to love like Thee,

229

2 The light of truth to us disp]

4 Lead us to God, our final rest,

ven,
we lnd (.he 's life,
follow Theo to heaven.

J. H, GURNEY,

L.M.
my Lol
Y WO

deu Memer an
duty in

But, in Thy ¢, the law a
Drawn out in l.lvlng
and such 'l'by zeal,
Such deference to Father'’s will,
Such love, and meekness so divine,
1would transcribe and make them mine.
t air

y er ;
phtion kngw“ d
victory too.

the fervour ef
The desert Thy
Thy conflict and

More of T ious image

Then God &’65 dseshallovnmyname

Amongst the followers of the Lamb.
WATTS.

'WHAT grace; O Lord, and bea.uty
und Ty steps below;
8 0
atient love was seez': in an
e and death of woe.
Thy burdened beart
YAt wgnght “ﬂ.o urlng d
et ni e, murm wor:
un’f-hly dlent ionzue.
revile,

W‘ha.t

Unwearied in lo

veneu still,
Thy heart ooul

only love.

Like Thee, O Lord, to grieve
Far more for others’’ sins, than all
The wrongs that we receive.
5 One with Thyself, may every eye,
TI}D us, utl;hy britnbdren, see .
e gen ness grace that spring
From union, Lord, with Thee.
E. DERNY.

THE HOLY SPIRIT.

L.M.
gracioul SPIRIT, heavenlyDove,

C ‘With light and comfort frgllln!yubove,

Be Thou our Guardian, Thou our Guide,

O'er every thought and step preside.

And make us know and choose y way;
Pla.nt ho fear in every heart,
m God may ne'er depart.

I.ead to holiness, the road

That we mult take to dwell with God ;
us to Christ, the living way,

Nor let us from His pastures stray.

In His enjoyment %o oo ek,
Leulm‘\sm eBNEn, Yosk Wa Wy woese

Fulneas of joy tor ever \.\u;. o -
L)

—

S




THE HOLY SPIRIT.

230

(%8

6.6.4.6.6.6.4.
Holy Ghost, in love,
ed on us from a.bove

2 Come, tenderest Frl d, and best,
Our mosc delightful Guest,
‘With soothing power ;
Rest which the weary know,
S8hade mid the noontide-qlow,
Peace when ds grlefa o'erflow ;
Cheer us our !

3 Come, lebt serene and still,
Our inm bosoms ﬂll

l)well in each b
We know no dawn hut Thine ;
forth Thy beams

divine,
On our dark souls to shine,
And make us blest.

K every wonnd
Our stubborn spirits bend
Our icy ooldness end,
Our devious steps attend,
‘While heavenward bound!
Come, all the faithful bless!
Let all who Christ confess
His lae e ogloy.
Give ue’s ri
And with our glorious
Eternal joy!
KING ROBERT II. OF FRANCE,
trans. RAY PALMER.

rd

231
COME ,ll"lhgly Splﬂt‘eo:;x'e;ﬂ“

Dispel all sorrow from our minds,”
All darkness from our eyes.
Convince us of our sin;

Then lead to Jesus' blood :

And to our wondering view reveal
The secret love of God.

3 Revive our drooping faith :

Our doubts and fears remove ;

And kindle in our breasts the flame

Of never-dying love.

'Tis Thine to oleanse the heart,
o, paur feesh life shrough every part,
'o pour 3] ugh_eve

Ag?l new create the whole. i

s Dwell therefore in our hearts,

Our minds from bondage free ;

Then we shall know and praise and love

The Father, Son, and Thee.

8.M.

J. HART.
232 cu
OME, Holy S8pirit, from the throne
Of the Eternal God!

O come and make my heart Thy own,
1}{ temple and abode.

2 Take of the things of Christ my Lord
And show them unto me;
Thn I mu.{ oomprehend Thy word,

Thy uioke‘n en
3 Thgn lmowlpnxt e?yw;lr? strl!e.

Kindle m:; dukness
My d ess into Iife
Subdue each vain, impure desire,
4 Each tendency to slg'
And make me, by Thy hallowed fire,
All glorious within.
5 Under Thy guidance may I live,
Thy constant a.xd im'plare,

Nor sin mlnst Thee more.
J.

233 ox

COT byt by Do
uicken!|
Kindle a flame Oy 2med lgeepo
In these cold hearts of o

2 Look how we grovel here on oarth
o S o Sl bstay it
80! 0] eav
And miss eternal joys.
3 In vain we tune our {orma.l songs,
In vain we strive to rise;
on our
And our devotion dies. .
4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live
At _this poor dying rate?
Our love 8o faint, so cold to Thee,
And Thine to us so great?
s Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all 'l'hy quickening po ;
Come. shed abroad the Saviour's love,
And that shall kindle ouks

WATTS.*

234

OME to our r nature's ni
With '].‘hy lesséd inward

Holy Ghost, the Infinite,
Comforter Divine.

2 We are sinful—cleanse us, Lord ;
Sick and faint—Thy strength afford
Lost—until by Thee restored,

Comforter Divine.
hans are our souls, and
gge us from Th heuenly g&o”
Faith, love, joy for evermore,
'omforter Divine,

4 Like the dew Thy peace distil ;
Guide, subdue our wayward w
Things of Christ unfolding still,

Comforter Divine.
5 Gentle, awful, holy Guest,
Make Thy Temple in each breast;
There Thy presence be confessed,
Comtorter Divine.
O o with veiogions croaniags plead
with voiceless i
Our unutterable need, e P
\ Comitorter Divine.

7775
t,
t,




THE HOLY SPIRIT.

In us, ‘ Abba, Father,” cry; O keep our faith a.live.
7 Earnest of our bliss on high ; Heléesa to watch and pray
Seal of immortality, y our carelessness we tfrive
Comforter Divine. The sacred guest away !
8 Search for us the depths of God! How can we bear to lose
Upwn-rds bi{h’ starry road, 3 Our beat and kindest friend,
y high abode, Life, health, and happiness refuse,
Comforter Dwine And joys that never end !
G. RAWSON. Lord, make e whollfy 'l'hine ;
235 8s InAtn‘r‘oed oo o:i,th lustre ahln
3 urer 18,
((REATOR Bpirit, by whose sid To mark us for Thine own.
The worlds foundations first W. B. BATHURST.

Come, vlsic every pious mind ;

Come ur Thy joys on huma.n kind - RACIOUS 8 th ol
J () irit, dwell with me |
Yg w,gh"’"°'l'°" us n;”m G 1 myself vguld' gracious be;
And make Thy temples worthy And with words that help and heal,
2 Thou strength of His almighty hand, = Would Thy life in_mine revesl
‘Whose power does heaven and earth And with actions bold and meek,

and, Would for Christ my Saviour, speak.
Thrice holy Fount, thrice holy Fire, o my Baviour, spe

Our hea.rts Fhm heavenly lgve ins }‘r;thf\lel sglu'?& dw&l}\:]vr‘t: me!
Come, an y sacred unc ion b:
To n.'nct.ify us while we sing. And with wisdom kind and clear,

Let Thy life in mine appear;
3 Plenteous of grace, descend tmm high, And with actions brotherly,
b 32 ‘1‘: Thylevenfolt('i energy ; Speak my Lord's sincerity.
i Thyself, that we m
The Father and the Bon by &{Bhee H 3 ?ﬁ;l:'dfssﬁtﬁdb::ge:a me!

Make us eternal tru
And practise all tlmt we beheve. ﬂm&gg&fz;ﬁu lm;eﬂ g:‘el:..
4 Immortal honour, endless fame, Open it when shines the sun,
Attend the Almighty Father's name ; And his love by fragrance own,
The Baviour.Son be glonified, ileut Spirit, dwell with me!
Who for lost man's redemption died; y myselfpwould quiet be
And equal adoration be, iet as the growing blade
Eternal PARACLETE, to Thee! . ich through earth its way has made;
LATIN HYMN, (rans. DRYDEN. Silently, like morning light,
236 Putting mists and chills to flight.

C.M. ¢ Mighty Spirit, dwell wif.h mel
ENTHRONED on high, Almighty ~ I mgself would mighty be
ty so as to prevail

The Holy Ghost send down; Where. unaided, man must fail ;
l"ulﬁl in us Thy faithful word. Ever, by a mighty hope,
all Thy mercies crown. Pressing on and bearing up.

2 Thoui)'l on our heads no tongues of fire 6 Holy Bint. dwell with me!
wondrous powers im| would holy be;
Grant, Saviour, what we more decire. Bepanw from sin, I would

Thy S8pirit in our heart. Choose and cherish all things good ;
3 Sgriilt of life and light and love! And. whatever I can be,
heavenly influence give : Give to Him who gave me Thee.
Qulc{en our ugt{l’u from above, T. T. LYNCH.
That we in ist may live. 239 -8
e oes ot Hs seace s IOLE Spisi. from on bigh,
And g us where no clouds conceal Bend on us a pitying eye;
The bﬂghtneu of His face. Animate the drooping heart,
Bid the power of sin depu't
5 His love within us shed abroad, Li ht dark
Life's ever-springing well ; 2 8 “g every \l'ecess
il in us, and we in God, f our heart’s ungodliness;
In love eternal dwell. Show us every devious way.
T. HAWEIS. ‘Where our steps have gone astray.
3 Teach us with repentant grief
21 sw g ismen i
: en the Saviour's AN
Fowf fﬁ';ml"'f, f,‘;;fi';:;,e"e All our deep diteane ‘o newh.

The Spirit's power to make us free, 4 Other groundwork S0omA we \»l.
Sbould e'er that Spirit grieve, ’ Sweep those gty hopes \‘%;! ~




THE HOLY BPIRIT.

Make us feel that Ohrist alone
Can for human g\ule atone.

5 May we daily grow
And pursue the hee.ven {, .
Trained in wisdom, led by love,
Till we reach our rest above.

240

OW shall the mighty God,

W. H. BATHURST.

‘Whom heaven cannot contain,

A temple and a fit abode
‘Within me ever gain?
Come, Spirit of the Lord!
Teacher and Heavenly Guide!
Be it eooording Thy word:
In my poor heart reside.
3 Enm, O Holy Ghost!
Pervade this soul of mine,
In me renew Thy Pen!
Reveal Thy

2 glrit of Truth! who makesb

souls that long for heavenl !ght,

Appear, and on my darkness

Descend, and be my Gude dlvine

3 Spirit of Power ! whose inight doth dwell

the souls Thou lovest well,

Unto this fainting heart draw near,

And be my Qally Quiekener

S.M.1, %pmt of Joy! who makest glad

ach broken heart by sin made
Pour on this mou soul T
Give me to bless my Comforter.

5 O_tender Spmt' who dost mourn
‘Whene er from Thee Thy ple turn,
g"e me each day to less, —

njoy my fuller faf

6 'l‘lll'l‘housheltm;kememeettow

The sweetness of heavens holy air,
The light wherein vo darkness is,
The cternal, overflowing bliss |

8
A
£

.
e€T 5

power divine.
4 Meke ir. shigbeec hllsc 3 T. H. @ILL
end tleneee, 2 4 8.68 4

Th oy, love
dof)aneu and faith to &
s Let me in deepelr. leu

Thy
Walk ln the lﬂf., even here,
And in the gplrlt live.
6 Now let me live in Thee,
My inner life of love; ,
Bo best

For pellsect llfpr:.w

OUR blest Redeemer, ere He breathed
His tender last farewell,
A Guide, & Comforter bequeathed
With us to dwell.
2 He came sweet lnﬂuenee to impart,
A gracious, willing Guest,
Where He can find one humble heart
‘Wherein to rest.

3 And His that gentle volee we hear,

RAWSON. Soft a8 the breath o
241 That checks each !anlt, ﬁhn.t calms
B.M. each fear,
L 1ItD‘hGod the Holy Ghost, And apea.ks of heaven.
n ur, An POSS!
As on the day of enteoost, 4 ﬂg‘fz m;tilcl:owe o5
Descend in all Thy power ! And eveguthougbt of holineee.
2 ﬁe meet, with ugne accord,
our n
And wait he. tom&e of our Lord, |5 SEiit of purity mﬁvhflwe'
o ma.ke our hea.ra dwelll lace,
3 Like mlghty ruehlng wmd And meet for Theg it
MU Eri ctll:‘e mv; !t;eu?eeth ind, H. AUBER.
ove one se every mi
One soul, one feeling breathe. 244 ox
4 The young, the old, inspire IRIT Di -
With wisdom from above ; SFRd make. 33::%":3‘:50’1’{} Bome’

And give us hearts and tongues of fire,

To pray, and praise, and love.
s Spirit of light! explore
And chase our gloom away
‘With lusin, eh x more an
Unto th
6 Spirit ol emth! be 'l‘hon
In life and death our guide;
O Spirit of adoption, now
May we be sanctified !

242

O To mak eewheonmtehem

hom:

On me descend, within me dw

My soal m‘,"my sin expel ! el
52

J. MONTGOMERY.

L.

more

HOLY Ghost, who down dost come,
Thy

Descend with all Thy jous powers,
O come, great Sphic?:gme 'po
Come as the light—to us reveal
emptmeee and woe ;
Andlendnsin those paths of life
all the righteous go.
Comeuﬁheﬁre——end purge our hearts
Like sacrificial flame;
Let our whole soul an offering be
To our Redeemer's name.
4 Oome as the dew—and sweetly bless

M. This consecrated hour ;
May barrenness rejoice to own
Thy fertilising power.
5 Oome as the dove—and spread Thy
wings,
The wings ot pescetul ovey




THE HOLY SPIRIT.

And let church on earth become O Bpirit of our God! within us dwe

Blest as the church above. : 'l‘hytemlellmnhm,'l‘hybelov
— 8

6 mﬂ%‘l‘,::e wind—with rushing lound‘ A. 'W. SCHLEGEL, frans, 3. NALISBYAY.

That all of voz%%l; ?o;:.n may see 247 885

The glory of
7 Bxhnt Divine! attend our prayers, T FoTrh:.ﬁ 'IQh’Oomfor.t:a mﬁh@.

e a. lost world Thy home}
0 :}l Bpiﬂ‘ 1 ‘ "2 To Th:‘:;)u :sll‘:hful voioe doth win
ootne, gre come
The w Tom the ways of sin,
A. REED. Slnsmwemﬁ ) uh ays
To Thee, w] wer doth heal,
245 C.M. Enlghten, smnly 5°
PIRIT of holiness, descend ;
S Thy people wait for Thee ; - To Thee, vhoge l.ilhful truth is shown
in kind compeasion lend; By every promise made our own,
LetusThymmynee. Sing we Alleluia!
o0ld ! Thy weary chmhg. wait 5 To Theam Teschor a-nd our Friend,
With wistful longmc eyes the end,
Let us no more be d hte, Sing we Alleluls'
O bid Thy light arise! 6 To Thee, by Jesus Christ sent down,
3 'l'hLy :ig:c, that gn our souls hath shone, Of all His gifts the sum and crown,
e: us in hope to Thee; Sing we Alleluia!
Let us not feel its rays alone; F. R. HAVERGAL.
Alone Thy people be. om
(o our dearest friends to God; P
4 O bring our dearest Iriends, mgegvod of old came down from
Fit_them on earth for Thine abode; In po nd wrath He came’
Fit them for joys above. Before His feet the clouds swere riven,
5 B%rit of hg“u;)eu ;)l:is Thine Half darkness and half flame.
feeble prayer ;
Oogae, Tor we wis Tiy Yo divine, ? P4 "hen Ho came the second ime,
Let us Thy mercy i Softer than at morning prime
8. F. SMITH. Hovered His Holy Dove.
The fires that rushed on Binai down
246 10.10.10.10. In sudden torrents

t,
10 Thee, Orostor Syirit, now we e, Now gently ght, t, & glotlous crown,
Renewerotourheutsmmhteoul- 4 And as on Israel's awe-struck ear

rulnesa of .blening comes alone from n?mﬁ?&?mﬁsl%e to heat,

ee s d from th dark cloud ;
Th rom the deep, clou
Imbue‘! us 1'vholly with Thy power s whon o8 E"‘k"t f’ o
ﬂll loc] 0 fin

2 Thou u't—iwehaﬂ the greatand glorious o voice lﬂ-om hel:;etn was éleard ‘abroad,

The COMFORTER, toman inmercygiven,  _ ‘A rusbing, mighty win

6 It fills the Church of God it fills
‘Who dost_anoint and seal us for the The stnfal world

Lord;
Thou certal Only in stubborn hearts snd wills
..‘e'.fw”: us the certain pledge of Uy 0 Co or 1t is found.

3 O shine upon us with the truth’s pure 7 °°"‘°PL°"]' come Wisdom, Love, and
light ;

our ears to hear
Exoite within us the warm ’glow of love; Le?pl:: S et b0 hour:;

pted
oy o ool P TN e
4 The joy of confidenoce to - - KEBLE.
That of God the
oW §
The n-n::' of strife suppress in THE HOLY SCRIPTURES.
And mutusl love abundantly bestow. 240
e k ATHER of mercies, n Ty ‘mk
5 Thy shining track, O may :‘: mar] g \.\:\\ ,%\‘E“ PN Y
b - ver name
Guided r::meepmue L] o;:” ee,\n\ M‘a
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THE HOLY

SCRIPTURES.

the wretched sons of want
Exhaustless riches find ;
Riches above what earth cau grant,
And lasting as the mind.
3 Here the fair tree of knowledge ZTOWS,
And yields a free repas
Sublimer sweets than nature knows
Invite the longing taste.

4 nge thg l}edeem_er's welcome vgiee

peace
And life and everlasting joys
Attend the blissful sound.
50 may these heavenl es be
dy ever dear deligl {tl'mg
And still new beauues may I see,
And still increasing light !
6 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord!
Be Thou for ever near;
Teach me to love Thy sacred word,
And view my Saviour there!
A. STEELE.

250

Our path when wont to stray ;
Stream from the fount of heavenly grace,
by the traveller's way :—
2 Bread of our souls, whereon we feed,
True manna from on

gh ;
Ourf guide and chart, wherein we read

realms beyond the

3 Pilla.r of fire through watches dark,
d radiant cloud by day;

Whenhwaves would whelm our tossing

Our anchor and our stay.
4 Word of the everlasting God,
f His glorious Son,
Wxthout thee how could emh be trod,
Or heaven itself be won?
Lord, grant us all aright to learn
5 The wisdom it impar
And to its heavenl: hing
With simple, chi dlike heart.s'

251 '

I ET everlasting glories crown
Thy head, my Saviour and my Lord;

L.M.

Thy ba.nd.s have brought salvation down,

And writ the blessings in Thy word.

2 What if we trace the globo around,
And search from Britain to Japan?
There shall be no religion found
80 just to God, so safe to man.

3 In vain the trembling conscience seeks

Some solid ground to rest upon ;
With long despau- the spmt breaks,
Till we apply to Christ alone.

4 How well Thy blesséd truths agree!
How wise and holy Thy commands !
Thy promises, how firm they be!
How firm our hope and comfort stands !

& Should all the forms that men devise
Asss,

ult my faith with treacherous art,

C.M.
LAMP of our feet, whereby we trace

T'd call them vanity and 1
And bind the Gospel to my
W.

252
Lo
ghoice, o

ere nnu my nob eac powers rejoice,
My warmest thoughts engage.
2 T1l read the histories of Thi love,
And keep Thy laws in
Whlle through the promines 1’rove
ever fresh delight.
'Tu & broad land of wealth unknown,
‘Where springs of life arise,
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown,
And hidden glory lies.
4 The best relief that mourners have,
It makes their sorrows blest ;
And bids them look beyond the grave,
To an eternal rest!

cx
Ihavemnde'l'hywo!dmy

WATTS.*

253 L.
O GOD! who didst Thy will unfold
In wondrous modes to saints of old,
dream, by oracle, or seer,—
v«’m Thou not still Thy people hear?
2 What though no answering voice is

Thine omoles, e written word,
Counsel and guidxnce still lmput.
Responsive to the upright h

3 What though no more by drea.ms is

That future things to God are known;
Enough the promises reveal ;
om and love the rest conceal.

4 Faith asks no signal from the skies
To show that ipl'&{l accepted rise.
Our Priest is e holy place,

And answers from the throne of grace.

5 No need of gs pheu to inquire ;

The Sun is risen ; the stars retire :
The Comforter is come, and sheds
His holy unction on our heads.

6 Lord, with this grace our hearts inspire ;
Answer our sacrifice by fire;

And by Thy mighty acts declare
Thou art the God who heareth prayer.

J. CONDER.
O ‘WORD of Gop incarnate!
O Wisdom from on high!
O Truth unchanged, unchanging!
O Light of our dark sky!
We pruse Thee for the radiance
That from the hallowed page,
A lantern to our footsteps,
Shines on from age to age.
2 The church from her dear Master
Received the gift divine,
And still that light she lifteth
O'er all the earth ‘o enine.

7.6. double,




FHE HOLY SORIPTURES.

It _is the golden casket,
‘Where of truths are stored;
It is the heaven-drawn
Of Christ the living
3 It ﬂoa.teeh like a banner
Before God's host unfurled ;
It shineth like a beacon

is the chart and compass,
.. That o'er life's surging sea,
'Mid mists and rocks and uiokunds.
8till guide, O Christ, to Thee.
40 mn.ke '.l'h{ church, dear So.vlour,
burnished gold,
To bur before the nations
Thy true light as of old;
teach Thy wandering pi
By this their path to trace,
Till clouds and darkness ended,
They see Thee face to face!

W. W. HOW,
255

L.M.

lory, |
THE hea.vena deolue 'l'hy g ory Inrd

In every star
But when our eyes behold Thy word
‘We read Thy nam fairer llnu
2 The rolling sun, r.he chmgmg ligh
And nights and days Th;
But the blest volume
Reveals Thy justice and Thy
3 Sun, moon, and stars convey Thy prdse
R.ound t.he whole earth, and

ou hast wrif

8o when ’l'hy truth its race,

It touched and gla: on every land.
4 Nor shall Thy

Till through the

Till Chnst all the nations blessed,

That see the light, or feel the sun.

Great Sun of zeonsnﬁ
5 Bless the dariwvlvoﬂd heavenly

ligh
Thy gospel makes the sim;
Thy laws are pure, Thy jndgmenu rfzht
6 Thy noblest wonders here we view,
In souls d 8

an
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew,
And make Thy word myguide eo huven
256 om
TH:E %piric breathes u the word,
brings the tmt nzht
Precepts and promises aff
A nanctiryinc light.
2 A ﬁl fi e sacred 3
njest o lxke the sun ;
It gives a light to every age,

It gives, but borrows none.
Tbehmd that gave it still supplies
3 ﬁ; sl “pnli

The
His tmtha u n the m.tlons rise;

They rise, but never set.
Iet everlasting thanks be Thine,
* “For such » bright display,

'Ihpower oonten :

As makes a world of darkness shine
‘With beams of heavenly day.
thul rejoices to pursue
e steps of Him I love;
glory breaks u &on my view
In brighter worl
' COWPER.

c.M. double.
E limit not the truth of God
To our poor reach of mind.
By notions of our day and sect,
de, partial, and oonﬂned.
No, let 's new and better hope
‘Within our hearts be stirred,—
The Lord hath yet more light and truth
To break forth from His word.
‘Who dares to bind to his dull sense
The oracles of heaven,
For all the nations, t,ongues, and climes,
And all the ages given
That universe, how much unknown!
That ocean unexplored !
The Lord hath yet more liaht and truth
To break forth from His word.
Darkling our great forefathers went
Toas %"J e S aning, or bo
as but the dawning, ye grow
Into the perfect day.
And grow it shall ; our glorious Bun
More fervid rays affo
The Lord hath yet more light and truth
To break forth from His word.
The valley’s passed ; ueending still,
Our souls would ﬁigher climb,
And look down from supernal heizhu
On all the bygone time.
yward we e air is clear,

Up
And che sphere-mus c heard :
The Lord hath yet more 1 c n.nd trath
To break forth from

' O Father, Son, and Splrlt send
Us increase fro 0

To eomprehend Thy love:

And make us to go on to know,
With nobler powers co!

The Lord hath yet more tht amf truth
To break forth from H:

G. RAWBON.

THE GOSPEL CALL.
» 258 8583,

RT thou weary, art thou languis

A ‘Art thou sore distrest? a4

‘ Come to Me’—saith One—'and coming,
. Be at rest!’

aHachEemukswludmewmm
He be my Guid
‘In His feet and lmndn.re wound-prints
And His side.’
3 Is there diadem, a8 wonexch,
That His hrow sdoroe?
‘Yea, & Crown in very surety,

But ot thornal -




THR GOSPEL CALL.

If I find Him, lllfollow 5 The Gospel trumpet hear,
‘4 ‘What His guerdo: n here? The n m of P 'm;
‘Many a BOFTow, mny a labour, Ye hlvp near,
Many a tear.' " old "tmj %aﬂuoui:'s Ml
It I hold to Him, e year of Jubilee is come
5 w,i““‘nﬁh ﬁle“:,l’mn Return, ye ransomed sinners, home,
‘ Sorrow vanqnmhed, labour ended, . WESLEY.
Jordan passed .
6 14 1 ask Him to receive me, 261 L

‘Not{,iil“a:r:l;hn'nd ngttﬂ.lhea.ven Coﬁ»&m#bghgmn&m

7 Finding, tollowing, keoping, strugeling, | Josus hath died fos Al manbind.
Mzelkn's&‘l’nu,'?g:!m, martyrs, ? '%‘i:gtxkvxto:ﬁ{o{lﬁ;db: l;uyou e aull,
GREEK HYMN (A.D. 790), frans. J. M. NEALE. | Come, ﬁ !'-he world; come, sinner,

259 L gllthi::;in(!hl"m ueirnd’ now.
BEHOLD s Btra.nger ae che ilgg:ked 3 e e o oouls by sin opprest,

He gen Ye restless wanderers after rest :
Ye poor and maimed, and halé

ind,
¥ou Zi:i‘f‘i}%e i ot s .| In Christ & hearty welcome find,
2 O lovely att:tude! He stands 4 Bee Him set forth b“°’:‘zr‘r.§'“e!’°"

wn melting heart and laden hands; | 128t Pteclous. bl
matchless dness! and He shows Pardon and life let all embrace,
This matchless kindness to His foes! | And freely now be saved by grace.
3 Admit Him, for the hunna,n breast |5 This 1i: zl;e time ; no nwrol 3&”1
ge O e o o bl Come .y o :?):eggs s H oall,
0 mo; e the! can ,
With whom H& condsscends to dwell, | And live to Him who died for all.

WESLEY.*
4 Admit Him, ere His anger burn,
Lest H depart, and neer return: 2862
Admit Him, or the hour's at hand. 7.6. double,
When at His door denied you'll stand.| o COME unto Me, e weary,
5 Sovereign ot Souls! Thou Prinoe of And 1 will give A
0 may Thy geotle reign increase! O e roe o hg.'»'&' opprest!
may @ Teé! ich comes
Throw wide the door, nohmllmx mind, It tells of benediction,
And be His empire, all mankin Oof on, grace, and peace,
J. GRIGG Of joy that hath no ending,
260 666,638 Of love which cannot cease.
-8 ‘Comc unto Mo, ye wanderers
BLOW ye the trumpet, hlow— G 1 \oill gfos you uam' ’
solertn soun 0 loving voide of Jes
I‘e,lﬁ *“ ‘he oA °“€e‘kt"°"' ‘Which comes to oheer the pight!
The year ot Jubilee is comef 0“'. nhdumh:gre filed wi m
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home, But He has b w,w.
2 Jesus, our great High Priest, And songs at brea.k of day.
Hath full atonement made; 3 ‘Come unto Me, ye fuinting,
Ye weary spirits, ‘ll'i:‘ And I will give you l\/e
Ye mournful souls, be glad! O cheering voice of Jes
The year of Jubilee is come! Which comes to aid our strife !
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. The foe is stern and
3 Extol the Lamb of God, The ﬂgl?t is fierce ang lonc;
The all-atoning Lamb ; But He has made us mighty,
Redemption in His blood And stronger than the strong.
Throughout the world proclaim : 4 And 1whosoever cometh,
The year of Jubilee is come! 1 will not cast him out.’
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home O welcome voice of Jesus,
4 Ye who have sold for nought Which drives away our doubt!
Your heritage above, ‘Which calls us very sinners,
Receive it back, unboughs, Unworthy though e be,

8
W
The gift of Jesus' love: Of love so free and boundie-,
The year of Jubilee is come | To come, dear Lord, to Thes.
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. W.Q. DIX.




THE GOSPEL CALL.

263
Co

i poor and Ted,
snd wounded, sick md sore |

rady stands to save you,
Full of pity Joined with power.
He is abl
He is willing; doubt no more.
Iﬂt not consclenoe make you linger,
r of fitness fondly dream ;
All the fitness He requireth

Is to feel

ourmed of Him ;
es you

This He giv
‘Tis the Bpirit's rising ‘beam.
Come, ye weary, heavy laden,
3 Bm'lde r{)r

If you

oken by the Fall;
till you're better,

ou will never come at all;
Not the righteous,
Sinners, Jesus came to call.

Agonizing in ﬂu
4 g your Saviows prostrate les ;
On the bloody tree old Him;

Hear

Him crzhl:gfore He dies,

‘It ig fin
Finished, the great sacrifice.
IA}" the Inearnate God, ascemded,

eads
Venture

the_merit of His blood ;
on Him, venture wholly,

Let no other trust intrude;
None but Jesus
Can do helpless sinners good.

264

J. HART.
78.

FBOH the cross uplifted high,
‘Where the

viour deigns to die,
nds I s

2 8§ edno'mthblmdthothrone.

th thy burdens grosn?

benea
my plercéd body laid,
%o ustice owns the ra-nsom

the knee,

and kiss the Son;

Come and welcome, sinner, come !

38weﬂtorthoethef estal board,

To thy

chest dainties -tmed H

Father's bosom

Yet mln [} chxld canfessed,

Never from His house to roam,

Come and welcome, sinner, come!
4 Soon the days of life shall end

Lo, 1 come, Saviour, Friend,

Safe your t to convey

To the

of endlola day.

Up to my eternal home,
Come and welcome, sinner, come!

265
n?w«

T, HAWEIS.

8.7.
us o'er tumult
ey

'OWN follow M

2 Jesus calls us from the wouhl
Of the vai ld’s golden D

i world's store,

From each idol that would keep us,
Ba.ying. ‘Christian, love Me mere.'

t;n and in our sorrows,

D;ys of toil and hours of ease,

8till He calls, in cares and pleasures,
‘ Christian, love Me more than these.

4 Jesus ocalls us: by Thy mercies,
Saviour, ma we hear Thy call |
Give our h to Thy obedience.
Serve and love Thee best of all.
C. F. ALEXANDER.

266 "
JESUS, slnnem will receive;’
8ay this word of grace to all
‘Who the heavenl "“h':f leave,
All who l{:gsr 1 who fall ;
This can bring them back a.galn.
*Christ receiveth sinful men,’
2 Blok and sorrowful and blind
with all my sins, draw nizh
d my Ba ou canst find
Help for sinneérs such as I;
Sseo.k that word of love aga.m.
hrist receiveth sinful men.'
Yea, my soul i8 eom:
For 'l'by blood hath wuhe(i away
All my sins, though crimson-red,
And edc::nd in white un%.
Purg, om every
‘Christ receiveth ul men.'
4 ‘Christ receiveth sinful men:’
lozven nt‘:e'to with :ll my sin; .i
net| me heaven again,
V&zh Him I may enter in,
Death hath no more sting nor pein;
* Christ receiveth sinful men.’
NEUMEISTER, {rans. MRS. BEVAY.

267 ) 8s.
IPT om-heads. e mighty gates!

'1':‘11 lnehg; ng yo( glgryywalu B
e near,

En.vnour otntfe world hnilere H

e and salvation doth He bring,
‘Wherefore rejoice and gladly sing!

2 The Lord is just, a hel‘ﬁr tried ;
Mercy is ever at Hi
His kingly crown is holiness ;
His sce tre, ﬁit.y in distress;
The en ‘our woe He brings,
Wherarore the earth is glad and s(ngs.

3 Fling wide the ponslu of your heart,
Make it & temple set apart

From ea.rthlg use, for hesvenl employ,
Adorned wit! %rayer, and love. and joy :
So shall your Boverel r in,

And new and nobler ue besln

4 Redeemer, come! I open wide
My heart to Thee ; here, Lord, abide!
Let me Thine inner presence feel,

love in me revealy
%{ Eols Spixit goda we oo,
UN.\\ tha glork N

3ln

™)




THE GOSPEL CALL.

268 L

LOUD let the tuneful trumpet sound,
d spread the joyful tidings round;

Let everl{ soul with transport hear,

the Lord's accepted year.

2 Ye debtors, whom He gives to know
That you ten thousand talents owe,
When humbled at His feet ye fall,
Your gracious Lord forgives t.ham all.

3 The rich inheritance of heaven,
Through Jesus Christ, is freely given ;
Fair Salem your arrival waits,

With golden streets and pearly gates.

4 Her blest inhabitants no more
Bondage and poverty deplore;

No debt but love, immensely great,
And joy still rises with the geg

s O happy souls that know the sound!
God's light shall all their steps surround;
And show that jubilee begun
‘Which through eternal years shall run.

DODDRIDGE.*
269

NOW is the accepted time,
Now is the day of grace
Now, sinners, come without dehy.
And seek the Saviour's face.
Now is the accepted time,
The Saviour calls to-day;
To-morrow it may be too late,—
Then why should you dela.y“
3 Now is the accepted tim
The Gospel bldn you come,
And every promise in His word
Declares, ‘There yet is room.’
J.

DOBELL.
270

DO not let the word depart,
And close thine eyes against t.he

Poor sinner, hn'den not thy heart ;
Thou woulds t be saved, why not to-

2 Tcrmorrow‘a sun may never rise
'l‘o blen thy long-deluded sight ;
is is the time, O then be wise!
Thou n‘l':ll:ﬂd“ saved, why not to-

ur God in pity lingers still,
And wilt thou thus His love requite ?
Renounce at length thy stubborn will ;
Thou m:ndu be saved, why not to®

4 The world has nothing left to zive,
It has no new, no pure delight ;
O try the life whlc Christians live!
hou ;:gltdn saved, why not to-

§ Our blessdd Lord refuses none
‘Who would to Him their souls unita
Then be the work of grace begu
Zhou wouldst be saved, why not. to-
night? RS. REED,

271

7.6. double.
U, Thou art standi
Ouulde the fast clooed

To pass the thre:hold o'er;
Shame on us, Christian brethren,
His sacred name who bear;
O shame—thrice shame upon us,
To keep Him standing there.

2 O Jesu, Thou art knocking.
And lo! that Hand is
And thorns Thy brow encircle,
And tears Thy face have marred
O love that eth knowledga.
80 patiently to wait!
O sin that ha.th no equa.l.
8o fast to bar the
3 O Jesu, Thou art plendlng
T dieg Tor you. My childsen
ed for you, ¢
And wil ou treat Me so? ’
O Lord, with shame and sorrow
We open now the door:
Dear Saviour, enter, enter
And leave us never more!

W. W. HOw.*
272

ON Jordan's bank the Baptist a-{
Announces that the Lord hnl
Awake, and hearken! for he brings
Glad tidings of the King of lunn

2 Then cleansed be every breast from sin;
Make straight the way for God within;
Prepare we in our hearts a home,
‘Where such a mighty Guest may come.

3 For Thou art our Salvation, Lord,

Our Refuge, md our great Reward;
‘Without we waste away,
Like ﬂoweu t wither and decay.

4 To hul the sick stretch out Thine hand,

And bid the fallen sinner sh.nd'

Shlne foreh and let Thy light

Earth's own true loveliness once more.
5 All raise, O 8aviour Christ, to Thee,
Whese Advent doth Thy people free;
‘Whom with the Father we adore,
And Holy Ghost for evermore.

C. COFFIN, trans. J. CHANDLER.

273

RETURN and come to God ;
Cast all your sins away ;

8Seek ye the Saviour's oleanning blood,
Repent—believe—obey.
Say not, ye cannot oome,
For Jesus bled and died

That none who ask in humble faith
B8hould ever be denied.

3 Say not, ye will not come ;

'Tis Goﬁ vouchsafes to call,

And fearful will their end be found
On whom His wrath shall fall.

4 Come, then, whoever will :
Come, while 'ts called




L

THE GOSPEL CALL.

Seek now the Saviour’s cleansing blood, 5 Pining souls ! come nearer Jesus

Repent—believe—obey.

G. M. DOANE.
274

ETURN, O wanderer,

return,
And seek an injured Fut.her s !soe,
in thee burn

Warm res that
Were kindled by tecluming grace.
2 Return, O wanderer, return,

And seek a Father's mem hem;

Hls ityi es thy ™,
nM 1 heal t! lnwud smart,

Recurn, O wanderer, return,
'I'hy Saviour bids thy spirit hve-
Go to His bleeding feet, and learn
How freely Jesu- can forgive.
4 Return, O wanderer, return,
And z‘iipe away the fslhng tear ;
**Nolo! mourn ;*

Tu mercy‘u voice invites thee near.
W. B. COLLYER.
275 8.7.
OULS of men! ye
Like a crowd
Foolish hearts ! Xe
From a love 80 and deep

2 It_is God: His love looks mighty,
But is mightier than it seems;
'Tig our Father, and His fondness

Goes far out beyond our dreams.
3 There’s a wideness in God’s mercy,
Like the wideness of the sea;
There's a kindness in Hm junice.
‘Which is more than li
4 But we make His love t.oo nnn-ow.
false limits of our own;
An we magnify His strictness
‘With a zeal He will not own.
5 There is no place where earth’s
Are more felt than up H
There is no place where
Have such kindly judgment given.
6 For the love of God is broader
Than the measures of man's mind;
And the heart of the Eternal
Is most wonderfully kind.

¥. W. FABER.
278

WAS there ever kindest shepherd,
Half so gentle, half 8o sweet,
As the Baviour who would have us
Come and gather round His feet?
2 There is welcome for the sinner,
And more graces for the good:
There is mercy with the Snvlour,
There is healing in His blood.
There is lentlful redem tion
In the blood th n |hed.
There is joy for nll the members
n the sorrows of the Head.
4 There is grace enough for thousands
Of new worlds as great as this;
There is room for fresh creations
In that upper home of bliss.
B

8.7

279

, oh, come not doubting tbua.
faith that trusts more bravely

huge tenderness for us.

L.M. 6 If our love were but more simple,

We should take Him at His word;
And our lives would be all sunshine

In the sweetness of our Lord.
¥. W. FABER.

C.M.
'HE Saviour calls, let every ear

T Attend the heavenly sound;

Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear,
Hope smiles reviving round.

For every thirsty, longing heart,
Here streams of bounty flow,

And life and health a.nd bliss Impaxt,

mo!

Ye slnners, come! tl.s mercyl voice ;
The ﬁm

Mercy invites to heovenly joys :
And can you yet delay?

Dear Saviour, draw rehxotmt hearts,
To Thee let sinners fi

And take the bliss Thy fove imparts,

And drink, and never die.
A. STEELE.

TO—DAY Thy mercy calls us
i To wash :.vay 2\1: sin,
owever great our trespass,
‘Whatever we have been :
However long from merc;
r hearts have turned away,

blood can
And make us white to-day.

2 To- d? Thy gate is oiwn
And all who enter in
8hall find & Father's welcome,
And pardon for their sin.
The past shall be forgotten,
A present joy be given,
A tuture grace be prom
A glorious crown in heaven.
3 'I‘o-day our Father calls us;
is Holy Spirit waits;
The blesséd angels gather
Around the heuvenly gates:
No_question will be asked us
How often we have come ;
Although we oft have wandered,
1t is our Father's home!
4 O all-embraci mercyl
O ever-open door !
‘What should we do without Thee
When heart and eye run o'er?
‘When all things seem against us,
To drive us to despair,
‘We know one ?te is open,
One ear will hear our pra.yer!
0. ALLEN.

8. M.
lO-MORROW, Lord, is Toine,
Lodged \n "\n *oTRI\TD
And it ite sun axise snd e,
p L} oy Toy

*
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2 The present moment flies,
And 'bears our life away ;

O make Thy servants truly wise,
That they may live ay !
8ince on this wingéd hour
Eternity is hung,

Waken, by Thine almighty power,
The aged and the young.

One thing demands our care;
O be it still pursued!
Lest, slighbed once, the scason fair
Should never be renewed.
To Jesus may we fly,
Swift as the morning light,
Lest lzif.e's young golden beams should

ie
In sudden, endless night.

DODDRIDGE.
280

78
“7 EARY souls that wander wide
From the central point of bliss,
Turn to Jesus crucified,
Fly to those dear wounds of His ;
Wash in His atoning blood,
Rise into the life of God.
2 Find in Christ the way of Deace,
Peace unspeakable, unknown :
By His ﬂun He gives you ease,
Life by His expiring gman:
Rise, exalted by His fall,
Find in Christ your all in all,
3 O believe the record true,
God to you His Son hath given!
Ye may now be haEpy too;
Find on earth the life of heaven:
Live the life of heaven above,
All the life of glorious love.

WESLEY.*
281

'“TELOOME. welcome ! sinner, hear:'
}lai'ng not back through shame or
ear ;
Doubt not, nor distrust the call;
Mercy is pr imed to all.

2 Welcome to the offered ace §
Welcome, prisoner, to res)eeaue —
Burst th: nds ; be saved; be free ;
Rise and come—He calleth thee,

3 Welcome, weeping penitent ;

Grace has made thy heart relent;
‘Welcome, long-estrangéd child;
God in Christ is reconciled.
4 All ye weary and distres
Welio‘om:‘fig n]elliet atgd rgtizltl
ready : hear the c
There is ample room for all.
5 O the virtue of that price,
That redeeminﬁ sacrixce !
Come, ye boug t, but not with gold;
Welcome to the sacred fold !

J. CONDER.
282 7
WAz
P ore

3
4

H

78.

could your Redeemer do,
than He hath done for you?

To ?rooun our peace with God,
Could He mzre than shed His blood?!
It your death were His delight,
Would He yoll‘x to life invite?

askK,

‘Would He h, and cry,
*Why will you resolve to die?

2 Sinners, turn, while God is near:
Dare not think Him insincere :
AL Gy Tone. He oreosyigur steods:

ong He
Cries, Y‘Ye will not hap, e
e

Me, who life to none deny ;
‘Why will you resolve to ™
3 Oan ye doubt if God is love,
If to all His_mercies move?
Will ye not His word receive?
gVill' ye notulgix mo:t-ll:-‘o bralieve'.’ '
ee! your suffer pears
Jesusyweepel—believe Hu‘gnn
Mingled with His blood, they cry,
“ W%y will you resolve to die?”

WESLEY.*
283

C.N.
‘VVH‘EI: le&nne kind shepherd from the
ol

Has lost a straying sh
Through valesfmg'er hills, he anxious

TOves,
And olimbs the mountain's steep,
2 But O the joy, the transport
en he the wanderer finds |
Up in his arms he takes his
And to his shoulder binds,
3 Homeward he hastes to tell his joys, :
And make his bliss complete :
The neighbours hear the news, and all
The joyful shepherd greet.
4 Yet how much greater is the joy
‘When but one sinner turnsil
And with a humble, broken eart,
His sins and errors mourns !
5 Pleased with the news, the saints below
In so their tongues employ ;
Beyond the skies the tidings go,
And heaven is filled with joy.
6 Angels rejoice in louder strains,
nd sera) feel new fire;
*A sinner lost is found,” they sing,
And strike the sounding lyre,

.,
i and fear
Come! for the great Redaegxper calls,
And calls to give you rest,
However great your load,
Or heavy be your grief,
Come to the biessdd Son of God,
And you shall find relief,
Why hesitate and dou
3 y 8o reluctant seemb‘?t"
‘When did He shut & sinner out
That ever came to Him ?

J. NEEDHAM.
8.M.

2

4 He stands with open arms,
Tnviting sinners home




PENITENCE,

His voice contains a th d oh 287
And every charm says, ‘Comel’ ' E AL me, Saviour, heal] 777
5 Come, then, without delay, HE4L pe O my suppl.l::lt ol
With gatitade T s v‘oioe obey, Heal me, and my pardon sea
And be for ever bles! ’ 2 Fresh the wounds_that sin hath made;
s. DEACON. Hear the prayers I oft have prayed,
And in mercy send me aid.
285 Helpless, none can help me now;
C.M.  Cheerless, none can cheer but Thou;
YE wretched, hungry, starving poor, Suppliant, Lord, to Thee I bow.
Behold a royal feast! ou the true Ph:

4 Th ysician art;
‘Where mercy spreads her bounbeous Thou, O Christ, canst heamz impart,
eeding heart..

store Binding up the bl
For every humble guest. 5 Other comforters are gone

2 See Jesus stands with open arms, ‘Thou canst _heal, and Thou alone,
He calls, He bids you come. Thou for all my sin atone.
Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms, ¢ feq) me, then, my Saviour, heal;

But see, ereyetisroom— H me.a.slsupphankn 1;

3 Room in the Saviours bleed.ing heart; To Thy mercy I appeal. G. THRING. |

There love and g meet 288 |
Nor will He bid the soul depm

That trembles at His feet. ESUS, the sinner's Friend, to Thee,
4 O come! and with His chxldren taste Lost and undone, for aid I tlee;
The blessings of His lov Weary of earth, myself, and sin,
While hope attends the aweet repast  Open Thine arms and take me in.
Of nobler joys above. 2 Pity and heal my sin-sick soul ;

'Tis Thou alone canst make me whale ;
5 Thﬁere(,,:i {,’:e";‘,,‘e"fgﬂhim:: d voioe, Fallen, till in me Thine image shine,

Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice, ~And lost I am, till Thou art mine.

In ecstasies unknown. ﬁ lémic Ihowig ;ittmoltf l;e ™
6 And yet ten thousand thousand more ab 1 shou myself for Lhee:
'Are welcome still to come: Here, then, to T}‘lee I all resign,
Ye longing souls, the grace adore: Thine is the work, and only Thine.
Approach, there yet is room! 4+ What shall I say Thy to move?
A. STEELE. Lord, I am sin, but ou m love:

ve up every plea bes
_ Inxrid, al:n lost,—but Thou hast died!
WESLEY.*
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JO’R.:r]h) I tl‘l‘;eta.r oft showe;sul?f bl‘fs?mg.
NITE ou scatteri; and free:
PE NCE. Showers the thirsty lailed refreshing ;
286 C.M. LeEt some droppings fall on me.
OME, let us to the Lord our God Letv:c!»]m? 3{,;‘,‘,,;‘;%,“ on me.

With contrite hearts return ; | Pass me not, O gracious Father!

Our God is gracious, nor will leave Si
’ nful though my heart may be;
The desolate to mourn. Thou might'st leave me, but the rather
2 His voice commands the tempest forth, Let Thy mercy light on me—
And stills the stormy wave ; Even me, &c.

And though His arm be strong ¢ paeg me not, O tender Saviour!

| Let me hve and cling to Thee;
'Tis also strong to save. 1 am longing for Th; gavour
3 I.bng hath the hiiﬁhc of sorrow reigned ; ‘Whilst Thou'rt calling, O call me—
God :ha. awn hrigg ulsll:%“m H Even me, &c.
pear, and we rise Pass me not, O mighty Spiril
hdl‘)"“ in His sig 4 *Thou canst make the bﬁnd to see;
4 Onr hea.ru if God we seek bo know, ‘Witnesser of Jesu's merit!
8hall know Him and rejoice; Speak the word of power to me—
His_coming like the morn shall be, Even me, &c.
morning songs His voice. 5 Pass me not, Thy lost one bringing,
s 8o shall His presence bless our souls, Bind my heart, O Lord, to Thee;
And shed a joyml 1i ‘Whilst the streams of life are springing,
That hallowed morn gsll ohm away Blessing otherg, O bles me—
The sorrows of the night. Tren W, ¥,
J. MOBRISON. . CODETR-
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290 7.2,
LOB.D in this Thy mercy's day,
t pass for aye away,
Hear us, a.n to Thee we pray.

2 LorD, on us Thy SPIRIT pour,
Kneeling lowly at the door,
Ere it close for evermore.

3 By Thy night of agony,

By Thy mﬂpl.icatmg cge

4 By Thy tears ot bitter woe
For Jerusalem below,
Let us not Thy love forego.

Grant us 'neath Thy wings a place,
sLeet.we oeethi.sdz tgneg
Ere we shall behold Thy face.

. WILLIAMS,

291
MY God (O let me call Thee mine!
‘Weak, wretched sinner though 1

),
My trembling soul would fain be 'l'hlne H
My feeble faith still clings to

2 Not only for the past I grieve,
The future fills me withm miy:
Unless Thou hasten to relieve,
Thy suppliant is a castaway.

3 I cannot say my faith is strong,
I dare not hope my love is great;
But stre and love to Thee belonz
O do not leave me desolate !

4 I know I owe my all to Thee;
O take the heart I mnot ve !
Do Thou my stren, —my aviour be,
And make me to Thy glory live.
A. BRONTE.

202 256,
NIY , my sins, my Saviour!

leen throug! gen e enee
1 tenfold feel them all 1 ’

I know they are forgiven,
But still their pain to me

Is all the gﬂel and anguish

. They laid, my Lord, on Thee.

2 MHins Z\u{t 8ins, my Saviour!

LM.

I never knew,
Till with Thee in the desert
I near Thy passion drew ;
Till with Thee in the garden
I heard Thy pl ra.f'er.
And saw the sweat-drops bl
That told Thy sorrow there.

3 My sins, my sins,
’fhey take such h
To look up I'm not shl%h
Save only, Christ, to Thee:
In Thee is all forgiveness,
In Thee abundant grace,
M,y shadow and my sunshine
The brightness of Thy face.
6 J. 8. B. MONSELL.

{ Saviour!
old

293 ox
O LORD, turn not Thy face away
From them that lowly li
Lamenting sore their sinful
With tears and bitter cry.
2 Thy mercy-gates are open wide
']?o them that mourn thelr sin.
O! shut them not agairist
But let us enter in.
3 We need not to confess our fault,
For surely Thou canst_tell :
‘What we have done, and what we are,
Thou knowest very well.
4 Wherefore to beg and to entreat
With tears we come to Thee,
As children that have done amiss
Fall at their father's knee.
And need we, then, O Lord, repeat
5 The blessing which we crave,
‘When Thou dost know, before we
e thing that we would have
6 Mercy, O Lord, mercy we ask,
This is the total sum:
For mercy, Lord, is all our prayer;
O let Thy mercy come !
J. MARDLEY and R. HEBER.
204 s

OPPRESBED with sin and woe,
o) A burdened heart ; M f
y many & mig 0e,”
m Will I not despatr. ~ "
With this polluted heart
I dare to come to Thee,
Hol and mighty as Thou art,
For Thou wilt pardon me.
I feel that I am weak,
And prone to every sin;
But 'l'hou who giv'st to those who seek,
Wilt give me strength within.
I need not fear my foes;
I need not yield to care :
I need not sink beneath my woes,
For Thou wilt answer prayer.
In my Redeemer’s name,
I give myself to Thee

And, all unworthy as I am,
My God will welcome me.

A. BRONTE.
295

78.
AVIOUR, when in dust to Thee
Low we bow the adoring knee;
‘When, repentant, to the skies
Scarce we lift our weeping eyes;
O! by all Thy and woe,
Suffered once for man below,
Bending from 'l'hy throne on high,
Hear our solemn Litany!
2 By Thy helpless infant
y Thy life of want an
y Thy days of sore dutreu
In the savage wilderness,
Oi the dread mysterious hour

2
3
4

H

Xm

the insulting tempeer's wer ;
{ turn a favouﬂngpec;'e, ’
\ THear our solemn Liteny
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3 B; the sacred gﬂef that wept
O'er the grave where Lazarus slept;

By the boding tears that ﬂowed.
Over Salem's loved abode;
By the ed sigh that told
Treachery lurked within Thy fold!
From Thy seat above the s
Hear our solemn tany !

4 By Thine hour of dire despalr.
By Thine agony of prayer
By the cross, the nail, the thorn,

g

Ptercin spear and tol torturing scorn ;
y the gloom that veiled the skies
e dreadful sacrifice,

Listen 00 our humble cry;
Hear our solemn Litany!
5 By Thy deep irin, groa.n,
By the sad sepﬁchngl
the vault, whose duk a.bode
eld in vain the rising God
O! from earth to heaven restored,
Mighty re-ascended Lord,
Listen, listen to the cry
Of our solemn th.any!

296

R. GRANT.

I:i sighing to be blest,
and longing to be free;
Weary wa.mng for my rest;
“God be merciful to me!”
2 Holiness I've none bo pleM,
Sinfulness in all I s
1 can only bring my need
** God be merciyul to me!"’

heart and d t eies
Dare not lift themselves to Thee,
Yet. Thou canst inberpret sighs:
* God be mercifu

! to me!
4 Zh%re is 0.?1; geside tl‘zie throne,
nd my ol 0]
Are in Him, tfeH Sone‘
“God be merciful to mel”
5 He my cause will undertake,
My interpreter will be;
He's my all, and for Hls sake,
*God be merciful to me!
J. 8. B. MONSELL.
297 L.M.
'“I ITH broken heart and contrite sigh
A trembling sinner, Lord, I cry
".l‘h pardoning grace is rich and Iree 1
be merciful to me!*
2 I smite upon my troubled breast,

‘With deep and conscious guilt op, reae—

Chmc and His cross my only plea;
‘O God, be meroiful to m
3 Far off I stand with t.ea.rtul eyes,
Nor dare uplift them to the skies;
But Thou dost all my anguuh see;
*0 God, be merciful to m
4 Nor alms, nor deeds that I ha.ve done,
Can for a single sin ato: ne ;
To Calvary alone I flee
‘O God, be merciful to me!’

78.

5 And when. redeemed from sin and hell,
the ransomed throng I dwell,
Mdoaa. tured song shall ever be
been merciful to me!
C. ELVEN.

FAITH IN CHRIST.

208

A.M.
H! whither should I g
Burdened, and sick md faint?
To whom shonld I my troubles show,
And pour out my complaint?

Snviour blds me vcome;
el

do
He calls ea.g sinner home ;
And yet fro im I stay!
3 What is it keeps me back,
From which I cannot part.
‘Which will not let my Saviour take
Possession of my heart?

Jesus, the hindrance show,
Which I have feared to see;
Yet let me now consent to know

‘What keeps me back from Thee.

5 Sel.rcher of hearts, in mine
Thy i power dlsplay H
Into m darkest corners shine,
And take the veil away!

WESLEY.
299 cm

APPROACH my soul, the mercy-

Where Jesus answers pra; My
There humbly fall hefote is feet
For none can perish th
promise is my only plea.,
T‘a'xth this 1 venture nigh:
Thou callest burdened souls to Thee,
And such, O Lord, am L
3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin,
By Satan sorely pressed,
B{ wars without, and fears within,
come to Thee for rest.
4 Be Thou m{ shield and hiding-place,
That, sheltered near Thy side,
1 may my fierce accuser face,
And tell him, Thou hast died.
O wondrous love! to bleed and die,
T bear the cross and shame,
ﬁuuey sinners, such as I,
t plead Thy gracious name!

J. NEWTON.
ESET with snares on eve
In life’s uncertain g: stand ;
Saviour divine! diffuse Thy light,
To guide my doubtful footsteps right.
nf:ge this roving, treacherous heart:
d, to choose the better part;
To scorn the trifles of a day,
For joys that none can take »wal.
Then let the wildest storms wxiRe’y
3 Let tempests ing\e o wnd ;‘;&* ~

2

L.M.
hand,

Ll

enxX)
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No fatal shipwreck shall I fear, Iilrb them Saviour, all to Th
But all my treasures with me bear. Th:igng is too great for me, o0
4IfTh benigh.. 2 My heart to Thee I brin,
e e S e, | i Tl
ecure. when mortal comfo: ee, t] , wanderin,
To find ten thousand worlds in Thee. An evil Beart indecq ix,
DODDRIDGE.* I lm it, Saviour, now to Thee,
xed and faithful it may be.
301 LM 3 To Thee I bring my care,
DID Jesus die, but not for me? ! The care I cannot ﬂee.
Am I forbid to seek my God? 'l‘hou wilt not only share,
Is there not pardon rich and free i But bear it all for me.

laimed through J i O loving Saviour, now to Thee
blinogd € esus’ procious I bring the load that wearies me.
2 Who then shall drive my tremblmg 4 I bnnx my fﬂef to Thee,
From Thee, my God, to black

Who has surveyed the sacred NO WOl'dl Bh&ll needed be,
And found my name not written Ib Thm:hknovlv:et allll‘sio well.
ring the sorrow laid on me,

3 Pmul&ptugus thought ! to fix O suffering Saviour, now to Thee.
To limit mercys sovereign rei My joys to Thee I
‘What other happy souls haveigf%und, e joys Thy love hath given,
I'll seek, nor a&ﬁ 19; leacfhmx:ay be ahwmg

4 Were the black list before my sight, R nearer heaven.

While I remember Thou hast di !‘ I bring them, Saviour, all to Thee,

"Twould only urge my speedier For Thou hast purchased all for me.
To seck salvation at Thy side. 6 Mi' life I bring to Thee,

5 Lord, at Thy feet I'll cast me down, would not be my own;

To Thee reveal my guilt and’ fear; O Raviour, let me be

And, if Thou spurn me from Thy throne Thine ever, Thine alone.
T'll bo the first who perished therel ~ ALY {,‘gm-mmygif'e. my all T bring
R. CRUTTENDEN. | ce, my SBaviour and my King

! F. R. HAVERGAL.

302 cx. 304

EAL us, Fmmanuel, we are here
Waiting to foel “Thy touch T Savions ot the poary Thee:

Deep-wounded souls to Thee repair, ‘Whose precious blood redeemed me

7.6

, Saviour, we a.re aucfh. At égﬁa tmmend?["xl:y mzd
Our fa.lth is feehle, we con! ousness, rdon,
2 We faintly trust Thy worde.'s’ '1¥h ‘precioun blood munc be
But wilt Thou pity us the less? " My only hope and comfort,
Be that far from Thee, Lord! My glory and my plea !
Remember him who once applied 2 I could not do without Thee!
3 With trembling for relief ; T cannot stand alone,
“ Lord, I believe,” with .ten.rs he cried I have no strength or goodness,
“0 ﬁelp my unbelief/ BN;,O Tvl:mdoz‘x): lo! cﬁ sowin
U Oll, elov aviour,

« 800, e e nshores, ek T, bt Savo,
w“ answered, ‘ Daughter, go in peace ; And wea.kness will be power
Thy faith hath thee whole,” If leaning hard on Thee.

5 Concesled amld the gatherln throng 31 could not do without Thee!
8he would have sh For, O! the way is long,
And, if her faith was ﬁrm and strong. And I am often wea.ry,
Had strong misgivings too. HAnd 8i g fe lwesth v 'l'h .
OW_ CO! 0 withou ee’
6 Like g:;;e,with hopes and fears we 1 do not know the way
To touch Thee, if we may: Thou knowest, and Thou leadeat.
© send us not despairing home, And wilt not let me stray.
BSend none unhealed away ! 4 T could not do without Thee,
COWPER. O JEsUS, Saviour dear!

E'en when my eyes are holden,
6666.88. I know that Thou art near;

BRING my sins to Thee, How dreary and how lone!
The sins “".:';3?1 cgunt. . w’l‘a{s cth:\?getul l’:fe wouls ibe
1thout e awWeel communiol
That all may cleal e ooy S muni n.

6141: Thy once opened Fount,
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s I could not do without 'l‘hee.
For years are fleeting fast,
And soon in solemn loneneu
The river must be
But Thou wilt never leave me,
And though the waves roll high,
I know Thou wilt be near me,
And whisper, “It 4s I.”
F. R. HAVERGAL.

305 .M. double.
I HEARD the voice of Jesus say,
Ta ‘:icome‘gnto Me and resl:,y B
lown, thou wi one, own
y head_upon he&ry breast.”

1 ca.me to Jesus as I was
em&y and worn, snd M
I fo m Him a resting-

has made me g
21 heard O.he voice of Jesus B8Y,
*‘ Behold, I freely
The living water ; t one,
8toop d?ovm, and drink, and live.”
1 came to Jesus, and I nk
Of that life-giving atre

And noa’ I live in Him.

3T heard the voice of Jesus
“1 am this dark world's Li ht'
Look unt.o Me, thy morn sha me,
And all thy day be bright.
esus, and I tound

In Him m y Sun
And in that nght of Tife Tl walk
Till travelling days are done!
H. BONAR.

306 7.6.7.6.
my sins on Jesus,

I LAY
spotless Lamb of God,
He bea.rs them all, and frees us
From the accurséd load :
I bring my guilt to Jesus,
To wash my crimson stains
‘White in His blood most lpnecious,
Till not a spot remains

21 la{ my wants on Jesus
1 fulness dwells in H'nm'

He healeth my diseases,

He doth my soul redeem H
0 Do o
y ns and my cares,
He from them all releases,

He all my sorrows shares.

3 I rest my soul on Jesus,

This weary soul of mine,
s right hand me embraces,
I on His breast recline;
ove the name of J rd:

Like fragrance on the breem.
His name abroad is poured.

41 long to be like Jesus,
]ovmg( lowly, mild;

Jesus
ﬂre Father's Holy Child!

= B

\
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I long to be with Jesus,
Amid the heavenlﬁthrong.
To sing wuth saints His praises,
To learn the angels' song.
H. BONAR.

7.6.7.6.
IN full and glad surrender, 7
I give myself to Thee,
Thine utterly and only,
And evermore to be.
2 O Son of God who lov'st me,
Aldw“(lltlnlm p %one' Lord,
nd a ve, and am,
Shall henceforth be Thine own!

3 Reign over me, Lord Jesus !
O make my heart Thy throne!
It ahall be lhine, dear Saviour,
shall be Thine alone.

4 Ol eome and reign, Lord Jesus;
Rule over everythmf
And keep me always loyal,
And true to 'lhee my King'
F. R. HAVERGAL.

7.6,
I NEED Thee, })recious Jesus,
For I am full of sin:
soul is dark and guilty,
heart is dead within.
I need the cleansing fountain,
ere I can always flee
The blood of Christ most preclous,
The sinner's perfect plea.
2 1 need_Thee, precious Jesus.
For I am very poor;
A stranger and a pilgrim,
I have no earthly store.
I need the love of Jesus
To cheer me on my way,
To cheer my doubting footsteps,
To be my strength and stay.
31 need Thee, tﬂm-ecumx; Jesus,
I need a friend like Thee,
A friend to soothe and plty.
A friend to care for me.
I need the heart of Jesus
To feel each anxious care,
To tell my every trouble,
And all my sorrows share.
4 I need Thee, precions Jesus,
And hope to see Thee soon,
Encircled wlch the minbow.
And seated on Thy
There,wnth Th{blnod honght chlldreu.
joy shall ever be,
To smg Thy praise, Lord Jesus,
To gaze, my Inrd on Thee!
F. WHITFIELD,

65.65. double,
JESUS, I will trust Thee, trust Thee
Gullty. lost a.nd helpless, Thou canst

make me whole.
There is uone in heaven or on eaxth

like
Thou \xm Q\e& tor wmmen—Noexe.
{ore, Lord, for me. -

- —
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2 Jesus, I may trust Thee, name
matchless wort!
Spoken by the angel at Thy wondrous

‘Written, and for ever, on Thy
of me,
Sinners read and worship,
in that name.
3 Jesus, I must trust Thee,
Thy ways,
Full of love and mercy all Thine

earthly days:
Sinners gathered round Thee, lepers
sought Thy face—
None too vile or loathsome for a
Saviour's grace.
4 Jesus, I do trust Thee, trust without
a doubt ;
* Whosoever cometh Thou wilt not
Fn:lf: tl ‘;:;“’1;‘1;1 ise, i is
ul promise, precious
Thy blood—
These my soul's salvation, Thou my
Saviour God
M. J. WALKER.

310 108

ESUS, if Thou hast brought me
J Thy foot, vt

y foov,
And cut up all my follies by the root,
Ne'er may I trust in any arm but Thine,
Nor hope but in Thy righteousness

divine:
In life and death be this my only plea,
That Thou on Calvary didst die forme!
2 My holiest deeds, imperfect and defiled,
Are but the feeble efforts of a child;
Howe'er performed, this is their bright-

est part,
That tﬁheycare offerings of a thankful

eart ;

These I renounce, be this my only pl
That Thou on Ca.fvnry didst die forpmeeai
Cleansed in Thy own all-purifying blood,
Forgive the evil and accept the good
Thee msﬁ follow with a swifter

Led by Thy hand, supported by

grace
Yet living, dying, this be all my plea,
That Thou on Calvary didst die for me!
4 While sla-uggling in this vale of

an 3
Of doubts and conflicts, enemies

ears
This is my joy, that Thou artall
And this my joy when sinking

dust ;
And st.l Thy judgment-seat be this my

on,
That 'Fhou on Calvary didst die for me!
5 And O ! beyond the regions of the tomb,
Beyond the awful day of general doom,
In brighter worlds, in happy realms of

ove,
My jo{l below be still my joy above;
High heaven shall hear a ransomed
sinner's plea,
Zhat Thou on Calvary didst die tor me!

& COWPER ard J. G PIKE.

w
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3 No adve
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JESUS, over of my soul,
Let me to Thy bosom fly,
‘While the nearer waters rol
‘While the tempest still is high!

2 Hide me, O my 8aviour, hide,
Till the storm of life is&)ut;
Safe into the haven guide,

O receive my soul at last!
3 Other refuge have I none,
my helpless soul on Thee;
Leave, ah! leave me not alone,
Still support and comfort me!

4 All my trust on Thes is stayed,
All my help from Thee I bring;
Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of Thy wing.

s Plenteous grace with Thee is found,
Grace to_cover all my sin;

Let the healing streams abound,
Make and keep me pure within:

JESU, meek and gentle,
Son of God most high,
Pitying, loving Saviour,
ear Thy children’s cry!
2 Pardon our offences,
e our captive chains,
Break down every idol
‘Which our soul detains.
3 Give us holy freedom,
Fill our hearts with love;
Draw us, holy Jesu,
To the realms above.
4 Lead us on our journey,
Be self the Way
Through terrestrial darkness
To celestial day.
5 Jesu, meek and gentle,
8on of God most high,
Pitying, loving Saviour,
ear Thy children's cry!
G. R, PRYNNE.

L.M.

JES‘U’S, my all, to heaven is gone;
He whom I fix my hopes upon ;

His track I see, and I'll pursue

The narrow way, till Him I view.

2 The way the holglgropheu went,

The road that leads from banishment,

The King's highway of holiness,

T'll go; for all His paths are peace.
rsary walks therein,

No lover of the world and sin;

Wayfaring men, to Canaan bound,

Alone shall in the way be found.

And mourned use

THll late 1 heard my Saviodr “Ql
“Come hither, soul! 1 am the Way

This is the way I long had sought,
4 ngl lounﬁt not:
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5 Lo! glad I come:

Shalt take me to Thee as I am!
My sinful sel! to Thee I give;
Nothing but love shall I receive.

6 Then will I tell to sinners round
t a dear Saviour I have found;
I | t‘Folnlz to Thy redeeming blood,
say, ‘' Behold the way to God!"”
J. CENNICK.*
314 8886
JUST as I am—without one cPlea.
But that Thy blood was shed for me,
And that Thou bidd’st me come to Thee,
O Lamb of God, I come!

2 Just as I am—and waiting not
To rid my soul of one dark blot;

To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each

8spot,
O Lamb of God, I come!

3 Just a8 I am—though tossed about
With many a conflict, many a doubt,
Fxght.mgx and fears within, without,

b of God, I come!

4 Just a8 I am—poor, wretched, blind :
fight, riches, healing of the mmd,
Yea, all I need in Thee to find,

O Lamb of God, I come!

s Just a8 I am—Thou wilt receive,

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relleve H

Because '.l'hy promise I believe,
O Lamb of God, I come!
6 Just as I am—Thy love unknown
gu broken every barrier down.ﬂ-—
ow, Thine alone,
o i.sm ol ie:'ome :
7 Ju.st as I a.m-—of that free love
e breadth, length, depth, and height
to prove
Here for a seuon, then above,
O Lamb of God, 1 oomel

315

ORD Jesus, think on me,
And purge away my 8in:
From earth-born passions set me free,
And make me pure within.
Lord Jesus, think on me
‘With care and woe oppressed
Let me Thy loving servant be,
And taste Thy promised rest.
3 Lord Jesus, think on me
Amid the bactles strife:
In all my pain and mise
Be Thou my health an "lite.
Lord Jesus, think on e,

Nor let me go astray :
Through darkness n.nd perplexity
Point Thou the heavenly way.

s Lord Jesus, think on me,
‘When blows the tempest high;
When on doth rush the enemy,
O Baviour, be Thou nigh!

ELLIOTT.

2

4

and Thou, blest

6 Lord Jesus, think on me,
That when the flood is past,
I may the eternal brightness see,
And share Thy joy at last.
BYNESIUS, trans, A. W. CHATFIELD,

318 L.

LORD when my thonghu delighted,

rove
Amid the wonders of Thy love,
The sight revives my drooping heart,
And bids invading fears depart.
2 Gullti and weak, to Thee I fly,
y atoning ‘blood rely;
And on Thy righteousness depend,
My Lord, my Saviour, and my Friend.
3 Be all my heart, be all my days,
ted to Thy smgle praise!
And let my glad obedience ve,
How much I owe, how much I love!

A. STEELE.
317 664.6664.
MY fa.xt.h looks u

to Thee,
Calvary,
Sa.vxour divmel
Now hear me while I pray,
Take all my guilt away;
magl from this day
e wholly Thine!
2 May Thy rich grace im
Strength to my fu.mtmg heart,
y zeal inspi
As Thou hast dled for me,
O may my love to Thee,
Pure, warm, a.nd changeleu be,
A living fir

3 Wh\le life's datk maze I tread,
And griefs around me spread,
e Thou my guide;
Bid darkness turn to day,
‘Wipe sorrow’s tears away,
Nor let me ever stray
From Thee aside.

4 When ends life's transient dream,
When death's cold sullen stream
Shall o'er me roll,
Blest Saviour, then in love,
Fear and distrust remove;
me safe above,
A ransomed soul!
RAY PALMER.
MY heart, O God, be wholly Thine,
I would not keep it back from
Thee;
Nor wish to shun the divine,
‘Which asks this humble gift of me.
2 O take it now, and let Thy love
For evermore within me dwell ;
And may Thy Spirit from above
Teach me to serve my Master well.

3 Afar be every thought of sin,
\ Afar be every wigh Lo wwrey 'y

L.M.

Let truth and holiness bedo
To lead me up Lo heancowed ;\‘\\
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4 Make this my only aim and care,
To seek Thy praise in all I do;

To oonsecrate each act with prayer,
As I my daily work pursue.

5 More like to Thee, my blesséd Lord,
I would be, as my days pass by,
‘With patience, love, and wisdom stored,
Ready to live, and fit to die.

W. J. MATHAMS,

319 L

NO more, my God, I boast no more
Of all the duties I have done;

T quit the hopes I held before,

To trust the merits of Thy Son.

2 Now, for the love I bear His name,
‘What was my(fain I count my loss;
My former pride I call my shame,
And nail my glory to His cross.

3 Yes, and I must and will esteem
All things but loss for Jesus' sake:
O may my soul be found in Him,
And of His righteousness partake!

4 The best obedience of my hands
Dares not appear before Thy throne;
But faith can answer demands,
By pleading what my Lord has d

wATTS.
320

NOT all the blood of beasts,
On Jewish altars slain,
Could give the guilty conscience peace,
Or wash away the stain.
But Christ, the heavenly Lamb,
Takes all our sins away .
A sacrifice of nobler name,
And richer blood than they.
My faith would lay her hand
On that dear head of Thine,
‘While like & penitent I stand,

And there confess my sin.

4 My soul looks back to see
The burdens Thou didst bear,
‘When hanging on the curséd tree,
And hopos her guilt was there.
Believing, we rejoice
T'o see the curse remove;
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice,
And sing redeeming love.

321

.M.

2

3

5

‘WATTS.

8M.

OT what these hands have done
Can save this guilty soul:
Not what this tolling flesh_has borne,

Can make my spirit whole.
got what 1 feel or dp';h God
'an give me peace wi H
Not all“.l my prayers and sighs and tears,
Oan bear my awful load.
3 Thy work alone, O Christ,
Can ease this weight of sin;
Ig{nblood alone, O Lamb of God,
Az give me peace within.

4 Thy love to me, O God,
Not mine, O Lord, to Thee,
Can rid me of this dark unrest,
And set my spirit free.

s Thy grace alone, O God,

To me can pardon :
Thy power alone, O Son of God,
Can this sore bondage break.

6 I bless the Christ of Ged,

I rest on love divine;

And with unfaltering lip and heart,
I call this Saviour mine.
My life with Him is hid,
My death has passed away,

My clouds have melted into light,
$15 midnight into day.

H. BONAR.

322 %

NOWI have found the ground wherein
Sure my soul's anchor may remain!
The wounds of Jesus, for my sin
Before the world’s foundation slain;
‘Whose mercy shall unshaken stay,
When heaven and earth are fled away.

2 Father! Thine everlasting grace
Our scanty thought surip&sses far;
Thy heart still melts with tenderness,
Thy arms of love still open are,
Returning sinners to receivs,
That mercy they may taste, and live.

3 O Love, thou bottomless abyss !
My sins are swallowed up in Thee;
Covered is my unrighteousness,
My soul from condemnation free,
‘While Jesu’s blood, through earth ani

skios,
Mercy, free, boundless mercy, cries.

4 Fixed on this ground would I remain,
Though my heart fail, and flesh decay :
This anchor shall my soul sustain,
When earth’s foundations melt away:
Mercy's full power I then shall prove,
Loved with an everlasting love.

J. A. ROTHE, trans. J. WESLEY.*

323 L.

O COME, Thou wounded Lamb of
God!

Come wash us in Thy cleansing blood.
Give us to taste Thy love, then pain
Is sweet, and life or death is gain.

2 Take our r hearts, and let them be
For ever closed to all but Thee!

Seal Thou our breasts, and let us wear
That pledge of love for ever there!

3 How blest are they who still abide,
Close sheltered near Thy bleeding side ;
‘Who life and strength from Thee derive,
And by Thee move, and in Thee live.

4 First-born of many brethren Tho
To Thee both e::}tyh and heaven &u.st

bow ;
Help us to Thee our all to giv

7

" A ]
Thine may we die, Thine may we live!
\ GERMANX HYMNK, trans, 3. WeELRY *
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O EVERLASTING Light!
Shine graciously within;
Brightest of all on earth that's bright,

Come, shine away my 8in!

O everlasting Truth!
Truest of that's true

Sure guide of erring age or youth,
Lea.(‘iume and teach me too!

2

o everlutm Strengthl
3 Uphold ?n the w:
Bring me, in

ite ot foes, at length,
To joy and m d day!
O everlasting Lovel

Well-s of and peace
Pour do pnn{'h glness from above'
Bid doubt and trouble cease !

O everlasting Rest!
Lift off life's load of
Relieve, revlve this hurdened breast,
And every sorrow
6 Thou art in heaven our all ;
Our all on art Thou;
Upon Thy glorious name we call,
ﬁg Jesus, bless us nowl
325

. BONAR.
0 FOR a single heart for God!
To follow Him alone;
‘Wholly and fully Him to serve,
‘Who did for sin atone.
2 Why should my heart divided be?
Tl’n'ou art my only Lord.
‘Who didst create me, hast redeemed,
And wilt Thy help afford.
3 I cannot serve the Lord and sin;
I would decided be;
'l‘hough shame, reproach. and loss at-

4

s

By grace I will serve Thee.

4 Unite my heart to fear Thy name,
Let all its powers be one;

Let love and h , desire and joy,
Be fixed for ist alone
E. mcxnnsmn
326 886.886.

THOU who hast redeemed of old,
Alle llaliclld’st me of Thy strength
£
And bg at peace with Thee;
Help me Thy benefits to own
Amf m e me know what Thou hast

o dymg "Lamb, for me!

2 Vouchsafe the eye of faith to see
The Man transfixed on Calvary,
To know Thee, who Thou art,—
The one eternal God and true!
A.nd let the sight affect, subdue,
break my stubborn heart.
3 Lover of souls, to rescue mine,
Reveal the clnnt.y divine,
That suffered in my stead ;

C.M.
4 While I draw this ﬂeetiug breat.h

A.ndt {nu!; ln'm:i t.hth gracl
close ea 0se ous
And bowed that sacred head. ves
4 The veil of unbelief remove;
And by Thy manifested love,

And by Thy sprinkled blood,
Descroy t’i:'g love t‘.)hf sin in

yself the ctm-y

Ange bring me back to G

WELBY ¢
32 7 78.
OCK of cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee!
Let the water and the blood,

From Thy riven side which ﬂowed.
Be of sin the double cure,
Cleanse me from its guilt and power.

2 Not the labours of my hands
Can fulfil Thy law’s demands;
Could my zeal no respite know.

Could my tears for ever flow,

All for sin could not atone;

Thou must save, and Thou alone.
3 Nothing in my hand I bring.

Simply to Thy cross I clin,

Sk eme s T i

elpless, lool ee for gn.ee,
Foul, I to the fountain ﬂ

‘Wash me, Saviour, or I

When my eyelids close in death,
When I soar through tracts unknown,
See Thee on Thy judgment-throne,
es, cleft for me.
Letmeh emyaeltln hee !
A. M. TOPLADY.

]
SONofGod to Thee I cry; 4
By the holy mystery
Of Thy dwelling here on earth,

By pure and holy ,

Lorcl, Tﬁresence let me see,

Manifest Thyself to me!

2 Lamb of God, to Thee I cry:
By Thy bitter agony,

By Thy pangs, to us unknown,

I‘s)'u'}‘h)i'gpint's partiIn% groan,

y reaence et me se

Manifest TE to me! “

3 Pnnoe of Life, w Thee 1 cry;
By Thy glorious majesty,

By Thy triumph o'er the grave,

Meek to suffer, strong to save,—

Lord, 1hy"rgresenee let me see,

Manifes yself to me!

4 Lord of Glory, God most High,
Man exalted to g
With Thy love my bosom fill;
Prompt me to perform Thy wxll'
Then Thy glory I shall see,

Thou wilt bring me home to Thee!

R. MANT.*
329 .

HERE 18 2 iconiein e winthood.
Drawn from lmmaoests ‘e’.}‘:‘ S
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1 d b +h

And

flood,
Lose all their guilty stains.
2 The dying thief rejoiced to see
That fountain in his day;
And there have I, as vile a8 he,
‘Washed all my sins away.
3 Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood
Shall never lose its power,
Till all the ransomed Church of God
Be saved, to sin no more.
4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,
Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be till I die.
s Then in a nobler, sweeter song,
T'll si power to save,
When this poor lisping,

tongue,
Lies silent in the grave,

330

THINE for ever! God of love,
Hear us from Thy throne above,
Thine for ever n::iy we be,
Here and in eternity.
2 Thine for ever! Lord of life,
Shield us through our earthly strife;
Thou, the Life, the Truth, the Way,
Guide us to the realms of day.
Thine for ever! O how blest,
They who find in Thee their rest!
Saviour, Guardian, heavenly Friend,
O defend us to the end.
4 Thine for ever! Baviour, keep
These, Thy frail and trembling sheep
Safe alone beneath Thy care,
Let us all Thy goodness share.
§ Thine for ever! Thou our Guide,
All our wants b{.h'l‘hee supplied,
All our sins by Thee forgiven,
Lead us, Lord, from earth to heaven.

M. F. MAUDE.
TO08.
“ZEARY of earth and laden with
my sin,
I look at ieaven and long to enter in ;

But there no evil thing may find a home,
And yt;% I hear a voice that bids me
**Come.”

that

COWPER.

3

2 8o vile I am, how dare I hope to
In the pure glory of that holy land?
Before the ?hibeness of that throne

draw me near.

3 It is the voice of JESUS that I hear,
His are the hands stretched out to

draw me near,
And His the blood that can for
And set me faultless there before
ne.
4 O great absolver, grant my soul

The t garb of p
70

prayer,

THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

That in the FATHER'S courts my
g‘l’oﬁous

May the garment of Thy righteous-
ness.

5 Yea, Thou wilt answer for me, right-

eous LOoRD;

Thine all the merits, mine the great
reward ;

Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the
golden crown;

Mine the life won, and Thine the life
laid down.

Naught can I bring, dear Lord, for all

owe,

Yetlet my full heart what it can bestow ;
Like Mary's gift let my devotion prove,
Forgiven greatly, how I greatly love.

8. J. BSTONE.
332
my load of si

7
'“TEARY with n,
All diseased and faint within;
See me, Lord, Thy grace entreat,
See me Frostmbe at Thy feet:
Here before Thy cross I lie,
Here I live or here I die.
2 I have tried and tried in vain
Many ways to ease my pain:
Now all other hope is past,
Only this 18 left at last,
Here before Thy cross i lie,
Here I live or here I die.
3 If I perish be it here,
With the Friend of sinners near:
Lord, it is enough—I kn
Never sinner perished 8o !
Here before Thy cross I lie,
Here I cannot, cannot die.
'W. ROBINSON.

TRUST AND PEACE.

‘333 c.M. double.
AS helpless as a child who clings
Fast to his father's arm,
And casts his weakness on the strength
That keeps him safe from harm;

I every hour
‘Would link my earthly feebleness
To Thine Almighty power.
2 As trustful as a _child who looks
U&) in his mother's face,
And all his little griefs and fears
Forgets in her embrace ;
8o I to Thee, my Saviour, look,
And in Thy face divine,

appear !
Yet there are hands stretched out t0  Can read the love that will sustain

As weak a faith as mine.
3 As loving as a child who sits
Close by his parent's knee,
And knows no want while it can have
That sweet lociet‘y;
8o, sitting at Thy feet, my heart
Would all its love outpour,
And pray that Thou wouldst teach me,
To love Thee more and more.
3. D. BUBRNE,
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EGONE, unbelief ;
My Saviour is nenr.
And for my relief
Will surely appear:

By pra; {1 er let me wrestle,
And He will perform ;
‘With Christ in the vessel,
I smile at the storm.

2 Though dark be my way,
Since He is my guide,
Tis mine to obey;
'Tis His to provide H
Thou h cisterns be broken,
creatures all fail,
The word He hath spoken
surely prevail.

3 His love in time m

Forbids me to k,

He'll leave me at last
In trouble to sink.

He cannot have t.aught me
To trust in His n

And thus far h&ve brought me
To put me to shame.

4 Wh{ should I complain
T r:tn or distress, ’
'emptation or
He y told me n%allnm

'l‘lie heirs of sal

10,10.11.II,

vation,
w from His word,
Through much tribulation
Must follow their Lord.

5 How bitter that cup,
No heart can conceive,
‘Which He drank quite up
That sinners nnght. live;
His way was much rougher
And darker than mine;
Did Jesus thus suffer,
And shall I repine?

6 Since all that I meet
Shall work for my good,

The bitter is sweet,

ThThe lllnediciflllﬁ f%od' '
ough painful at presen
Twill before long ;

And t.hen. O how pleasant
The conqueror’s song!

H J. NEWTON.
335 -
ENEATH Thy O God, Irest,

y wing,
B Tg:der Th’;.r:hngl?'i'n safely l.ie, "
e own s peace posses!
ile dreaded evils pass me by.

2 With strong desire I here can stay
To see Thy love its work complete ;
Here can I wait a long delay,
Reposing at my Saviour's feet.

3 Bonati the €°s'£"u2°"‘ﬂng°°w.°°°n5 1

nea at shel sce
For all the work I have t
Is do(;: 1gn-ouxh strengthening trust
06,

4 In faith and patience is repose,

In faith and rest m t{)strength shall be ;
And. ‘when Thy jo; ﬁl e church o’erflows,
I know that it w

A L WABINO

336 L.
BE still, my heart! these anxious cares
To thes are burdens, thorns, and

%y cut dmhonou.r on thy Lord,

And contradict His gracious word.

2 When first before His mercy-seat
Thou didst to Him thy all commit,
He gave thee warrant, from that hour,
To trust His wisdom, love, and power.

3 Did ever trouble yet befall
And He refuse to hear thy call?
And has He not His promise paued,
That thou shalt overcome at last?

4 He who has hel me hitherto,
‘Will help me all my journey through;
And give me cause to raise
New Ebenezers to His praise.

5 Though rough and thorny be the road,
It leads thee home, apace, to God:
Then count :,'1'3' present trials small,
For heaven will make amends for all.

J. NEWTON.
337

OOMZMIT thou all thy
And ways into His
To His sure truth, and tender care,
Who earth and heaven commanda
‘Who points the clouds t,helr course,
‘Whom winds and seas_obey :
He shall direct thy ws.ndenng feet,
He shall prepare thy way.
3 Put thou thy trust in God,
In dutﬁi: path go on;
ix on word thy steadfast eye,
So shall thy work be done.
No profit canst thou gain
B self-consuming care ;
commend thy cause, His ear
Attends the softest prayer.
He everywhere hath sway,
s And all things serve His might:
His every act pure blessing is,
His path, unsullied light.
6 Q@ive to the winds thy fears;
Hope, and be undismayed ;
God ea.rs thy sighs, a.ud counts thy

God sbatl 1itt up thy head.
'.l‘hrough waves, and clouds,

.M.
iefs
nds,

4

7 and
He gent.ly "clears thy wa;

Wait thou Em tlme—thy d‘;rkest night
Shall end in brightest day.

P. GERHARDT, {rans. J. WESLEY*

338
da.y the manna fell,

Sul \w conttant e 1=,

DAY by
learn this leason W\
\ Give me, Lord, W™y \m_?\.




2 Day by day, the promise reads;
Daily strength for daily needs:
Ca.st foreboding fears away,
Take the manna of to-day.
3Lord! my times are in Thy hand;
All my sanguine hopes have planned
To Thy wisdom I resign,
And would make that promise mine.
4 Thou my daily task shalt give,
Day bydﬂw Thee I live;
ded years fulfil,
Not my own,—my Pather's will.
5 O to live with mind subdued,
Yet elate with gratitude :
Strong in faith, exempt from care,
By the energy of prayer!

J. CONDER.
339

FATHER beneath Thy
wing,

In sweet security we rest!
And fear no evil earth can bi
In life, in death, supremely bl
2 For life is good, whose tidal ﬂow
The motions of Thy will obeys ;
And death is good, that makes us
The life divine, that all things sways.
3 And good it is to bear the cross,
And 80 Thy i):rtect peace to win}
d naught is ill, nor brings us loss,
Nor works us ha.rm save only sin.

med from this, we ask no more,

.L.M.

The grace that yields so rich a swre,
| we need beside.

‘Will grant us
W. H. BURLEIGH.

340 86.86.86.

FATHER, T know that all my life
Is portioned out for me,
And changes that are sure to come,
1 do not fear to see;
But ask Thee for a present mind,
Intent on pleasing Thee.
2 1 agk Thee for a thoughtful love,
Through constant watching wise,
To meet the glad with joyful smiles,
And vnpe the weeping eyes ;
A heart at leisure from itself,
To soothe and sympathize.
3 I would not have the restless will
Se?klingbf o e o t‘thl to d
or some grea ng o,
Or secret thing to know :
I would be treated as a child,
And guided where I go.
4 Wherever in the world I am,
In whatsoe'er estal
I bave a fellowship ith hearts
To keep and cultivate ;
A work of lowly love to’do
For Him on whom I wait.

s 1 ask Thee for t.he da.ily strength,

To none that as

nied,
A _mind to blend with outward life,
While keeping at Thy side ;
72

4 Redee
But trust the love that saves to guide

THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

Content to fill a little space,
If Thou be glorified.
Briars heset our every path,
Which call for patient care ;
There is a cross in_every lot,
And earnest need for prayer :
But lowly hearts that lean on Thee

Are happy anywhere.

7 In service which Thy will a.ppoinfa.
'here are no bonds for
mmost heart ic ta: ht “the truth,”
'hat makes Thy children  free ;"
A life of self-renouncing love,
Is a life of liberty.
A. L. WARING.*

86.86.86.
G_O not far from me, O my Scrength
‘Whom all my times obey
Take from me anything Thou mlt,
But go not Thou away—
And let the storm that dou Thy work .
Deal with me as it may.

On Thy compassion I repose,
In weakness and distress;
1 will not ask for greater ease,
Lest I should love Thee less;
O 'tis a blesséd thing for me
To need Thy tenderness!
Thy love has many a llghted path
0 outward eye can trace;
And my heart sees Thee in the deep,
‘With darkness on its face,
And oommunes with Thee 'mid the

As in a necret place.

When I am feeble as a child,
And flesh and heart give way,

Then on Thy everlasting strength
‘With passive trust I stay,

And the rough wind becomes a. song,
The darkness shines like da;

5 There is no death for me to ienr.

For t, my Lord, bath died;

There is no curse in this my pain,
For He was crucified ;

And it is fellowship with Him *
That keeps me near His side.

A. L. WARING.

342 8.8.6.
HE bids us come ! His voice we know,
And boldly on the waters go
To Him, our Lord and God :
We walk on life’s tempestuou.s sea,
For He who died to set us free,
Hath called us by His word.
Secure from troubled waves we tread,
Nor all the storms around us heed,
‘While to our Lord we look;

O'er every fierce temptation bound,
The billows yield a solid ground,
The wave is firm as roc!

But if from Him we turn our
And see the raging floads run

nlch,




TRUST AND PEACR.

And feel our fears wi\\hmil
Our foes so strong, our flesh so frail,
Then doubt and unbelief prevail,,
And sink us into sin.
4 lt.ordl we our unbelief confess,
Our little spark of faith increase,
That we may doubt no more;
But fix on Thee a steady eye,

And on Thine outstretched arm rely,
Till all storm is o'er.
WESLEY.
343 st

HOW dark, how desolate
uld many & moment b
Could we not spring, on hope's bnght

O God, to heaven and Thee!
And sometimes streah ot light
And sunny beams w

They shh]:e so brlzht t.hrouxh BOITOW'S

They needs must come from Thee.
3 8o slmll & morning dawn
n earthly shades are’ o'er,
Whose smiling shall wake a day
That night cloud no more.
Blest hope! and sure as blest!
Life's shades of misery
Shall soon be past, and

2 Wherever He mu{ guide me,
urn me back ;
y E-hepherd is beaide me,
And nothing can I lack.
His wisdom ever waketh,
His sight is never dim;
He knows the way He taketh,
And I will walk with Him.

3 Green cgutures are before me,
et I have not seen ;
Brlszht skxes will soon be o'er me,
‘Where the dark clouds have been.

A. L. WA RING.

346

EHOVAH! 'tis a glonons na.me,
Abounding with deli x%
Ic scatters round a cheerful 'beam,
o gild the darkest night.

What though our mortal comforts fade,
And droop, like withering flowers ?
Nortime nor death can break that band

‘Which makes Jehovah ours.

My cares, I give you to the wind,
And shake you off like dust;

joy at last
Give us to heaven and ’J?l,z ‘Well may I trust my all Wiﬁl
J. BOWRING. ‘With whom my soul I t
344 DODDRIDGE.
108,
“HOW i, © Lords e tmg 1 34T -
' EAVE God to-order all thy ways,
Out o{h theldept»hs Where L And hope in Bun. whaw er bet{de H
Behold ‘we faint beneath Thou'lt find Him in &

‘Where i% our Father? where the
God?”

2 "Reatuin the Lord; wait patiently
‘What though the way seem long, His
His chxmot through the ages speeds al-

way
A thom{:d years with Him are but one

3 Wait for the {m'd. and though He

" Ten thousand aupplmnts throng His

Yet not one %::leth audience to obtain,
None is forgotten, none can plead in

345 76.76.

N heavenly love a.bldinz
I 0 change my h eart shall fear;
And nfe is such contldlnz

For nothing changes here.
The storm may roar wlt.hov.é:. me,

J. B. GREENWOOD.

heart may low be lai
But God is round about me,
And ean I be dismayed?

Thy all-sufficient strength and smde,

Who trusts in God's uncha.ngini love,
Builds on the rock that na
move.

2 What can these anxious cares avail,
These never-ceasing moans and sighs?
‘What can it help us to bewail
Each painful moment as it flies?

Our cross and trials do but press

The heavier for our bitterness.

3 Only thy restless heart keep still,
wait in cheerful hope; content
To take whate'er His gracious
His all-discerning love hath sent:
Nor._doubt our inmost wants are known
To Him who chose us for His own.

4 He knows wheu ]ogul hours are best.
He sends them as He sees it meet;
When thou hast borne the fiery test,

d art made free from all deceit,
He comes to thee all unaware,
And makes thee own His loving care.

s Nor, in the hest of pain and strife,
Think God hath cast thee off unheard,
And that the man, vhose Pros us life
Thou enviest, is of Him preferred ;
Time passes, and much change doth

And le\lli ‘bound W mm\\\n&_ﬁ
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6 Sing, pray, and swerve not from His

ways,
But do thine own part faithfully ;
Trust His rich promises of grace,
So shall they be fulfilled in thee:
God never yet forsook at need,
The soul that trusted Him indeed.
NEUMARCK, trans. C. WINEWORTH.

348

“LOOKING unto Jesus”
With the eye of faith,
Telling Him our troubles,
Hearing what He saith,—
Like the da.i-spri
Through the sh:
Silently it turneth
Darkness into light.

2 * Looking unto Jesus,”

In a sweet

Kanitteth the disciple
To the absent Lord:

To our soul’s complainings
Jesus giveth heed,

Pouring out His fulness
Qver all our need.

3 “ Looking unto Jesus,”

In the stormy day.

‘Tis His gracious Spfrib
Cheers us on our way :

Looking still to Jesus,
‘When the storms retreat,

He will be our shelter
From the noontide heat!

4 ““ Looking unto Jesus”
From the bed of pain,
As a suffering brother,
Jesus will sustain.

6.5.

ing
es of night,

Lo! “‘the everlasting
are underneath.”
J. CREWDSON,

349 o

ORD, we know that Thou art nea~ |;s:
Though Thou seem'st to hide Thy

ace
And are sure that Thou dost hear us,
Though no answer we embrace.

2 Not one promise shall miscarry ;
Tg‘ot g:ﬁ] ble%sling lc:ome tootlz‘:_ey:
ough the vision long may
Give us patience, Lord, to wait!

3 While withholding, Thou art giving
In Thine own appointed way ;
And while waiting we're receiving

Blessings suited to our day.

40 l';he wondrous }oving—tkln;.in.esl:é ,
lanning, working out of !
Bearing with us in our bunglrfeu!
Out of darkness bringing light.
5 Weaving blessings out of trials;
Out of grief evolving bliss:
Answering prayer by wise denials
en Thy children ask amiss!
74

6 And when faith shall end in vision,
And when prayer is lost in praise;
Then shall love, in full fruition,
Justify Thy secret ways.

J. CREWDSON.
350
it is good for me

MY Father,
. To trust, and not to trace;
And wait, with deep humility,
For Thy revealing grace.
2 Lord ! when Thy way is in the sea,
And strange to mortal sense,
T love Thee in the mystery,
I trust Thy providence.
I cannot see the secret th:
3 In this my dark a.bode:ln‘s
I may not reach with earthly wings
The heights and depths of God.
4 So, faith and patience! wait awhile!
Not doubting, not in fear;
For soon in heaven my Father's smile
Shall render all things clear.
5 Then Thou shait end time's short eclipse,
B;iggdlilx‘xxtlﬁncem.ig night l'y
e grand apocalypse,
Reveal the perfect light.
G. RAWSON.

351 108,

NOT what I am, O Lord, but what
Thou art:
That, ths;lc alone can be my soul's true
rest;
Thy love, not mine, bids fear and doubt
elY!art,
And stills the tempest of my throbbing
breast.
2 Thy name is love! I hear it from yon
Cross ;
Thy name is love! I hear it from yon

All 'loveis, ishable dross,

But this shall light me through time's
thickest gloom.

3 Giit with the love of God on every

side,
Breat! '.that. love as Heaven's own

h air,
I work or wagxt, still following my Guide,
Braving each foe, escaping every snare.
4 "Tis w}(l}%t&I know of Thee, my Lord and
That fills my soul with peace, my lips
with song;
Thou ar(ti my health, my joy, my staff,
an H
Leaning on Thee, in weakness I am
strong.
5 More gf 'l‘hyi;| elf, O show me hour by
ur

our !
More of Thy glory—O my God and
More of Thyself, in all Thy grace and

bower ;
More of Th{ love and truth, Incarnate
‘Word
. BONAB,
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L.M.

LY
O BLESSED life! the heart at rest,
‘When all without tumultuous
seems ;
That trusts a higher will, and deems
That higher will, not mine, the best.

2 %g?:éd lite! t.h&mi.nd that %eec.—
ver change the years may bring,—
2nmetsy still in eve‘rythlng,

Py

30b1euédlife|themulchabwm
When sense of mortal sight is dl.m
Beyond the sense—beyond to Him
‘Whose love unlocks the heavenly doors.

4 O blesséd life! heart, mind, and soul
m self-born aims and es
In all—at one with Deity,
And loyal to the Lord's control.
5 O life! how blesstd! how divine!
ngh hle, the eunene of a higher!
eep desire,
And let thls blesaed life be mine.
w.

T. MATSON.
353 om.
FOR a faith that will not shrink,
Though pressed by many a foe;
That will not tremble on the brink
Of any woe :—
2 That will not murmur nor &mplﬂn

Beneath the

But in the hour of grief or pa.in
Can lean upon its God.

3 A faith that shines more b

‘When tempests rage wi

That when in danger knows no fear,
In darkness feels no doubt :—

4 That bears unmoved the world’s dread

frown,
Nor heeds its scornful smile ;
That sin’s wild ocean caunot
Nor its soft arts beguile.
A faith that keeps the narrow
5 Till k is fled; hind

t a.ud clear

wn,

6 Lord, give us such a fai;;h ag this,
And then, whate'er may come,
‘We'll taste, e’en here, the h&llowed bliss
Of an e home.
W. H. BATHURST.
O LAMB of God! that tak'st away
Our sin, and bidd'st our sorrow
cease,
Turn Thou, O turn this night to day;
Grant us Thy peace!

2 The troubled world hath war without ;
The restless wayward heart within
Hath fear and weariness and doubt,

d death and sin.

3 And there are needs that none can know,;

And tears no eye but Thine can see;
r

8.8.8.4.

Hopes na hecmuthf below :
TWe look to Thee!

4 Probe deep the wound if so Thou wilt,

If pain must wake us. e our dross ;
Help us to lay our load of guilt
eath Thy cross.

s That we, amid the toil and strife,
And storms thac never end below,
Th n.ll e and of

Thy peuce may know:

6 Th:d;eace that is not ours but Thine—
e and true and deathless thus!—
‘Gainst which all storms
bine,
Grant, grant to us!

355

886.886.
O LORD, how happy should we be
If we could cast our care on Thee,
If we from self could rest;
And feel at heart that One above
In perfect wisdom, perfect love,
Is working for the best.

2 How far from this our daily life!
How oft disturbed by anxious strife!
By sudden wild alarms!
&l“ ooultzhge but relinquish ?llf 1
ear TOPS, AN &)
On Thine Rln?lghty Mms'P v

3 Could we but kneel and cast our load,
E'en while we pray, upon our God;
Then with nlghtened cheer
Sure thac the Father, who is 11
To still the famished raven's cry.
‘Will hear in that we fear.

4 Lord, make these faithless hearts of ours
Such lessonn learn from birds and

in vain com-

A. BOND.

flow:

Make them from self to cease,
Leaye all to a Father's will,
And t.ute, be ore Him lying still,

E'en in affliction, peace.

J. ANSTICE.
366 7.
UIET, Lord, my froward heart,
Make me teachable and mild,
umble, upright, free from art;
Make me as & little child;
From distrust and envy free,
Pleased with all that pleases Thee.

2 What Thou shalt to-day provide,
Let me thankfully receive;

‘What to-morrow may beu&e,
Calmly to Thy wisdom leave:
*Tis enough that Thou wilt care,
‘Why should I the burden bear

3 As a little child relies
a care beyond his own,—
Knows he's neither strong nor wise,
Fears to stir a step alone,—
Let me thus with Thee abide,
As my Father, Guaxd, snd G\,
3 KEWTOR

s
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2 God's help is always sure,

359

Bearing
Life’s t:;{z
76

THE CHRISTIA

C.M.

d,

. road,
God,
" 10t faint -
saint,

sensc

J. NEWTON.

soul above
bled sea.

1 whence
re?"

love

rest:
cares me
4 Christ died my love to win,

hole,

5 Wise,
2yes,

blest, —
breast,
rest:

Trans. from German.

CM |
I["HOU only source of true delight, |
: l ‘Whom I unseen adore; b
Unveil Thy beauties to my sight,
That I may love Thee more.

3 droop,
of hope
4 e
5 light!
shades of
6 trace
A. STEELE.
361 -
THOU L
In tress,
The soul, ee is stayed,
Is kept
2
On
‘Mid find
An
3
It

4 It hallows ever{ Cross,
M»Iy.tk sweetl;; con:l orts me, 1
e8 me _{o! my every
And find my oll ih Thee,
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5 Jesus, to whom I ﬂyﬂl.l’

Doth all my wishes fill ;
‘What thongh created streams are dry,
I have the fountain still.

6 Stripéwed of my ie;r(t)l:llg.fx'lemls

gmevea:'d hj: Z that never endl.
usv *

362 cm

THOU. who our faithless hearts canst

And know'st each weakness there;
Poor, trembling, faint, with Thee we

O turn not from our prayer!

2 We cannot grasp from hour to hour
The truths Th th ;

Then aid us by i‘hy eavenly power,
And so increase our faith,

Tha& we
3 T e ol band
'.I.'ba we may lift our souls in prayer

TUndoubtingly to Thee.
Help us to gaze on thmgx unseen
4 Bg eyes o%ortal sigl
To pierce through earth’s dnrk veil, and

Somge beams of heavenly light.
Thy glorious presence may we see,
5 *hgln earthps Tast tie is riven;
In faith then trust our souls tp Thee,
Till we awake in heaven.
J. B. BROWN.

363 26,76,
TO Thee, O dear, dear Saviour,
My spirit turns for rest,
M; pcace is in Thy favour,
on Thy breast.
Thoug all the world deceive me,
I know that I am Thine,
And Thou wilt never leave me,
O blesséd S8aviour mine!
2 In Thee my trust .bideth,
On Thee my hope relies
o] Thou whoae love provideth
0 55E Al beneath the sldes!
ou, whose mercy found me,
From bondage set me free,
And then for ever bound me,
‘With threefold cords t.o Thee!

3 O for a heart to love

M
And nothing lace
In deed, orl:vord, or thought!
O for that choicest hleuing
Of living in Thy love,
And thus on earth possessi
The peace of heaven a.bovel
J. 8. B. MONSELL.
364
'WE bless Thee for Thy peace, O God,
a8 the unfathomed sea,

ich fal hke sunshine on the road
ng hl ose who trust in Thee.

care,

C.M.

2 We ask not, Father, for repose
‘Which comes from outward rest,
If we may have through all life’s woes
Thy peace within our breast.
3 That peace which suffers and is strong,
sts where it cannot see,
Deem not the trial-way too long,
But leaves the end with Thee.
4 That peace which ﬂows gerene and deep,
A river in the soul
‘Whose banks a llvi.ng verdure keep—
God's sunshine o'er the whole.
5 O _Father, give our hearts this peace,
Whate'er the outward be,
Till all life’s discipline shall cease,
And we go home to Thee.

8.8.8.4.

Cong. Supplement.
cannot always trace the way,
‘Where Thou, our gracious Lord,

WES
dost move,

But we can always surely say
Thou art Love.

2 When tea.r its gloomy cloud will fling
O'er earth, our souls to heaven above
As to their sanctuary spnns.

For Thou art Love.

3 When m%stery shrouds our darkened

We'll cheek our dread, our doubts
reprove ;
In this our soul sweet comfort hath,
That Thou art Love.

4 Yes, Thou art Love—a truth like this
Can every gloomy thought remove.

And turn all tears, all woes to bliss;
Our God is Love
J. BOWRING.
366 o,

WE walk by faith, and not by sight;
No gracious words we hear

From Him who spoke as never man,
But we believe Him near.

2 We may not touch His hands and side,
Nor follow where He trod;
But in His promlse we rejoice,
And cry, ‘My Lord and God!'

3 Help Thou, O Lord, our unbelief ;
And may our faith abound,
To call on Thee when Thou art near,
And seek where Thou art found.

4 Thn.t when our life of faith is done,
of clearer light
We ma.y behold Thee as Thou art,
With full and endless sight.

H. ALFORD.
367 Ly
“VHFN sins and fears prevailing rise,

And famtinﬂ ope almost expires,
Jesug, to Thee 1 1t mine cyen,
To Thee 1 breathe my sowls tu\mn.
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2 Art Thou not mine, my living Lord?
And can my hope, my comfort die,
Fixed o y everlasting word,
Thatwordwhwhbmlc the earth and sky?

3 If my immortal Saviour lives,
Then my immo life is sure;
His word a firm foundation gives;
Here let me build and rest secure.

4 Here, O my soul, tby trusttepose!
Jesus is for ever min
Not death itself, that lut of foes,
Shall break a union so divine.

A. S8TEELE.
368 L.

WHEN darkness long has veiled my

And smilin; Ce more a; pean,
]gedeemcg" then I
The folly of my doubts and teus

2 T chide my unbelieving heart,
And blush that I sho d ever be
Thus prone to act 80
Or harbour one hsrd thought. of Thee.

3 O let me, then, at length, be taught
‘What I am still so slow to learn,
That God is love, and changes nof.
Nor knows the shadow of a turn

4 8weet truth, and eu{'
But, when my faith sha.rply trled,
I find myself a learner yet,
Unskil.f weak, and apt to slide.

5 But, O my Lord ! one look from Thee

Snbdues the disobedient will ;

Drives doubt and discontent sway,
And Thy rebellious child is still.

6 Thou art as ready to forgive,

As I am ready to repln:g.l
Thou, therefore, all the praise receive ;
Be shame and self-abhorrence

369 COW!ER

'WHEN we cannot see our way,
Let us trust and still obey ;

He who bids us forward go,
Cannot fail the way to show.

2 Though the sea be deep and wide,
Though a passage seem denied,
Fea.rleas, let us still proceed,

Since the Lord vouchsafes to lead.

3 Though it be the gloom of ni
Though gl mfongicht.

Since the Lord Himself is there,
'Tis not meet that we should fear.

wlg t with Him is never night.
ere He

cl:i there all

‘When He calls us, why delay?
They are happy who obey.

Be it ours, then, while we're here,
Him to follow without fear;

Where He ealls us, there to go’
What He bids us, that to
nmx.

78 !I.‘.

370

8.7.
OtrustsinGod,amongabode
In h earth p

‘Who looks in love to Christ above, ;
No fear his heart oppresses.

2 In Thee alone, dear Lord, we own
Sweet_hope and consolation ;
Ourshield from foes, our balm for Woes,
Our great and sure salvation!

h Satan's wrath beset our path,
worldly scorn
Whnlst Thou art near we will ‘not fear,
Thy strength shall never fail us.

4 Thy rod and staff shall keep us safe,
d guide our steps for ever;
Nor shades of death, nor hell beneath,
Our souls from Thee shall sever.

5 In all the strife of mortal life
Our feet shall stand securely ;
Temptation’s hour shall lose its
For Thou shalt guard us surely.

M. LUTHER, {rans. B. H. KENNEDY.

371 87.87.47.

HY those fears >—behold 'tis Jesus
Holds the helm, and guides the

ship
Spread the !&I].!, and catch the ‘breezes
Sent to waft us through the deep,
To the regions
‘Where the mourners cease to weep.

2 '.l'hough the shore we hope to land on,
O ty 8 known ;
Yet we reely all sbandon,
z report. alone H
nd

Through the tmkless deep move on.

3 Led by faith, we brave the ocean;
Led by faith, the storms defy;
Calm amid the wild commotion.
Knowing that our Lord is nigh:
‘Waves obey
And the storms before Him fly.

4 Rendered safe by His protection.
We shall pass the watery
ing to His wise direction,
We sh&ll gain the port at last;
And with wonder.
Think on toils and dangers past.

5 O what pleasures there lwa.lt us'
There the tempests cease to roar;
There it is that those who hate us,
Shall molest our peace no more;
Trouble ceases
On that tranquil, happy shore.
T. KE!

LLY.
372 o8,
YE8, L do feel, my God, that T am

Thouartmyjoy,myselfmineonly ief ;
Hear my complsint, low bondinz at

Imd.I{el\m;lwlp Thou mine unbelief.”

wer,




TO GOD AND CHRIST.

2 80 near,
a8

o though I

neunbelief.
3Trua,£bm€aeak.mdpoor.andbﬁnd 2
Iknowthemureewhenoeleandmw
And when cast down, I still can pleud -
¢ Lord, beluve
4C - 7 far away,
1 itness are

\

.

LOVE TO GOD AND CHRIST.

373 8.M. 6
ove, dear Lord,
18 this sweet way,
or elf, --.-B
2 »pe!
protect,
? I loan
eave
lay, And
. 21
s life, 1
374 J. AUSTIN.
C.M.
DO 1 sord?
out, 4
2 soul?
. 377
4 flock
2
's blood
3
6 O my Lord :
joys,
more.

bare?

love,
above;

beneath -

)
COWPER.

C.M.

W e i
I Oglm.?_ commune with Thee, my

¥ sins,
me.

hear;

G. B. BUBIER.

6.5.

Loves the lowly wpok.
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5 Jasus gentlest Saviour!
;f 'hou in us now;
Flll us full of goodness,
Till our hearts o'erflow.
6 Multiply our
Chieﬂy love and fear;
d, dear Lord! the chiefest,
race to persevere.
F. W. FABER.*

378

JESUS! I live to Thee,
The loveliest and best:
My life in Thee,
n Thy blest love
2 Jesus! I die to Thee,
‘Whenever death shall come:
To die in Thee is life to me,
In my eternal home.
3 Whether to live or die,
I know not which is best ;
To live in Thee is bliss to me,
To die is endless rest.
Living or dying, Lord,
4 I ask but to be Thine:
My life in Thee, Thy life in me,
es heaven for ever mine.
H. HARBAUGH.

iu!emme,
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oM.
JESUS these eyes have never seen
t radiant form of Thine;
The veil of sense hangs dark between
Thy blesséd face and mine.
2 I see Thee not, I hear Thee not,
Yet art Thou oft with me;
And earth has ne'er 8o dear a spot,
As where I meet with Thee.

3 Like some t;lrlght dream, t.hnt comes

unsought,

When slumbers o’er me roll,

Thme image ever fills my thot

d charms my ravished sor
4 Yet though I have not seen, a.nd still

Must rest in faith alone,

I Jove 'l‘hee, dearest Lord, and will,
Unseen but not unknown.

[ When dea.th these mortal eyes shall

And mn this throbbing heart;
The rending veil shall Thee reveal,
All-glorious a8 Thou art.

RAY PALMER.
380

JESUS. Thy boundless love to me
No tho ht can reach, no tongue

dec!
O knit my thankful heart to Thee,
And reign without a rival there:
Thine, only Thine, O let me be,
And all my heart be rapt in Thee!
= My Saviour, Thou Thy love to me,
In shame, and want, and pain hast
owed ;

ht,

8s.

For me, on the acourséd tree,

‘Was pouréd forth Thy tless blood :
O Jesus, nothing may I see,

N mng desire or scok but Thee!

be Thy love my pewe.
ln wealmesa. be Thy love m s{ 3{:
And when the storms of life cease,
Jesus, in that important
guid
ast dxed.

In death as life be Thou
And save me, Who for me
P. GERHARDT, {rans. WESLEY."

381 Lx
Olﬂ) was blind: ¥ could not see
marred y grace;
e beauty of hoe ’
vision dawns on me.
2 Lord. I was deaf: I could not hear
The thnllmﬁ music of Thy voice;
But now I hear Thee and rejoice,
all Thy uttered words are dear.

3Iord I was dumb: I could not speak
The grace and glory of Thﬁ
But now as touched with %Ea.ma,
My lips Thine eager praises

4 Lord, I was dead: Ieouldnotstir
My lifeless soul to come to Thee
Butnow, since Thou hast qujckened me,
I rise from sin’s dark sepulchre.
5 Lord, Thou hast made the blind to lee,
'l‘he deaf to hear, the dumb to
The dead to live; and lo! I b
The chains of my captlvu.y

MATSON.

But now
In radiant

382

ORD of earth! formis bn.nd
vhis gxggus Trame  hath

‘Woods lt)hat wave and hills that tower,

Ocean rolling in its power;
Yet, amid this scene so fair,
Should I cease lmlle to share,

What were all its

‘Whom have I on ea.rth but Thee?
2 Lord of heave beyond our t

Rolls a world l(‘)'f urer lig] ﬂ‘h

ds shall meet agun,
O that scene is passing fair!
Yet, shouldst Thou be absent there,
What were all its joys to me?
‘Whom have I in heaven but Thee?

3 Lord of earth and heaven, my breast
Seeks in Thee its only rest;
Iwaslutdl'hyaecentamﬂd
Homew; ured Thy wanderlng child;
O should once Thy smil
Cease upon my soul to shln
What were heaven or earth to me?
‘Whom have I in each but ee’

R. GRANT.
383
Saviour, is 'I‘hy love

o.M
MY blesséd avious 1o

o %m“i;\:e n&\mm m\hmg




LOVE TO GOD AND CHRIST.

2 I love Thee, for that glorlous worth
In Thy great self

1 love Thee for that ahametul cross
Thou hast endured for me.
3 No man of ter love oan boast
Than for to die;
But for Thy f oes Lord Thou wast slain ;
What love with Thine can vie?
4 Make me like Thee in meekness, love,

And every beh:u ;
un anged
f behold Tgyo;ice
J. STENNETT.
384 e

MY God, I love Thee, not because
I hope for heaven thereby ;

Nor yet because who love Thee not
Are lost

2 Thou, O my Jesus, Thou dldst me
Upon the cross embrace
For me didst bear the nails and spear,
And- manifold disgrace :
3 And ‘frlets and t.orments numberlcss,
sweat of agon,
E'en death itself, —and all for one
‘Who was Thine enemy.
4 Then why, O blesséd Jesus Christ,
Should I not love Thee well?
Not for the sake of wmmnz heaven,
Nor of escaping hell.
5 Not with the hope of
Nor seeking a rewar:
But as Thyselt hast lovéd me,
O ever-loving Lord!
6 E'en so I love Thee and will love,
And m Thy praise will amg,
Solely because Thou art my God,
And my most loving King.
F. XAVIER, trans, E. CASWALL.

385
MY od, T love Thee for Thysel!

Thy gl rlmnmksth'nim 7 bl eead gitts
lorious worl E88/
I praise;

¥ love.
2 Mﬁaod, I seek Thee for Thyself,—

T ask not aught ;
It Thee,
All that

yself, I do not ﬂnd
I find is naught.
3 If Thou deniest me Thyselt
‘Whate'er Thou fi
Empty and void, 1 lan nsh still,
And grieve unceasingly
4 Give me to find, O gracious God,
, 88 my final end :—
To Thee in oonsu.ncy of love,
Eternally to tend.
G. B. BUBIER.

386 64.64.664.

EARFR. my Gob, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee;
E'en though it he a cross
That raiseth me,
8till all my rong shall be,
Nearer, my Gop, to Thee,
Nearer ee |

gaining aught,

2 Though, like the wanderer,
The sun gone down,
Darkness be over me,
rest a_stone,
s I'd be
Gop, to Thee,
earer to Thee!
3 There let the way ap)
Steps unto heaven,
All that 'l‘hou sendest me,
In mercy given,
Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my Gob, to Thee,
earer to Thee!
4 Then, with my waking thoughts
Bright wnh y praise,
Out of mﬁ stony
ethel T mme;
So by my woes to be
Nearer, my Gop, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee!
Or, if on joyful wing
s Cleaving the sky,
Sun, moon, ang;tars forgot,

pw
8till all my song shsly i)
Nearer, mz Gob, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee!
8. F. ADAMS.
387
O LOR D! I would delight in Thee,
Thy care depend ;
To 'I‘hee in every trouble ﬂee.
My best, my only Friend!
2 When all created streams are dried,
Thy fulness is the same;
May I with this be satisfied,
And glory in Thy name!
‘Why should the soul a drop bemoan,
3 Vﬁxo has a fountain neu‘j
A fountain, which will ever run
‘With waters sweet and clear?
4 No good in_creatures can be found
But may be found in Thee;
I must have all t.lnngs and abound
‘While God is God to me.
5O that I had a stronger faith,
To look within the veil ;
To credit what my Saviour saith,
‘Whose word can never fail !
6 He that has made my heaven secure,
B e S,
e ist_is rich, can I be poor?
What can I want beside
7 O Lord, 1 cast my care on Theel
I triumph and adore;
Henceforth my great concern shall be
To love and please Thee more.
J. RYLAND.

388 886,

O LOVE divine, how sweet Thou art!
‘When shall I find my willing heart
.

Yet in my
Nearer, m,

All taken up by Thee
My thirsting w\:\\. mm\a XO PO
The greatness ot redecming \ove,
The love ot Choriat 'O we.




THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

2 Szronger His love than dea.th and heli;
Its riches are unsearchable
The first-born sons of light
Desire in vain its de; t.o see
They cannot reach
'he length and hreadth a.nd hexght
3 God only knows the love of God:
O that it now were shed abroad
r stony heart !
sigh, for love I pine;
only portion, Lord be mine:
Be mine this bette: part'
4 O that I could for ever sit,
Wnt.h Mary at the Master's feet!
y happy choice!
My only care, delight, and bhss,
¥joy, my heaven on earth, be
'0 hear the Bridegroom's vonce'
w

389

SPEAK to us, Lord, Thyself reveal,
While here o'er earth we rove ;
Speak to our hearts, and let us feel
The kindling of Thy love.
2 With Thee conversing, we forget
All time and toil and care;
Labour is rest, and pain is sweet,
If Thou, my God, art here.

3 Here then, my God, vouchsafe to stay,

And bid my heart rejoice:

My bounding heart shall own Thy sway,

And echo to Thy voice.
4 Thou callest me to neek Thy face;
'Tis all I wish to seek

To attend the whispers of grace,
And hear Thee mger Tby

Let this my every hour em; lo 3
5 Till I Thy glor, see; p 4

Enter into my aster's §i
And find my heaven i o’f‘hee
WESLEY.*
390 st

STII.L with Thee, O my God,
I would desire to be;
By day, by night, at home, abroa.d
I would be still with Thee.
2 With Thee when da.wn comes in,
And calls me back to
Each dg.lyhretumin to begln
ee, my God, in prayer.
3 Wlth Thee when day is done,
And evening calms the mind;
The setting as the rising sun
‘With Thee my heart would find.
4 With Thee when darkness brings
The signal of repose;
Calm in the shadow of Thy wings,
Miue eyelids I would close.
5 With Thee, in Thee, by faith
Abiding I would be;
{ day, by night, in h{e, in death,
would be still with Thee.

82 J. D. BURNS,

CM.

391 8.

TEEE wll.l I love, my strength, my

Thee mll I love, my joy, my crown ;
Thee will I love, thh all my power,
In all Thy works, and Thee alone;
Thee will I love, till the pure fire
Fills my whole soul with strong desire.
2 I thank Thee, uncreated Sun,
That Thy brlght beams on me have

shin
I thank Thee, who hast overthrown
My (oeu. an healed my wounded

I th&nk.'l'hee, Lord, whose quickening

voice
Bids my freed heart in Thee rejoice.
Uphold me in the doubtful race,
Nor suffer me again to umy H
Strengthen my feet wnth steady pace
8till to press forward in Thy way ;
My soul and flesh, O Lord of mlghf.,
Transfigure with 'fhy heavenly lig

4 Thee will 1 love, my joy, my crown,
Thee will I love, my Lord, my
Thee will I love, beneath Thy frown.
Or smile—' weém or Thy rod ;
‘What thonglh my flesh and heart decay,
Thee love in endless day!

A. SILESIUS, trans. J. WESLEY.*

THO‘E’ hligden Love of God, whoso
‘Whose epth unfathomed no man

kno
I see from tn.r Thy beanteoul light,
Inly I sigh for ng
nor ca.n it be

At test., tlll P‘Bm rest in Thee.

2 'Tis mercy all, that Thou hast brought
My mind to seek her peace in Thee;
Yet, while I seek but ﬂnd Thee not,
No peace my wandering soul shall see ;
O when shall all my wmden suend,
And all my steps to Thee-ward tend !

|3 Is there a thing beneath the sun
That st.rivee with Thee my heart to

Ah! tear ic thence, and relin slone,
The Lord of every motion t H
Then shall my heart from earth be free,
When it hath found repoce in Thee.

4 O love, Thy sovereign aid impart,

To save me from low-thought.ed care ;
Chise this self-will through all my

he ut.,
Through all its latent mazes there ;
Make me Thy duteous child, that f
Ceaseless may ‘* Abba, Father,” cry!
G. TERSTEEGEN, (rans. J. WESLRY,

393

MPHAT mystic word of Thine, *0
sovereign Lord,
13 all too pure, Yoo high, o deep for
me}




OBEDIENCE AND

Weary of striving, and with longing 5 Then Thy
ain{

I breut.he ibbnokwl.ininpuyerto Rise to a

* They are

2 Abide m me. I pray, 1 in Thee!
From tlns qood hour, But to the

Thea nlnll the discord cease, the 6 Gently
ulbeo'er. Gone! as
3 S:lcll’ - “Taken,”
80 may I fade
Into '].'hy llght
WBON.
calm and
OBEDIENCE AND HOLINESS,
4 ase of clay '
no',itso;:i 395 _—
seems
around it thrown.
s Abide in me ; there have been moments 2
Thy voice and
3
chantment of
hour. bright,
6 These were but seasons, beautiful like a flood,
rare ; every good!
Abide in me, and they shall ever be; :art,
Fultil ar. once Thy precept and my H
Come, md abide in me, and Iin Thee!. the barren place.
H B. STOWE. ¢
394 . 64.64.664.
W God, x.
D . 396 o
2 Walking 2
And by
3
3 throne
4 Lo
! M:s
Give
A
! J. KEBLE.
4 Walking ee: 397 LM,
Yet from GREAT Teacher of Thy Church, we

O may Thy m et he taowa,

E'en as ¢ Thy prec.eg\.s a\\ Q\Vme.\'s W,
Cheered
1 To ﬁx thewm \\.\\ \n ore ouT ex?;\

N
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De our heartl Thy law engrave, '

® And ﬂolilour souls with heavenly zeal; 1 7.6,
That while we trust Thy power to save, O FOR a heart more fervent,
We may Thy sacred law fulfil. N \rit. y God mbo.,:" purtely Thine!
Adorned with every heavenly 8 more o an

3 our exa.mpleesry bright! shﬁ::?e Of all laws divine:
Ans the sweet lustre of Less cold when bent before Thee—
Reflected, beam from each o! 'l'hlne Imcltlllrele! :dohysixht'
4 Theso lincaments, divinely fair M Tove Thee 20 v might,
Our heavenly Father shal proc aim ; 3

And men that view His image there, 2 Why should I cast behind me
Shall join to glorify His name. The hope that may be mine?
DODDRIDGE. ‘When God hath not resifned me,
Shall I my God resi N

8.M. Leave joy and peace and blesamg
ELP me, my God, to speak A lifje—u worfe

True words to Thee each day;  For joys not worth po ing

True let m{ f;lomi beIwhen I praise, In’such a world as this?
And trus when I pray. .
2 Thy word true ho m. e O for that deep devotion,

That grace, whose strength within

Let mine to Thee be t Subdues each wild emotion

The speech of my whole hem and soul,

ested here by sin:
However low and few. 'Uph? s each warm affection
3 True words of grief for sin, And lays it at Thy feet,
Of longing to be free, Assured that no rejection’
Of groaning for delivera.noe, The contrite soul shall meet!
And likeness, Lord, to Thee. J. 8. B. MONSELL.
4 True oxlc;rds of f(siith and hope,
joy an
" Lor5 1 believe,” ogileu my cry, c.M.
. Help Thou my unbelief!” O FOR a heart to praise my God
H. BONAR. A heart from sin set free
A heart that's sprinkled with the blood
399 C.M. 80 freely shed for me ;

MY Father, God! with filial awe, 2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek,

I lovingly adore; My gxea.t. deemer’s throne;
ray to keep Thy Spirit's law, Where only Christ is heard to speak;
% true heart more and mo:e. ‘Where Jesus reigns alone ;
2 Forngeness so my soul hath stirred, 3 A _bumble, lowly. contrite heart,
Subdued and reconciled, Believing, true, and clean,
I must obey my Father's word, ‘Which neither life nor deut.h can part
His dear word to His child. From Him that dwells within;
My Father's word! and therefore dear, 4 A hem in every thought renewed,
3wﬁdble:§dl hat casts out ¢ ‘P fetang e%lovggdlmc'dgood'
i ove that casts out fear, erfec! a.n right, and pure an
‘Would I perform Thy will . A copy, Lo rg,

4 The mind that was in Christ supply, s Thy nature, ious Im-d. impart ;
The Spirit of Thy Son 5 Come quickly from above: P
Then 'l'hou shalt guide me with Thine  Write Thy new name upon my heart,—

1
And all Thy will be done! new best name of Love!
G.

WESLEY.
RAWSON.
400 7.\ FOR a humbler walk with Godi .
Y soul in death was slsepi a humbler
%’Id But Thou hast gim?lhg?, Lord, bend this stubborn. heart of
T 'rxﬁgyt 18': the {;mfe P Subdue ea.ch rlsing. rebel thought,
M h I am weak, Lord, And all my will conforms to Thine.
Though nothing is my own; 2 O for a holier walk with God,
For Thou wilt make me strong, Lord, A heart from all pollution tree!
Leaning on Thee alone. ~ Expel, O Lord, each sinful love,
to work or suffer, ! And fill my soul with love to Thee
To love, and hope, a.nd ray ; 0 for a nearer walk with God!
ly to to Thee, rd, turn m, wandem{iheartwnme.
When Thou shalt call away. Ha\p ms m ive \3
8. GREG. ‘Who i o4, A ToMs 1ot we,

8y




OBEDIENCE AND HOLINESS,

4 Lord, send Thy Spirit from above
Wlth light and love and power divine ;
And by His all-constraining grace,
Make me, and keep me, ever Thine!

E. HARLAND,
404 .
JESUS CHRIST, grow Thou in mwe,
And all thin, recede!
heart be dn.lly nearer Thee,
om sin be daily freed.
2 Each day let supporting might
My we,akneun:y Il embrace;
M’i‘h kness vanish in Thy ﬁght.
y life my death eff:
In bright beams whieh on me fall,
3 rﬁi evg'yh evil tho
That I am nothing, Thou art all,
daily taught.
let me see,

I would be
4 More of Thy g%(v:ry

ise, and True!
]lving lmagebe.

Thou Hol
I would
oy u: sorrow too
gladness from above,
Hold me by strength Divine;
Lord, let the glow of Thy grme love
Through my whole being shin

6 Make this poor self growleasandless,

Be Thou m; lfe m aim ;
O make me gh Ti:y
More meet to {)eu' y name

LAVATER, (rans, H. B. SMITH.

4056 s
0 LORD! I look to Thee,
To Thee lift u Tg my heart:

In heaven I would ory see;
Now, therefore, grace impart;—
Graee, to prevent my sin,

{ or.?a“ to subdue,

Miﬁm to change, my ‘soul to win,

spirit to renew ;—

3 Grace, that I ever

Walk huml&y w"i'fl my God.

'l'he lowly Jesus trod ;—
to each scroke to bow,

GMly each cross
sufferin, with t.he Saviour now,
soon His joy may share;—
5 Grace, to be kind to a.ll.
All to forbear in lov
(}ently to deal with t.hose that fall,
Like Him who reigns above ;—

6 G “gnmd still to go.
'l‘nll 'l‘hou the blood-! \v)oui‘? t prlze bestow,
Chris!

t's crown of righteousness.
O. T. ASTLEY.

2

g way

406 c
saddest plight

2 Not only when the world lnvibu.

Not oaly o mphmé'ye tir fights,
ot only wi e m| T
To all his terrors ciad.

3 Not only for some mk sublime
Thy suceour I implore;
Not only on some solemn time
Thy Holy Spirit pour!
40 neer can I my Helper spare
I want Thee {l the way
I want my Saviour everywhm'
I want Thee every day.
s Lord' for each daily task of mine
I want Thy quickening power;
I want Thy smile away to shine
The trouble of each hour.
6 I want ewh joy from Thee to spring,
Each joy for Thee more hngh.tp ng.
Each footstep of Thine ordering,
All light seen in Thy light.

T. H. GILL.
407

THAT the Lord would gnide my

e -
at my WO me
To know and do His will

2 Lord send Thy Spirit down to write
{ law upon my heart!
Nor et my wngue mdulxe deceit,
Nor act the liar's part.

3 From vanity turn oﬂ my eyes:
Let no corn‘lft design,
Nor covetous desires, arise
Within this soul of mine.

4 Order my footstegs by Thy word,
d make my heart sincere;

Let sin have no dominion, Lord,
But keep my conscience clear.

s Make me to walk in Thy commands,
'Ti8 a delightful road;

Nor let my head, or heart. or hands,
Offend against my God.

408

SOURCE of Love and Light of da.y !
Tear me from myself away :

Every view and thought of mine

Cast into the mould of Thine.

2 Can I grieve Thee, whom I love—
Thee in whom I live and move?
If my sorrow touch Thee sti

Save me from so great an ill

3 Still I choose Thee,—follow still
Every notice of Thy will:
But unstable, s',rangel{ weak
8till let slip the good

4 Thee relinquished,—how we roam,
Feel our way, and leave our homa !

’

WATTS

O NOT alone in
o I require;

Noz only in tbe thickest t
Aud ?g the sevenfold ﬂli.egh

Thou alone our comtort axt,
Strengthener of the \m\\\\nw\

VR OUIOR
Troms, from 3. Ly
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409 s OMILITY
TEACI[ me, my God and King, H .
And what'T 4o 18 anyihing " ORD, if Thou Thy grace impart,
nd wi 0 10 ou
To do it as for T?ll;ye P Poor in 8§ 1rit, meek in henxt.
2 To scorn the senses’ sway, shall as my
While still to Thee I tend : Rooted ' humiliey.
In all I do be Thou the way, 2 Simple, teachable, and mild;
In all be Thou the end. g\m as & litl.:lt: oul:il%ﬂ rd des:
with what the provi
Aoiay of Thes partake: Weaned from all the world besides.
But draws, when acted for T'lll‘i‘; sake,  Father, fix our souls on Thee;
Greatness and worth from e. Every evil let us flee;
4 If done beneath Thy laws, Always happy in Thy love;
E'en servile labours shine: Looking for our rest above.
Hallowed is toil, if this the cause, O that all might seek and find
The meanest work divine. Every good in Christ combined !
G. HERBERT.* [0 thst, all mxzht Him adore,
410 Trust Him, praise Him evermore!
LM. WESLEY.*
O Lord, holy way,
That i anlobed{etliltlgllnd, C.M.
at 1In ma) ¢
My soul's from dayy to day. UR Father, lt’lf:r - l&ngo\ngo;&y €Ty
2 Guide me, O ThX That humblepthouggu,ywhich are Thy
And so an
gli?}t;tl May live in us and grow.
3 Help me, O Saviour, here to trace 2 F(&xv-hlo;gchem‘;t: 22{‘3 32"".‘,’““‘1
he sacred footsteps Thou hast trod, of dwelling in Th; heavellllfy land,
And meekly walking with my God, A pleasure in Tﬂ sight.

To grow in goodness, truth, and grace
4 Guard me, O Lord, that I may ne‘'er 3 Give ke }‘;,,“',‘,}‘,‘,?'cf,';?: :vﬂt.hn

Forsake the right, or do the wrong; Thy re
ﬁg”' inst temptation make me 8tro And when Thy children homeward go,

We too may enter in.
d round
.,,I‘,'; me spread Thy sheltering 4 Hear us, our Saviour! ours Thou art,

5 Bless me in every task, O Lord, G:sgc:;“‘i‘“:'yesa;l‘;l:‘:; %k“r m
Be un, continued, done for 'l'hee' Large, lowly, trusting, free
fil ’l‘h y per fect work in me; 4 Y on‘:'lmcnbn ALD.
And Thine abounding grace afford. . "
W. T. MATSON.
411 CHRISTIAN WORK.
WALK in the light—and thou nhalt 414 _
Thy dm-knesa passed a AND didst Thou, Lord, our sorrows

take?
In which is perfec And gieis}e’ Thou, Lord, our burdens
? ws?nl,liﬁ"n?é"dle'ﬁf t—and sm abhorred Didst Thou for love of us forsake
The blood of Jesus Christ thy Lord Those ,xlorious heights, that heavenly
Shall cleanse from every stain.
3 Walk in the light—and thou shalt find 2 8could our weakness move T { might?

Because on thee the lij ht hath shone
b day.

Thy heart made truly Hii misery make us sought of Thee?
Who{lwells in cloudless hghts' Our gloom allure Thy 81017 bright,"
In whom no darkness is. Our sins win down Thy purity ?
4 Walk in the lij Ehb—so shalt thou know 3 We who so tenderly were sought,
That fellows ip of love, Shall we not joyful seekers be,
His Spirit only can bestow, And to Thy feet divinely brought,
Who reigns in light above. Help weaker souls, dear Lord, bo'.l‘hee"
5 Walk in the light—thy path shall be, Celestial Seeker, send us forth !
Though thorny, plam n.nd bnght H Almighty Lover, teach us love!
For God bém&‘ ell in When shall we yearn to help our earth,
is hght As yearned the Holy One sbove?

B. BARTON.* Qi
&




WORK,

415 87.97.
“ CALL them in!“—the poor, the
wretched,
Sin-stained wanderers from the fold ;

Can you weigh their worth with gold?
“Call them in!”—the weak, the weary,
Laden with the doom of sin;
Bid them come md rest in Jesus:
He is waiting:—* call them in!”
‘* Qall them in ! "—the Jew, the Gentile;
Bid the stranger to the feast;
“Call them in!"—the nch, the noble,
From the highest to the least.
Forth the Father runs to meet them,
He hath all their sorrows seen ;
Robe, and ring, and royal sandals
Wait the lost ones : ~—‘ call them in!"
“ Cdl them in !"—the broken-hearted,
s owl ‘neath the‘brsnd &7{@ ll:inme H
peak love's message, low and tender,—
**Twas for sinners Jesus came.”
See, the shadows lengthen round us,
Soon the day-dawn will
Can you lea.ve them Ioet an lonely?
Christ ming :—* call th

is col —* em in
Al smmn
416
DEAR Lord! Thy light Thou dost
not hide ;

Thy glory will not stay at home:
‘With us Th glory may abide;
Thy precious things to us ma.y come.

2 But they are given us not to hoard;
Thy t may not be all our own;
Thou meanest not Thy glory, Lord,
To cheer one dwelling-place alone.

3 Thou lightest souls to beam around;
Thou settest them to shine on high;
Thy children in Thy work a.bount:lg

And still their Father glorify.

4 O sweet the Father's smile to win!
‘What ljgy. rd, to shine with

ee !

Thy, precious things to v
And entertain Thy mdla.ney'
5 ¥u¢ o mi_)rhe sweet f%;’ Th?e ti%‘ shin'
o gau smile, blessing on!
To bear aboue t.he light divine,
And shine as the dear Saviour shone!
6 Father! still shine on us from heaven,
And make us for Thy glor?' shine ;
We would not keep one gift ven,
‘We would not hide one beam of Thine.

T. H. GILL.
417 86.86.86,
DISMISS me not Thy sernoemlmd,

But train me for Thy wi

For even I, in fields so broad,
Some duties may fulfil; H

And I will ask for no reward,
Except to serve Thee still.

To tend the vines, the grapes to store,
Thou dost appoint for some;
Thou hast Thy young men at the war,
Thy little ones at home.
3 All works are good, and each is best *
As most it pleases Thee};
Each worker pleases when "the rest
e serves in cl Y3
And neither man nor work unblest,
‘Wilt Thou permit to be.
4 Our Master all the work bath done
He asks of us to-day;
Sharing His service, every one
Share too His sonship may;
rd, I would serve and be a son;
Dismiss me not, I pray!

T. T. LYNCH.
418

L.M.

O, labour on! spend and be spent —
joy to do the Father's wi
It is the way the Master went;
Should not the servant tread it still?
2 Go, labour on! 'tis not for naught;
Thy earthly loss is heavenly gain:
Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee

The Maswr praises ;—what are men?

3 Go, labour on, while it is day;

The world" s ds.rk night is bastening on;
Speed, speed work, cast sloth away:
It is not thus that souls are won.

4 Men die in darkness at thy side,
‘Without a hope bo cheer the tomb;
Ta.ke up the torch and wave it wide.
e torch that lights time's thickest
gloom.

5 Toil on, faint not, keep watch and pray,

Be wise the erring soul to wi
Go forth into the world's highwny.
Compel the wanderer to come in.

6 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice;

For toil comes rest for exile home;
Soon shalt thou hear the Bndesroom 3

The mxdnight peal, * Behold, I come!”
B.

BONAR.
419

8s.
‘WOULD the precious time redeem,
And longer live for this alone:
To spend, and to be spent, for them
‘Who have not yet my Saviour known:
Fully on these my mission prove,
And only breathe, to breathe Thy love.
2 My talents, gifts, and graces, Lord,
to Thy blesséd hands receive ; H
And let me live to niremd Thy word ;
And let me to Thy glory live,
My every sacred moment s
In publishing the sinner's nend
3 Enlarge, inflame, and fill my heart
‘With boundless charity d.wine'
80 shall I all my strength exert,
And love them with a zeal like Thine,
And lead unto Thy open side

2 How ma.ny serve, how many more
May to the service come !

The aheg for whom Yne %\wa\m\
:\“
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420
]’ ORD of the living harvest,
4 That whitens o'er the plain,
* Where angels soon shall gather
Their sheaves of golden min
Acoept these hands to lal
These hearts to trust a.nd love.
And deign with them to hasten
Thy kingdom from sbove.

2 As lab in . 4,
Lord, send u.s out to be;
Content to bear the burden
Of weary days for 'l'hee'
‘We ask no other wag
‘When Thou sha.lt oa.ll us home,
But to have shared the travail
‘Which makes Thy kingdom ceme.

3 Be with us, God the Father;
Be with us, Christ the 8on;
Be with us, Holy Spirit;
0O blesséd Three in One!
Make us a royal priesthood,
Thee rightly to adore,
And fill us with Thy tulness,
Now, and for evermore !
J. 8. B. MONSELL.

LM.
ORD, speak to me, that I may speak
L In 'li%ng echoes of Thy tone:
As Thou hast sought, 8o I
y erring children, fost a.nd lone.
2 O lead me, Lord, that I may lead
The wandering and the waverlng feet ;

0 feed me, Lord, that I may feed
Thy ones with sweet.

3 O strengthen me, that while I stand
Firm on the Rock and strong in Thee,
I may stretch out a loving
To wrestlers with the t.roubled sea.

4 O teach me, Lord, that I may teach
The precious thmgs Thou dost impart ;
And wmg my words, that they may

The hldden depths of many & heart.

5 O give Thine own sweet rest to me,
That I may speak with soothing power
A word in season, as from Thee,

To weary ones in needful hour.

6 O fill me with Thy fulneu. Lord,
Until my velz heart o’erfl
In kindling thought and glowing word,
Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show.
7 O use me, LORD, use even me,
Just as hon wilt, and when, and

wher
Until Thy blesséd face I
Thy rest, Thy joy, Thy slory share.

. HAVERGAL.
422

S.M.
AKE use of me, my God!
Let me not be forgot—

7.6.

2 ag ture, Lord!
And made by hands divine;
And I am part, however mean,
Of this great world of Thine.

3 Thou usest all Thy works,
The weakest things that be :
Each has a service of its own,
For all things wait on Thee.
4 Al things do serve Thee here,
All creatures great and mmll H
Make use of me, of me, my
Thou Maker of us all!
H. BONAR.*

423 L.
MY ious Lord, I own Thy right
0 every service I can pay,
And call it m me delight
To hear Thy lt?es. and obey.
2 What is my beln but for Thee,
Its sure support, ts noblest end?
Thy ever smiling face to see,
And serve the cause of such a Friend?
3 I would not breathe for world joy,
to increase my worldly g
Nor future days or powers employ
To spread a sounding name abroad.
4 'Tis_to my Saviour I would live,
To Him who for my ransom died ;
Nor could untainted Eden give
Such bliss as blossoms at His side.
5 His work my hoary age shall bless,
‘When youthful vigour is no more;
d my last hour of life confess
His love hath animating power.

DODDRIDGE.
424 Lm.
0 THOU. who camest from above,
ure celestial fire to impart,

Kmdle a %ame of sacred love
On the mean altar of my heart!

2 There let it for Th; glory burn,
With inextinguishable
And, trembling, to its souroe return,
In humble prayer and fervent pn.ise
3 Jesus, confirm my heart’s desire
To work and speak and think for Thee :
Sclll let me guard the holy fire,
d still stir up Thy gift in me :—
Ready for all Thy perfect will,
iﬁwu of faith and love repeat :
Till death Thy endless mercies seal,
And make the sacrifice complete.

WESLEY.
425

OLDIERS of the Cross, arise!
Gird you with your armour bright
Mighty are your enemies,
Hard the battle ye must fight.
2 O'er a faithless fallen world
your banner in the sky :

A broken vessel cast aside,
One whom Thou needest not.

Raise
TLet it ﬂo&t there wide unfurled ;
Bear it onward | W\ & high.




SELF-DENIAL.

3 'Mid the homes of want and woe,
Strangers to the living word,
Let the Saviour's herald ﬁ?’
Let the voice of hope be heard.
4 Where the shadows deepest lie,
Carry truth's unsullied ra.i)"
‘Where are crimes of blac est, dye,
There the saving sign disp!
5 To the weary and the worn,
Tell of realms where sorrows cease ;
To the outcast and forlorn,
of mercy and of peace.
6 Guard the helgless. seek the strayed;
Senions Sl ot
n the mi of
Scatter sin and unbelief.
7 Be the banner still unfurled ;
Still unsheathed the Spirit's sword ;
Till the kingdoms of t e world
the kingdom of the Lord.
W. W, HOW.

426 B.M.

OW in the morn th;

At eve hold not tl t{ lm.nd'
To doubt and fear give ounoheed
Broadcast it o'er the land

| el e,
n verdure, o D,
The tender blade, tﬁe ear,
And the ful.l corn M. length
Thou canst not toil in vain;
Cold, heat and moist and dry,
8hall foster and mature the grain
For garners in the sky.
4 Thence, whevn the glorious end,
'l'he of God, com e.
-reapers shall d
A.nd eaven Cry, "Bmeet—home'"
J. MONTGOMERY.

427 L.M.

HY service, Lord, is my delight ;
T Iwould be spent and spend for Thee :
Thou art my wisdom and my might ;
O glorify Thy name in m¢
2 The light which Thou to me hast given,
S all by Thy grace break forthand shine;
J)omt to men the road to heaven,
how the power of love divine. .

3My life, my strength, my heart, my

ngue,
My soul, my flesh, to Thee I give!
All these t.o Thee of ﬂﬁht belong,
O let me to Thy glory live!
G. B. HYMN-BOOK (1800).

428 .

Y’E who hear the blesséd call
Ot the Spirit and the Bride:
the Master's word to all,
Y commission and your
L “ dnd u Aim that heareth say,

Come,” to all yet far away.

2 *“ Come!”

3 “Come!”

4 Brothers.

s Lord! to

429

J ESUS,

All I've
Yet how
God

3 Man ma;
"Twill
Life with

Heaven

Heaven's

430

Tell them of om'
Of His beauty and His truth
Preciousness and grace and Tove.
Tell them what i{u know is true,
Tell them what

Linger. hardly knowing why ;
Tell them that the Lord is near,
Tell them Jesus by.

Call them now; ! do not wait,
Lest to-morrow be too late.

V&fak for Him who speaks to ;ou!
erefore should you hesitate?
This is no geat thing to do.
Joeus only

Come!"” and wxll you not obey?

Touch our lips with altar-fire;
Let Thy Spirit kindle now

Faith and zeal and strong desire’
So that henceforth we may be
Fellow-workers, Lord, with Thee!

All to leave and tollow Thee,
Destitute,

ou froi
Perish every fond ambition,

Lct t.he world despise and leave me;
They have left my Saviour too,
Human hearts and looks deceive me;

Thou art not, like them, untrue.
And whilst Thou shalt smile upon me,
God of wisdom, love, and might!
Foes may hate, and friends may shun

Show Thy face, and all is bright.

O 'tis not _in grief to harm me,
‘While Thy love is left to mc:
O 'twere not in joy to charm me,
‘Were that joy unmixed with Thee.
4 Haste, then, on from to glory,
Armed by faith and winged by prayer ;

God's own hand shall guide thee there.
Bogn sha}ll.l lcl:loee tl:lﬁle eiarthly :inluion.
oon shall pass thy im_days ;
Ho, lpe shall change to P lfr Al
h to sight, and prayer to praise.

H.

WHAT 1! we are CHRIST'S,

earthly shame or loss?
shsllthﬁ ctown ol gery e
0 We have bherns Yo m“

and youth,
!l‘aeend above,

e is to you.
to those who, while they hear,

sisters, do not wait,

ids you say,

Thy command we bow,

F. R. HAVERGAL.

SELF-DENIAL.
I my cross have taken,

deuglse orsaken,
m hence my All shalt be.

sought, and hoped andknown.
rich is my condit;
heaven are atl.l.l mme own.

trouble and distress me,

ut drive me to Thy breast;
trials hard may press me,
will bring me sweeter rest:

eternal day's before thee:

fruition,

F LYTE.

8.M.
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Bitear the onp of woa "

e O of woe,

When martyrod saints, baptizedinblood,
OHRISTS sufferings shared below:
Bright is their glory now,

8 Boﬁlfndlees their joy above,

‘Where, on the bosom of their Gop,
They rest in perfect love.

4 LoRD, may that be ours

Like them in faith to bear
All that of sorrow, grief, or pain,
May be our portion here.

5 Enough if Thou at last
The word of blessing give,

And let us rest beneath Thy feet,
‘Where saints and angels live.
H. W, BAKER.

431 LM

NAKE up thy cross, the Saviour said,
If thou wouldst My disciple be;
Deny thyself, the world forsake,
And humbly follow after Me.

2 Take up thy cross; let not its weight
Fill thy weak spirit with alarm ;

His strength shall bear thy spirit up,
And brace thy heart, and nerve e
arm.

3 Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame;
Nor let thy foolish pride rebel:

The Lord for thee the cross endured,
To save thy soul from death and hell.

4 Take up thy cross, then, in His strength,
And calmly every danger brave;
'Twill guide thee to a better home,
And lead to victory o'er the grave.

s Take up thy cross, and follow Christ,
Nor think till death to lay it down;
For only He who bears the cross
May hope to wear the glorious crown.

C. W. EVEREST.

WATCHFULNESS.

432 7-7.7.3.

CHRIBTIAN, seek not yet repose,
Cast thy dreams of ease away:
Thou art in the midst of foes:

‘ Watch and pray.”

2 Principalities and powers,
Mustering their unseen array,
‘Wait for thine unguarded hours:

“ Watch and pray.”

3 Gird thy heavenly armour on,
Wear it ever, night and day;
Near thee lurks the evil one!

* Watch and pray.”

4 Hear the victors who o'ercame,
8till they mark each warrior's way ;
All with wuni% voice exclaim :

‘ Watch and pray.”

5 Hear, above all, hear thy Lord,

Him thou lovest to obey:
Hide within thy heart liia word :
o * Watch and pray.”

6 Watch, as if on that alone
Pray: that help tmay be ant d
may be sent down:
! ‘PWatch and pray.”
C. ELLIOTT.
433 8.86.
ELP, Lord, to whom for help I fly,
And still my tel::ifted soul stand by
Throughout the evil day!
The sacred watchfulness impart,
And keep the issues of my heart,
And stir me up to pray.
2 My soul with Thy whole armour arm,
In each approach of sin, alarm,
And show the danger near:
Surround, sustain, and strengthen me,

And fill with godly jealousy,
And sanctifying fear,

3 Whene'er my careless hands hang down,
O let me see Thy gathering frown,
And feel Thy warning eye:
And starting, cry, from ruin's brink,
‘8ave, Jesus, or I geld, I sink!
O save me, or I die!’
4 If from Thy fold I rashly stray,
Before I wholly fall away,
The keen conviction dart:
Recall me by that pitying look,
That kind, upbraiding glance which

broke
Unfaithful Peter's heart.

434 '

N the hour of trial,
Jesus, pray for me;
by denial
I depart from Thee;
‘When Thou see'st me waver,
‘With a look recall,
Not for fear or favour
Suffer me to fall.

2 With its witching pleasures
‘Would this vain world charm,
Or its sordid treasures,
Spread to work me harm:—
to my remembrance
Or, i (getlll‘seman?‘m
n darker semblance,
CGross-crowned Calvary.
3 If with sore affliction
Thou in love chastise,
Pour Thy benediction
On the sacrifice :
Then, upon Thine altar

6.5

Freely offered up,
Though the flesh may falter,
Faith shall drink the cup.

4 When, in dust and ashes,

To the grave I sink,
‘While heaven’s glory flashes

O'er the shelving brink,
On Thy truth relying,
In?&ronghithat mortal strife,

, receive me, dying,
To eternal life.
3. MOXTGOMERY.

\




OOURAGE AND STEADFASTNESS,

.M.
Us'h‘my Strength, my Hope,

On Thee I cast my care,

‘With humble confidence look up,
And know Thou hw st my prayer.
Give me on Thee to wait,

Till 1 can all things do,
On Thee, almighty m create,
Almighty to renew.
I want a odly fear,
A quick eye,
That looks to Thee whex}l;ln is near,

3 I rest upon Thy word ;
" __The promise is for me.
Mg succour and salvation, Lord,
surely come from Thee;
But let me still abide,
Nor from my hope rem
Till Thou my patienc sptrit gnide
Into Thy perfect love.

WESLEY.
4368

E servants of the
Each in
Observant of Hh beavenly word,
And watchful at His gat
Let all your lam brlxht.
Gﬁd cﬂ:yn t.hleigo deniﬂl.m‘: ,B‘BM-
up your loins, as in H
For awtul is His nam

8.M.

3 Watch, ‘tis your Lords comnmnd
And while speak, H
Mark the ﬂnt signal of His hnnd
And ready all appear.
4 y servant he,
ln su'::g : posture fou.nd!
is Lord with rapture see,
And be with honour crowned.
s Christ shall the banquet spread
With His own royal%
And raise that favoured lervants head
Amidst the angelic ban

DODDRIDGE

COURAGE AND STEADFASTNESS.

437

AM I a soldier of the cross,

A follower of the b?
d shall I fear to own His cause,
Or blush to speak His name?
2 Are there no foes for me to face?
Must I not stem the flood?
Is this vile world a friend to grace,
To help me on to God?

3 Sure I must fight, if I wo:l{i! reign ;

C.M.

wa, in all this ous war,
8| conquer, th t.hey die;
They hear the triumph from afar,
And seize it with their eye.
5 When that illustrious da; shtll rise,
And all armies shin

In robes of thi the ski
B Sl e R, e s

WATTS,
438

FAR down the ages now,
Much of her journey done,
church pursues her way,
Until her crown be won
The story of the
Comes u!) before er view ;
How well it seems to suit her still,
Old, and yet ever new!
‘Tis the same story still
0!01 e &ndd‘;em till fl wi ds
grace an ove 8 owing down
To pardon and to bless
No wider is the gate,
No broader is the way,
No smoother is the a.nclent path,
That leads to light and day
3 No sweeter is the cu
Nor less our lot of
"Twas tribulation n&es sl.nce,
'Tis tribulation still
No slacker grows the fight,
No feebler is the foe,
Nor less the need of armour tried,
Of shield and spear and bow.
4 Thus onward still we press,
Through evil and through good,
Through m and Hoverty and want,
Thro through blood :
8till lmthful to o

And to our Captaln e
We follow where He leads the way,
The kingdom in our view.

H. BONAR.*
439 &6
ORWARD! be our watchwol
Steps n.nd voices )oined ;
Seek the th a before us,
Not a look
the fiery pl]lar
At our army's head ;
‘Who shall dream of shﬂnking.
By our Captain led?
Forward through the desert,
Throuih the toil and ﬂxht
Canaan lies before us,
Sion beams with light.
2 Forward, flock of Jesua.
Salt of all the eart]
Till each yeaming
Spring to glorious blnh
Slc they ask for healing,
mgrope for day ;
Pour upon nations
‘Wisdom's loving ray:
Forward, out of error,
Teave behind Vhe thiht:,

2

Tl bear the w0 3 Loth pain,
e endure the
Supported by

Forward through e daxeoess,
Forward inv ek, .

\




THE CHRISTIAN LIFR

3 Glories upon glories

Hath our God prepared,

By the souls that love Him
One day to be shared :

Eye hath not beheld them ;
Ear hath never heard ;

Nor of these hath uttered
Thought or speech a word ;

Forward, ever forward
Clad in armour bnght

Till the veil be lifted,
Till our faith be sight.

4 Far o'er yon horizon
Rise the city towers,
Where our God abideth ;
That fair home is ours!
Flash the streets with ju{wr.
Shine the gates with
Flows the gla.ddening river
Shedding joys untold :
Thither, onward thither,
P{n the Stgmts m:ghtuy
i s, to your country,
I&Tma.rd into light.
H. ALFORD.

440 cm.

O IT is hard to work for God,

To rise and take His part

Upon this battle-field of earth,
And not sometimes lose heart!

2 He hides Himself so wondrously,
As though there were no God;
He is least seen when all the powers
Of ill are most ab:

3 Thrice blest is he to whom is given
The instinct that can tell
That God is on the field when He
Is most invisible.

4 Workman of God! O loee not heart,
But learn what God is like:
And in the darkest battle-field
Thou shalt know where to strike.

5 For right is right, since God is God;
And right the (iay must win;
To doubt would be disloyalty,
To falter would be sin.

F. W. FABER.
441

65.65.
NWARD, Christian soldiers,
Marchmg as to war,
‘With the cross of Jesus
Going on_before.
Christ_the Royal Master
Leads against the foe;
Forward into battle,
See, His banners go!
Onward, Ohristian soldiers,
Marching as to war,
‘With the eross of Jesus
Going on before.

2 lee a hty arm;
Wovea the Dol of God.
Brothers, we are treading
glVbere the saints have trod.

‘We are not divided,
All one b we,
One in hocge doctri.ne.

Onwud tian soldiers, &o.
3 Crowns and thrones may perish,
doms rise md wane,
But. e Church of Jesus
Constant will remain :
Gates of hell can never
‘Gainst that Church prevail ;
‘We have Christ's own promise,

And that cannot fail.
Onward, Christian soldiers, &c.

4 Onward then, ye peo)
Join our happy t.hrople'
Blend with ours your vuioes
“él‘ll the triumph lgnhx
ory 6, A onour
'é’hﬂst the Ki

’l‘hu oountlesa acel
Men and mgeh sing.
nw: Christian soldiers,
8. BARING-GOULD.
442 727788,

ONWARD let my children go,’
God the Lord commands ugso:
Though the path be through the lu.
Little flock, what's that to thee
Only trust His love unbmmde&
Thou shalt never be conft

‘2 Art thou feeble, sorely tried?

Art on every side?

Does lt seem as if ne

©Oould relieve thee in
‘Wherefore art thou thus d.ixhe&tened
Is the arn that saves thee shortened?

Dark and wide the sea appears,
Every soul is full of fears,

Yet the word is ‘Onwnrd still,
Onward move and do His will;
And the ¢ deep shall discover

God's highway to take thee over.
Be thoru still, and thou sh&lc see
W and ht for

thee
Safe thy-ell on yonder lhore,
Thou shalt see foes no more ;
And there tell the wondrous story
Of thy Saviour's might and glory.
KELLY.*

8.M.
OLDIERS of Christ! arise,
And put your armour on,
Strong in the strength which God sup-

es
Th:guzh His belovéd Son:
2 Shto in the Lord of Hos
o il mighy power

Who In tha 3 Strongth of Jesus trusta
Is more than oonqueror.
Stand, then, in His

And Taks, 0 ar ot ‘clh fight,
0 or the
The panoply ot &




PERSEVERANCE.

From stre; to screnzth 0 on,
4 ‘Wrestle, and fight, and &n‘
'.l‘lead all the powers of dar. ea8 down,

d win the well-fought day
That, having all things done
s And all your conflicts past,
Ye may o'ercome through Christ alone,
And stand complete at last.

WRSLEY.*
444 76.
TAND up! stand up for Jems!
Ye sol eu of the cross:
Lift high His royal banner,
It must not suffer loss:
From victory unto vlctory.
His army shall He l

T:Il evel toe is van
r{n'lsc is Lotg mdee&
2 Shnd up! stand up tor Jeslu'

The trumpet-call ol
Forth to the mxghcy conﬂict
In this His glorious day:
Ye that are men, now serve Him,
Against unnum!| foes ;
Let courage rise with danger,
And strength to stren, oppase.
3 Stgnd up! stand up for Jesus!

alone;
fail you;

there.
4 Stand up! stand up for Jesus!
The strife will not be long;
This day the noise of battle,
The next the victor's song:
To him that ovmometh,
A crown be;
He with the King of Glory
Shall reign eternally.
G. DUFFIELD.
445 c.M. double.
'l\EE Son of God goes forth to war,
A kingly orown to gain;
His blood-red banner streams afar:—
Who follows in His train?
‘Who best can drink his cup of woe,
Triumphant over pain;
Who patient bears his cross below,
He follows in His train.
2 The martyr first, whose eagle-eye
Could pierce beyond th:cgrave H
‘Who saw his Master in A
s p e bt
e Him, on on ngue,
In midst of mortal
He pmyed lor them that did the

W'ho tollows in his train?

3 A glorious band, the chosen few,
n whom the Spirit came;
Twelve valmnt , their 'hope they

kne
And mockod the cross and flame.

They met the tyrant's brandished steel,
The lion's gory mane ;
They owed their necks the death to

Who tollows in their train?
4 A noble army, men and boys,
The matron and the maid,
Around b::xe Sa.vmtur s throne rejoice,

AITay
They climbed the steep ascent of

'I'hrough peril toil, and pain:
to us may grace be given
To follow in their train!
HERER.

PERSEVERANCE.

o.M,
AWAKE my soul, stretch everynerve.
And press with vigour on:
A hea.venly race demands thy zeal
And an immortal crown.
2 A _cloud of witnesses around
Hold thee in full survey :
Forget the steps already trod,
And onward urge thy way.
3 'Tis God’s all-animating voice
That thee from on high 3
"Fis His own hand presents the prize
To thine aspiring eye:
4 'l‘ha.t prize, with peerless glories bright
‘Which shall new lustre boast,
‘When victors’ wreaths and monarchs'

gems
Shall blend in common dust.
5 Blest Saviour. introduced by Thee,

ve I my race begun;
And, crowned with victory, at Thy feet
i my honours down.
DODDRIDGE.

447 LM,

AWAKE our souls ; away,our fears ;
Let every tremhllng ﬂ:ought be

Awake, and run the heavenly race,
And put a cheerful courage on.

2 True, 'tis a strait and thorny road,
And mortal spirits tire and faint;
But they forget the mighty God
That feeds the strength of every saint.

3 Thee, niighty God! whose matchless
pow!

| Is ever new and ever young,

And firm endures, while endless years

Their everlasting circles run.

4 From Thee, the overflowing spring,
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply,
While such as trust their native

ength,
Shall melt away, and droop, and die.
5 Swift as an ea‘;le cuts the air,
‘We'll mount aloft to Thine abade .

On wings of \ove our sculs She \*1\

Nor tire amidst the heaventy \
m

ss/
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448 10.70.XL.XX.

BREAST the wave, Christian, when
it is strongest:

Watch for day, Christian, when the
night's longest;

Onvud an onwud still, urge thine

deavour
The resc that remaineth shall be for
ever.

2 Fight tI?e fight, Christian, Jesus is o'er
Run t‘he n.ce, Chrlacian, heaven is be-

He who hst.h promlaéd faltereth never,
The love of eternity flows on for ever.

3 Raise the eye, Christian, just as it

Lift the hea're, Christian, ere it re-
poseth :

Thee, ullrom the love of Christ, no-

ing shall sever:
Mount_when thy work is done, praise
Him £

or ever,
J. STAMMERS,
449 .
HRIST, of all my hopes the ground;
C hrist, the 8p! Lo

of all my joy;
8till in Thee may I be found,
8till for Thee my powers employ
2 Founuin of %}a‘;ﬂm gi
rom ness ve
Till chloee my earthly race,
May I prove it, ‘ Christ to Tive.’
3 Firmly trusting in Thy blood.
Nothmg shall my heart confound ;
“ Safely shall I pass the flood,
Safely reach Immanuel's ground.
4 When I touch the blessdd shore,
Back the closing waves shall roll;
Death's dark stream shall never more
Part from Thee my ravished soul.
5 Thus, O thus, an entrance give
'l‘o the land of cloudless sky!
Having known it, ‘Christ to live,
Let me know it, ‘Gain to die.’

R. WARDLAW.,
450

IIOW rich Thy favours, God of grace '
How various and div ine!
Full as the ocean they are poured,
And bright as heaven they shine.
2 He to eternal glory calls,
And leads the wondrous way
To His own palace, where lIe reigns
In uncrea day.
3 Jesus, the herald of His love,
Displays the radiant pri:
And shows the purchase of ﬁi.s blood
To our admiring eyes.
¢ He perfects what His hand hegins,
And stone on stone He lays
Till frm and fair the bulldlng ‘rise,
Ag‘temple to His praise.

5 The songs of everlasting ears
That mercy shall atte;
‘Which leads, through suﬂerlnn of an

hour,
To joys t.lmt never end.

DODDRIDGE.
451 cx.
LORD hut Thou made me know Thy
ways?

COnduct me in Thy fear;
d grant me such lupplies of grace,
That I may persevere.
2 O never let me turn uide,
Nor leave the path divin
Let faith, and love, and zea.l abide;
Let patience ne’er decline.
3 Bu rted by a lively hope,
Leh?gg he storm et;d\lx&e,
sovereign me! old me u
And I shlg‘ll] '.lrgy »

4 Be Thou my ;uﬂumdent fnend,
Till all these toils shall cease

Guard me through life. Lnd let my end |

Be everlasting
'J. FAWCETT.
o.M

452
hI‘Y soul, with all thy wakened powers,
Suney the heavenly prize;

I\or let the glittering toys of earth

Allure thy wandering eyes.
2 The sﬁlendid crown which Mocel sought,
beams around his brow;
Though soon great Pharaoh’s sceptred

pride
Wu hught by death to bow.
3Tlieci:>ylmdtmumoladay

ee!
Rich in eba& large immortal store,
Secured by grace divine.
4 Let fools my wiser choice deride,
Angels and God approve ;
Nor scorn of men, nor rage of hell,
My steadfast soul shall move.
5 With ardent eye that bright reward
I daily will survey;
And in the bloomlnz prospect lose
The sorrows of the way.
DODDRIDGE.
5 7.6
O JESUS, I have promised
To serve Thee to the end;
Be Thou for ever near me,
My Master and my Friend!
1 shall not fear the battle
lf 'I'hog art by ng side,

I! Thou wm be my guide.
2 O let me feel Thee near me,
The world is ever near;
I see the sights that dazzle,
The tempting sounds I hear:
My foes are ever near me,

Around me and within ;
Buy Jesus, draw Thou nearer,
And shicld my soul trom wo.

A \




. PERSEVERANCE.

3 O _let me hear Thee speaking
In accents clear and still,
Above the storms oltellf)mm-'
The munnm of will.
to reassure me,
To hasten or control :
, and make me listen,
ou Guardian of my soul !
4 O Jesus, Thou hast promised
To all who follow Thee,
That where Thou art in glory,
There shall servant
And Jes I h.ve mised "
To serve e end ;
O give me grwe t.o follow
y Master and my Friend!
s O let me see Thy footmarks,
And in them plant mine own;
Mf‘hope to follow dul
Thy strength alone!
ide me, call me, draw me,
hold me to the end;
And then in heaven receive me,
My Saviour and my Friend!
J. E. BODE.
454 8.8.8.8.6.
LORD, Thy heavenly grace hnpnrt
And fix my frail inconstant heart
Henceforth my chief desire shall be, ~
To dedicate myself to Thee e ee
o Thee, my God, to
2 Whate'er uits time employ,
One thoug t shall fil] my soul with joy.
Tt sl oy Shopes w o e
t all my hopes a.re xed on Thee;
On Thee, my God, on Thee.
3 Thy glorious eye adeth s
Thou'rt present, Lord, in every pllce
And wheresoe’er my lot may be,
8till shall my spirit cleave to Thee;
To Thee, my ee.
4 Rgnonnch:g every worldl thing,

With gnrded loins the call obey
That grace and mercy bring.
2 There is a battle to be lought.
An upward race to ru
A crown of glory eo be Aought.
A victory to

3 The glowmg hmp o( pmyer will light
Tw liekon tthy a.nxiouls l:'ond sight,
ill keep the goal of heaven in
guip de thee to thy God.
40 faint not, Christian, for thy sighs
Are heard before His throne;
The race must come before the prize,
The cross before the crown.
H. U. ONDERDONK.

L

Safe 'neath the covert of Th nfi
My sweetest thought henoetort.h shall be
That all I want, I find in Thee;
Thee, my , in Thee.
J. F. OBERLIN, trans. A. WILSON.
455 .
O SPEED thee. Christian, on thy way,
to thy armour cling :

456 L
THOU only sovereign of my heart,
My refuge, my i hty !riend—

And can my soul from Thee depart,
On whom alone my hopes depend’

2 Eternal life words impart,
On these my ting spirit lives ;
Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart
Than all the round of nature gives.
3 Let earth’s alluring jo{s combine,
Whlle Thou art near, in vain they call;
One smile, one blissful smile of Thine,
My dearest Lord, outweighs them all,
4 Low at Thy feet my soul would lie,
Here safety dwells, and peace divine:
8till let me live beneath Thine eye,
For life, eternal life, is Thine.
A. STEELE.

457

8.8.8.4.

TH:B.OUGHgood Tgortandevll , Lord,
8till guided by faithful word,—
Our staff, our buckler, a.nd our sward,—
We follow Thee.
2 In silence of the lonely n
In the full qlow of day's c! ear light,
Through li!e s scnnge wanderings, dark

or
Rr% follow Thee.

3 Strengthened by Thee we forward go,
‘Mid smile or scoff of friend or foe,
Through pain or ease, through joy or

08,
‘We follow Thee.

4 With enemies on every side,
We lean on Thee, the crucified;
Forsaking_all on beside,

‘We follow Thee.

5 O Master, point Thou out che wny,
Nor suffer Thou our s
Then in tha.t gath that eads to dsy.
ollow Thee.

6 Thou hast pasaed on before our fwe.
{ footsteps on the way we
O keep us aid l\;s b;n'fhy grace:

H. BONAR.

458 ox.

WE pml:g and bless Thee, gracious

Our Saviour kind and tru %
For all the old things pi away,
For all Thou hast made new.
2 NgAw (}mpeu. l'i‘ehw purposﬁa. desires,
nd joys, y grace has given;
0lq ties are broken from the earth,
New ties attach to heaven.
3 But yet, how much must be destroyed.
How much renewed must ue,
Ere we can tully stand compske
In Mkeness, Lotd, Lo Theel




THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

4 Thou. onliThou. must _carry on
The work Thou hast begun ;
f Thhl:e own strength Thou must

In Thine own ways to run.
5 Ah, leave us not ! medn.ywday
Revive, restore
Our feeble steps d.o Thou direct,
Our enemies restrain.
6 8o shall we faultless stand at last
Before Thy Father's throne,
The blessedness for ever ours,
The glory all Thine own!

C. J. P. SPITT.\ (H. L. L.).
459 Lu

WHILE others pray for grace to die, |4
Lord, I pray for mee to live,
For every hour a fresh suppl ly:
O see my nced, and freely give.
21 do not dread the hour of dea.f.h
It I am Thine, no fears remai
I know that with my arting bresth
I yield for ever uwrt.a]
But O! my Lord, in life's hxghway
3 I crave the sunshine of Thy face,
And every moment of the day
I need Thy strong supporting grace.
4 I dare not—will not—Lord, deny
That heart and feet oft go astray;
Therefore the more to Thee I cry,
To keep me in the chosen way.
5 The more my sin and unbelief
Keep me from walking near to Thee,
The more, Lord Jesus, is my grief,—
The more I long Thy face to see.
RYLE'S COLL.

RECOVERY FROM DECLENSION.

480
0 FOR a closer walk with God,
A calm and heavenly frame ;
A light to shine upon the road
That leads me to the Lamb.
2 Where is the blessedness I knew
‘When first I saw the Lord?
‘Where is the soul-refreshmg view
Of Jesus and His word?
3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed!
How sweet their memory still!
But they have left an aching void
The world can never fill.
4 Return, O holy Dove! return,
Sweet messenger of rest!
I hate the sins that made Thee mourn,
And drove Thee from my breast.
s The dearest idol I ha.ve known,
Whate'er that idol b
Help me to_tear it trom Thy throne,
And worship only Thee.
6 So shall my walk be close vm,b God,

LM

461
EE i , dearest Lo
S .ogg; :o’&ln,n:;coumeed b;d' Thy
Wi

At mercy’s footstool would remain
And then would look, and look min.
2 How oft deceived by self and pride,
Jy eart been turned aside ;
And. onah-like,

has fled from Thee,

Till Thou hast looked again on me.
Ah! brl%}'i wretched wanderer home,

ootstool lec me come,

ef and pdn,

And wait and look, a.nd look lmn.
Do fears and doubt thy soul anno;

Do thundering tempests drown thy oy’
And canst thou not one smile obtain?
Yet, wait and look, and look again.
Take courage then, trembling so

s One look fro! Chnl:‘t’ will make t-h‘:l'e

whole;
thou in Him, 'tis not in vain;
But wait and look, and look again.

6 Loott&tlﬁelmd Hls;:i)td tﬂ;;tkme'
Loo is grace, and nof own;
'l'here wait and look, and ¢ n.'

Thou shalt not wait, nor look in vain.

7 Ere long that hap ! will com

en I sh: iulul home H
And when to ilory I attain,

then I'll look, and look again!

8. MEDLKY,
S Thmswx "';29 time when nm I feli
e Saviour's pardoning blood,
Applled to cleanse my soul guilt,
And bring me home to God.

oM. |? SOﬁn as the morn the light reveded.

tuned my
And, when the evening pre
His love was all my song.

3 In vain the tempter spread his wiles,
The world no more could charm :
I lived upon my Saviour's smiles,
And leaned upon His arm.

4 Now. when the evening-shade prevmls.
d’ in darkness mourns
An when the mom the light reveals,
light to me ret:
5 Now Satan threatens 00 prevall
d make my soul his prey;
Yet, Lord, Thy mercies cannot fail ;
O’ come ‘without delay!

NEWTON.

463 =
EARY of wandering fro

‘And now made wii mmxign."'?'

Ihea.r andbowmetoth

serene my
Sg{ rer light shall ma.rk the road
at le.
96

me to the Lamb!
COWPER.

'm, not without hope, I monrn.
1 have a0 Advocake above,
A Friend betore the \.\umg X \ove,




SORROW AND DIVINE COMFORT.

2 O Jesus, full of truth and grace,
More full

of e than I of sin;
Yet once agnfl?f seek Thy face,
Open Thine arms and take me in;
And freely my backslidings h
And love the faithless sinner st

3 Thou know'st the way to bring me back,
My fallen spirit to restore;
O for Thy truth and mercy'’s sake,
'llf_grgive'. and bid me_sin no more:

6 ruins of repair,
And make mymﬂe&n & house of prayer.
4 Ah! give me, Lord, the tender heart,
That trembles at the approach of sin;
A godly fear of sin im
1 and rq:it it deep within;

That 1 may dre ious power,
And never dare offen ee more,
WESLEY.
464 o

HY is my heart so far from Thee,
My God, my chief delight?

are my thoughts no more by day
th Thee, no more hy night?

should my foolish pmit;;s rove?

W
b/

2 W%
ere can such sweetness
As I have tasted in Thy love,
As I have found in Thee?
3 When my forgetful soul renews
The savour of Thy grace,
My hoart hﬂ]ﬂ'esumec I cannot lose
e relish all my days.
4 But ere one flesting hour is past,
The flattering world employs
Some sensual bait to seize my taste,
And to pollute my joys.
Then I repent, and vex my soul,
That I should leave Thee so;
‘Where will those wild affections roll
That let a Saviour go?
6 Make haste, my days, to reach the goal,
And bring my heart to rest &

On the dear centre of my soul,
My God, my Baviour's {reut.
WATTS.

S8ORROW AND DIVINE COMFORT.

C.M.
AS %gts the hart for cooling streams,
en heated in the chase,
8o longs my soul, O God, for Thee,
And refreshing grace.
2 For Thee, my God—the living God,
My thirsty soul doth pine;
O, when shall I behold Thy face,
Thou Majesty divine!

3 1 sigh to think of happier days,
%en Thou, O Lord, wert nigh:
‘When every heart was tuned to praise,

And none more blest than I.

468 -
FATHER. for Thy kindest word,
Thankful songs to Thee I sing;

Sick at heart with hope deferred,

All my cause to Theec I bring:

Sweet the sound I hear from Thee—

‘Cast thy burden upon Me.’

2 As a father bending low

Listens to his lisping child,

8o to me Thy pity show,

lﬁy the world and sin beguiled ;
oly is Thy law, and just;

Yet remember I am dust.

3 Spare me, Thou who lov'st to spare!
Gently on me lay Thy hand!
Grasp the bruiséd reed with care,
Let the smoking flax be fanned ;
Firm my faltering steps uphold:
Tried, let me come forth as gold.

4 O remember Him who died,
With His life my soul to save;
Let me clasp the Crucified
Till I reach the awful grave;
Then, the light affliction o’er,
Heaven is mine for evermore !

C. L. FORD.
467

'L.M.

G_OD of my life, to Thee I call,

Aflicted at 'i‘hy feet 1 fall ;
When the great water-floods prevail,
Leave not my trembling heart to fail.

2 Friend of the friendless and the faint !

‘Where should I lodge my deep com-
plaint ?

Where but with Thee, whose open door

Invites the helpless and the poor?

3 Did ever mourner plead with Thee,
And Thou refuse that mourner’s plea?
Does not Thy word still fixed remain,
That none shall seck Thy face in vain ?

4 That were a grief I could not bear,
Didst Thou not hear and answer

prayer ;
But a prayer-hearing, answering God,
Supports me under every load.

4 Poor, though I am, despised, forgot,

Yet God, my God, forgets me not ;

And he is safe and must succeed,

For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead.

468

7.7.7.6.
IN the dark and cloudy day,
When earth’s riches flee away,
And the last hope will not stay;

My Saviour, comfort me.
2 Thou who wast so sorely tried,
In the darkness crucified,
Bid me in Thy love confide :

My Saviour, comfort me.
3 Comfort me, I am cast down

4 Wihiy restless, why cast down, my soul?
ope still, and thou shalt sin
The praise of Him who is thy (fod.
Thy health’s eternal spring.
% TATE and BRADY.

"Tis my beavenly Falbers fréwnr,
1 deserve it al), L owal

My Saviour, comtort e, «




THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

4 In these hours of sad distress,
Let me know He loves no less,
Bid me trust His faithfulness :

My Saviour, comfort me.

5 Not_unduly let me grieve,
Meekly the kind stripes receive,
Let me humbly still believe :

My Saviour, comfort me.

6 So it shall be good for me
Much afllicted now to be,

If Thou wilt but tenderly,
My Saviour, comfort me.

G. RAWSON.
469

JESUS. Saviour ! Thou dost know
All the depth of human woe ;
Thou hast shed the bitter tear,
Thou hast felt the withering fear.

2 For the iron of our sin

To Thy heart hath entered in;

All its festerlni_ha.nguish keen,

Holy Saviour, Thine hath been.

Thou our Brother art, and we

With our sorrows come to Thee:

Thou wilt not, for us who died,

From our misery turn aside.

4 Jesus, save! the floods are nigh;

To Thine open arms we fly;

Sure the waters will not

Overwhelm our spirits there.

No! the raging waves subside,

Thou hast checked the rising tide;

A\ our woes obey Thy , .

‘Watle Thou whisperest, * Peace, be still /"

C. DENT.

470 65.65.
O LET him, whose sorrow
No relief can find,
Trust in God, and borrow
Ease for heart and mind.
2 Where the mourner weeping
Sheds the secret tear,
God His watch i8 keeping,
Though none else be near.
3 God will never leave thee,
All thy wauts He knows,
Feels the pains that grieve thee,
Bees thy cares and woes.
4 Raise thine eyes to heaven
When thy spirits %lll..lll,
‘When, by tempests driven,
Heart and courage fail.
5 When in griet we languish
He will dry the tear,
‘Who His children’s anguish
Soothes with succour near.
6 All our woe and sadness,
In this world below,
Balance not the gladness
We in heaven know
7 Jesu, Holy Saviour,
In the realms above
Crown us with Thy favour,
Fill us with Thy love.
o8 H. 8. OSWALD, trans. ¥. E. COX.

78.

3

H

471 8.7,

THOU, by whom the balm is borne
For joys of earth de; .
Come down and comfort all that mourn;
Bind up the broken-hearted.
2 To grief that wets the new-made mould,
Beside the mo illow,
as when Thy voice of old
Assuaged the nightly billow.
3 The noble souls that gine unseen,
By all around forsaken,
Teach on Thine own strong arm to lean,
For reeds by breezes shaken.
4 To saiuts that linger day by day,
With pining sickness broken,
From eyes that watch and ﬁps that

By
Be sweet solace spoken.
5 And O! for those whose trembling feet
Are dipt in Jordan's river,
Safe on the shore with welcome greet,
And clasp them Thine for ever!

472 C. L POR:K .

THOU, from whom all goodness

flows,
I lift my heart to Thee;
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes,
Dear Lord, remember me!
2 When on my aching, burdened heart
My sins lie heavily,
pardon grant, new peace impart,
n love remember me !
3 When trials sore obstruct my way,
OAnd ills I"ca:;%t g:)efd. a
ve me_ stre! , as my da;
'or good remember me! v dar
4+ It worn with pain, disease, and grief,
This feeble frame should be;
Give patience, rest, and kind relief,
Hear, and remember me!
s If on my face, for Thy dear name,
Shame and reproaches be,
All hail reproach, and welcome shame,
If Thou remember me!
6 When in the solemn hour of death
I wait Thy just decree,
Be this the prayer of my last breath—
‘0 remember me !’

T. HAWEIS,
473 1o8.
SHEW pity, Lord, for we are frail
and faint,

We fade away, O list to our complaint !

We fade away, like flowers in the sun ;

We j\:ist. begin, and then our work is
one,

2 Shew dpity. Lord, our souls are scre
istressed ;
As troubled geas, our natures have no
rest ;
As troubled seas that surging beat the

shore,
‘We throb and heave, ever and evermare,




RESIGNATION,

is in our sin;

8h ity, Lord, our grief
3 We woul 'e‘ﬂOmakens

We would be cleansed,
pure within !
We wal)xl('}‘ lPe cleansed, for this we cry

ee ;
Thy word of love can make the con-
science free.

4 Bhew pity, Lord, inspire our hearts;
with love;
That holy love which draws the soul
above ;
That holy jove which makes us one
wi ee,
And with Thy saints, through alli

eternity. |
D. THOMAS. .
THUS far my God hath led me on, |
And made His truth and mercy
known ; .
My hopes and fears alternate rise,
And comforts mingle with my s
2 Through this wide wilderness I roam,
Far distant from my blissful home ;
Lord, let Thy presence be my stay,
And guard me in this dangerous way.
3 Temptations everywhere annoy,
And rins and snares my peace destroy;
My earthly joys are from me torn,
And oft an absent God I mourn.

4 My soul with various tempests tossed,
Her hopes o'erturned, her projects

L.M.

Bees every d;sy new straits attend,
And wonders where the scene will end.
s Is this, dear Lord, that thorny road,
‘Which leads us to the mount of God?
Are these the toils Thy ﬁople know
‘While in the wilderness below?
6 g‘i)st :ﬁ? ’i‘(l; : Tl': 1 dfraitptul love
y ¢ en's graces Prove;
‘Tis thus our pride and self must fali,
That Jesus may be all in all.

J. FAWCETT.
475 7.

HEN our heads are bowed with woe,

‘When our bitter tears o'erflow,
When we mourn the lost and dear,
Jesus, Lord and Saviour, hear!

2 Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn;
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne;
Thou hast shed the human tear;
Jesus, Lord and Saviour, hear!

3 Thou hast howed the dying head;
Thou the blood of life hast shed;
Thou hast filled a mortal bier;

Jesus, Lord and Saviour, hear!

4 When the heart is sad within,

With the thought of all its sin,
‘When the spirit shrinks with fear,
Jesus, Lord and Baviour, hear!

s Thou the shame, the grief, hast known ;

Though the sins were not Thine own,

476 ,,,

WHEN the dark waves round us roll,

And we ook in vain for aid,
Sfeak. Lord, to the trembling soul,~
“It is I; be not afraid.’

2 When we dimly trace Thy form
In mysterious clouds arrayed,

Be the echo of the storm,—
‘It is I; be not gfraid.’

3 When our brightest hopes depart,
‘When our fairest visions fade,
‘Whisper to the fainting heart,—
vIt is 1; be notafraid.’

4 When we weep beside the bier
‘Where some well-loved form is laid,
O! may then the mourner hear,—

*It is I; be not afraid.’

5 When with wearing hopeless pain
Sinks the spirit sore dismayed,
Breathe Thou then the comfort-strain,’
“It is I; be not afraid.’

6 When we feel the end is near,
Passing into death’s dark shado,
May the voice be strong and clear,—
‘1t 'is I; be not afraid.’

W. W. HOW

RESIGNATION.

8s

HE sendeth sun, He sendeth shower,
Alike they're needful for the

flower; .
And joys and tears alike are sent
To give the soul fit nourishment :
As comes to me, or cloud or sun,
Father, Thy will, not mine, be done!

Can loving children e’er reprove

My Father, I would ever be

Atrusting, loving child to Thee:

As comes to me, or oloud or sun,

Father, Thy will, not mine, be done!
3 O ne‘er will I at life repine,

Enough that Thou hast made it mine,

‘When falls the shadow cold of death,

I yet will sing, with parting breath,—

*As comes to me, or shade or sun,

Father, Thy will, not mine, be done!

8. F. ADAMS.
478
is Thy bhand, my God ;

T
I My sorrow comes from Thee;
I bow benecath Thy chastening rod,
I know Thou lovest me.

I would not murmur, Lord,
Before Thee I am dumb :

M

2

word,
To Thee for help I come.

3 My God, Thy name is Tave,

5

Thou hast deigned their load to bear
Jesus, Lord and Saviour, hear!

H. H. MILMAN.*

A Father's hand s Thiwme
With tearful eyes 1 Yook shate,
And cry, * Thy i\ be whoet -

‘With murmurs those they trust and love? :

Lest I should breathe one murmuring |

\

—
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4 I know Thy will is right,
Though it may seem severe :
T!?I; path is still unsullied light,
hough dark it may appear.
5 Jesus for me hath died.
Thy Son Thou didst not es&are;
His piercéd hands, His bleeding side,
Thy love for me declare.
6 Here my poor heart can rest;
My God, it cleaves to Thee;
Thy will is love, Thine end is blest;
1l work for good to me.
J. 8. DECE.
ORD Jesus, as Thou wilt!
O may Thy will be mine;
Into Thy hand of love
I would my all resign.
h sorrow or through joy,
Oonduct me a8 Thine own,
And help me still to say,
‘My Lord, Thy will be done!"

2 Lord Jesus, as Thou wilt |
1f needy here and poor,
Give me Thy people's bread,
Their portion rich and sure.
The manna of Thy word
Let my soul feed upon :
And if all else should fail,—
‘My Lord, Thy will be done!
Lord Jesus, as Thou wilt!
Though seen through many a tear,
Let not my star of hope
Grow dim or disappear;
Since Thou on earth hast wept
And sorrowed oft alone,
It 1 must weep with Thee,
‘My Lord, Thy will be done!’
4 Lord Jesus, as Thou wilt!
If loved ones must de]
Suffer not sorrow’s fl
To overwhelm my heart:
For they are blest with Thee,
heir race and conflict won;
Let me but follow them,—
‘My Lord, Thy will be done!’
s Lord Jesus, as Thou wilt!
All shall be well for me,
Each changing, future scene
I gladly trust with Thee:
Straight to my home above
I travel calmly on;
And sing in life or death,
‘My Lord, Thy will be done!’

SCHMOLKE (H. L. L.).*

480 8.8.8.4.

Y God and Father, while I stray
Far from my home on life's rough

way,
teach me from my heart to say,
¢ Thy will be done!"’
2 Though dark my path and sad my lot,
Let me ‘be still’ and murmur not,
Or breathe the geuyer divinely taught,

‘ Thy will be donel’
00

o

3 What though in lonely grief I sigh
For friends beloved, no longer nigh,
Submisgive still would I reply,

*Thy will be done!"’

4 Though Thou hast called me to resi
‘What most I prized, it ne'er was lnlln‘e'.:
I have but yielded what was Thine;

‘ Thy will be done!’

5 Let but my fainting heart be blest
‘With Thy sweet an‘it for its guest;
My to Thee I leave the rest;

¢ Thy will be done!’

6 Renew my will from day to day;

Blend it with Thine; and take away
that now makes it h: to say,
¢ Thy 1will be done!’

7 Then, when on earth I breathe no more
The prayer oft mixed with tears before,
1'll sing upon a happier shore,

‘ Thy will be done!*

C. ELLIOTT.
OF’I‘EN the clouds of deepest woe
8o sweet a message 'y
Dark ghough they seem, 'twere hard to

1l
A frown of anger there.
2 It needs g\fr hearts be weaned from

1t needs that we be driven,
By loss of every earthly stay,
To seek our joys in heaven.
3 Kind, loving, is the hand that strikes,
However keen the smart,
If sorrow’s discipline can chase
One evil from the heart.
4 He was a man of sorrows—He
‘Who loved and saved us thus;
And n}l;a.ll the world that frowned on

Wear only smiles for us?

5 No! we must follow in the path
Our Lord and Saviour run;

‘We must not find a resting-place

Where He we love had none.

C.

482

FT when of God we ask
For fuller, happier life,
He sets us some new task,
Involving care and strife:
Is this the boon for which we sought?
Has prayer new trouble on us brought.'
This is indeed the boon,
'I'hou%h strange to us it seems;
‘We pierce the rock, and soon
The blessing on us streams :
For when we are the most athirst,
Then the clear waters on us bursr,
3 We toil a8 in a field
‘Wherein, to us unknown,
A treasure lies concealed,

C.M.

FRY.

66.66.88.

‘Which may be all our own:
And shall we of the toil complain,
That speedily will bring wach geint




BESIGNATION.

4+ We d&ghe wells of life,

And only war could xnake us meet
For peace 80 sacred and so sweet.

T. T. LYNCH.

0 LOVE
Qur sharpest pang, our bitterest

On Thee we cast each earth-born care ;
‘We smile at pain while Thou art near.
2 Though long the weary way we tread,
And sorrow crown each hnzeﬂnﬁryea.r,

No path ve shun. no darkness
QOur he ill whispering, ‘ Thou art

3 Wheu drouping pleﬁsure turns { to grlet
is

LM

The murmurinx wind, the qnlven.ng

Shall soltly tell us, * Thou art near!’
4 On Thee we fling our burdening woe,

O Love Divine, for ever dear,

Content to suffer, while we know,
Living and dying, Thou art near.

0. W, HOLMES.
484

s.M
OUR times are in Thy hand,
O God, we wish them there:
Our life, our friends, our souls, we leave
Entirely to Thy care.
2 Our times are in '.l‘hy ha.nd
‘Whatever they
Pleuing or painful da.rk or bright,
As best may seem to Thee.
3 Our times are in Thy hand,
‘Why should we doubt or fear?
A Father's hand will never cause
His child & needless tear
4 Our times are in Thy hand,
Jesus the crucified;
The hand our many sms have pierced
1s now our guard and guide.
s Our times are in Thy hand,
We'll always trust in Thee :
Till we have left this weary land,
And all Thy glory see.
W. F. LLOYD.

48

SOVEREIGN Ruler of the skies!
Ever gracious, ever wise!
All my times are in Thy hand;
All events at Thy command.

2 Times of sickness, times of health,
Times of penury and wealth ;
Times of trial and of grief,

Times of triumph and relief ;

3 Times the tempter's power to prove,
Times to taste a Saviour's love:

11 must come, and last, and end,
shall please my heavenly Friend.

Divine, that stooped to shares

O Thou gracious, wise, and just,
ln Thy hands my life I trust:
Have 1 somewhat dearer still?
I resign it to Thy will.

5 Ms 1 always own Thy hand—
{ to the swrender stand ;
Know that Thou art God alone,

I and mine are all Thine own.

6 Thee at all times willlbleu,
Having Thee I all
How can I bereavéd be,

Since I cannot part with Thee?

J. RYLAND.
486

TH’Y way, not mine, O Lord,
However dark it be;

Lead me by Thine own hand,
Choose ouc the path for me.

2 Smooth let it be, or mugh
t will be still the best ;
W.udmg, or straight, it leadn
Right onward to 'ﬂ:y rest.

3 I dare not choose my lot;
1 would not if I might.
Choose Thou for me, my Gop,
So shall I walk aright.
4 The kingdom that I seek
Is Thine, so let the way
That leads to it be Thine,
Else I must surely stray.
5 Take Thou my cup, and it
With joy or sorrow fill,
As best to Thee may scem ;
Choose Thou my good and ill.
6 Chooee Thou for me my friends,
My sickness or my health;
oose T'hou my cares for me,
My poverty or wealth.

7 Not mine, not mine the choice
In things or great or small;
Be Thou my Guide, my St.rength.
My Wisdom, and my All

H. BONAR.

487

78

TIS my haj pmess below,
Not to ve without the cross,

But the Saviour's fower to know,
Sanctifying every loss

2 Trials must and will befall;
But, with humble faith, to see
Love inscribed upon them
This is happiness to me.
3 Trials make the Promme sweet ;
'l‘rlals give new life to prayer;
Trials bring me to His feet,
Lay me low, and keep me there.

4 Did 1 meet no trials here,
No correction b{] the way,

ibt I not with reason lear
ould prove a castam

5 Otbers may escape the
8unk in enrthly va,ln deli{ht.
But the true-born ehild o

Must not, wowld nok, \\\e m\\‘,t\\-
\Q\




THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

488 c.x. |3 When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside :
Bear me through the swelling current,
Land me safe on Cnnums side :

'WE lgmim Thee oft for hours of bliss,
days of quiet rest:
But O! how seldom do we feel
That pain and tears are best.
2 We praise Thee for the lhimng sun,
For kind and gladsome

Songs of praises
I will ever give cg Thee

w. W!LLIAMS *

When shall we learn, O Lori to sing 491

Through weary nlgilﬁs and days
3 We praise Thee when our path is plain
And smooth beneath our feet;
But fain would learn to welcome pain,
And call the bitter sweet.
4 Teach Thou our weak and wandering
hearts

Aright to read Thy way,
That Thou with loving hand dost trace
Our history every day.
s Then every thorny crown of care

‘Worn well in patience now, 3 For P "hl‘(‘f only, Lord, dear Lord,

Shall grow a glorious diadem
Upon the faithful brow;
6 And Sorrow's face shall be unveiled,
And we at last shall see
Her eyes are eyes of tenderness,

Her speech but echoes Thee. 41 do :‘)&d““sho Lord, that Thou
ed
J. P. HOP?S. Givebat ull rf;d:anoe heu .
ve but s ray of peace, that I may tread
489 cm. ‘Without & fear.

I DOnotask OLord,tlmthfemaybe
pleasant road ;
I do not a.sk that Thou wouldst take

from m
Aught of its load :

spring
pri Beneath m;

y_feel
I know t.o% ;vell the poison md the sting

things too sweet.

Lead me aright,
'l‘hough strength should falter, and

10.4.10.4.

2 I do not aeix that flowers should always

°"ﬁn heart should bleed,
ough peace to light

HEN 1 survey life's varied scene,|{s I do not ﬁk my cross to understand,

Amid the darkest hours
Sweet rays of comfort shine between,
And thorns are mixed with flowers.

2 Lord, teach me to adore Thy hand, |6 Joyishkelr‘eszleuday butpeaoedlvine

From whence my comforts flow;
And let me in this desert land
A glimpse of Canaan know.

3 And O! whate'er of earthly bliss
‘Thy sovereign will denies,
Accepted at Thy throne of grace,
Let this petition rise:—
4 ‘Give me a calm, a thankful heart,
From every murmur free:
The blessings of Thy grace impart,
And make me live to Thee.
5" Lee the sweet hope that Thou art mine,
My path of life attend;
Knpresenoe through my journey shine, | 2
d crown my journey's end.’
A. STEELE.

DIVINE GUIDANCE.
490 8.7.4.'3

GUIDE me, O Thou great Jehovah,
Pilgrim_through this barren land ;
I am weak, but Thou art mzshty,

Hold me with Thy powerful hand :
Bread of heaven,
Feed me now and evermore. 4

2 Open now the crystal fountain

ence the healing streams do flow; H
Let the fire and cloudy pillar
ZLead me all my journey through:
Strong Deliverer,
Be Thou still my Strength and Shield.
02

y to se
Better lndtrkneu just to feel Thy hand,

follow

ike quiet might :

Lead me, O Lord, till perft ectd&ynh&ll
e,
Through peace to light.
A. AP

ROCTER.

492

ESUS, still lead on,
Till our rest be won !

1
55.88.55.

And although the way be cheerl
‘We will follow, ca.lm and leuleu“;s’

Guide us by

To our tatherlmd.
If the way be drear,
If the foe be near,

Let not faithless fears o'ertake us,
Let not faith and hope forsake us,

For, through many a foe,
To our home we go!
;‘Vhen via seefkelnt:ellef "
‘rom a& lol ef,—
‘When n§ gn

Lord, increase a.ncf rferfeot patience ;

Show us that b
‘Where we weep no more !
Jesus, still lead on,

Till our rest be won!
Heavenly Leader, still direct
8till support, console, Srotect

Till we safely stan

In our fatherland.

ht shore

us,
us,

N. L. ZINZEXDORF (. L. L.).

\




DIVINE GUIDANCE.

493 10.4.10.4.10.10.

LEAD. kindly Light, amid the encirc-
ling gloom,
ad Thou me on;
The night is dark, and I am far from

home ;
Lead Thou me on.
Keep Thou my feet ; I do not ask to
see
The distant scene ; one step enough for
me.

2 Iwas notever thus, nor prayed that Thou
Shouldst X me on;
I loved to choose and see my path*
but now
Lead Thou me on;
I loved the garish day, and, spite

ears,

Pride ruled my will : remember not

past years !

3 80 long Thlf power hath blest me, sure
it sti

Will lead me on
O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and
rent, till
The night is gone,
And with the morn those

smile
‘Which I have loved long since,
lost awhile.

494 8.7.

LEAD us, Heavenly FATHER, lead
O'er the world’'s tempestuous sea
Guide us, us, keeg feed us,
YI:or we have no hel) ) uitng ee,
o eve essing,
It mlggour ‘ather be.
2 S8AVIOUR, breathe forgiveness o'er us,
All our weakness Thou dost know ;
Thou didst tread this earth before us,
Thou didst feel its keenest woe ;

J. H. NEWMAN.,

Lone and dreux, faint and weary,
Through the desert Thou didst go.

3 SPIRIT of our GoD, descending,
Fill our hearts with heavenly joy,
Love with every passion blending
Pleasure that can never clog;
Thus provided, pardoned, guided,
Nothing can our peace destroy.
J. EDMESTON.
495 7
LORD, Thy children guide and keep,
As with feeble steps they press
On the pathway rough and steep,
Through this weary wilderness.
Holy Jesu, day by day,
Lead us in the narrow
2 There are stony ways to tread ;
Give the strength we sorely lack :
There are tangled paths to thread
Light us, lest we miss the track.
Holy Jesu, day by day,
Lead us in the narrow way.

There are sandy wastes that lic
3 Cold ard sunless, vast and drear,

Holy Jesu, day by day,

Lead us in the narrow way.
‘ W. W. HOW.
496 ' s,

gbe::a the feebl&faint and die;

rant us grace to persevere.

m Jesu, day by day,

us in the narrow way.

4 There are soft and flowery glades,
Decked with golden-fruited trees,
Sunny slof;s and scented shades;
Keep us, Lord, from slothful ease.
Holy Jesu, day by day,

Lead us in the narrow way.

s Upward still to purer heights,
Onward yet to scenes more blest,
Calmer regions, clearer lights,

Till we reach the promised rest.

‘“] HERE is thy God, my soul?
Is He within thy heart?
Or ruler of a distant realm
In which thou hast no part?
‘Where is thy God, my soul?
Only in stars and sun?
Or have the holy words of truth
His light in every one?
3 Where is thy God, my soul?
Confined to Scripture’s page?
Or does His S})i.rit check and guide
. The spirit of each age?
O Ruler of the sky!
e Thou within my heart :
O great Adorner of the world!
Thy light of life impart.
5 Giver of holy words!
Bestow Thy holy power :
And aid me, whether work or thought
Engage the varying hour.
In Thee have I my help,
As all my fathers had:
I'll trust Thee when I'm _sorrowful,
And serve Thee when I'm glad.
T. T. LYNCH.

2

WISDOM SOUGHT.

497

C.M.,
ALMIGHTY God! in humble prayer
be T’l‘ho Thee out.'ﬁsouls iv‘vﬁ.}ik.
ou our waiting mi prepare
For Thy most neeslul gift.
2 We ask uot golden streams of wealth
Along our path to flow:
‘We ask not undecaying health,
Nor length of years below.
3 We ask not honours, which ar hour
May bring and take away ;
‘We ask not pleasure, pomp and power,
Lest we should go astray.
4 We ask for wisdom :—Lord! impart

A wise and understanding heart
To all before Thee gxe.

g\:emem\mt Thee T yown,

The youn
e el daget

The knowledge how to live:
\S Betore ¢

wy
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

The old be guided by Thy truth
In wisdom’s pleuant ways !

. MONTGOMERY,
498 108,
LEAD us, O Father! in the paths of

peace;
‘Without Thy'guidinx hand we go astray,
Angd doubts appal, and sorrows still in-

crease ;
Lead nn throush Christ, the true and

2 Lead un, 0 Fat.her ! in the paths of truth;
Unhelped by Thee, in error's maze we
Whﬂo pmxon stains, and folly d.ims

our youth,
And age comes on uncheered by faith
nd hope.

3 Lead us, O Father!in the paths of right ;
Blindly we stumble when we walk alone;
Involved m shadows of a darksowne

Only wigh "Fhee we journey safely on.
4 Lead us, O Father! to Thy heavenly

rest,
However rough and steep the path may
e,
Through aoy or sorrow, as Thou deemest
Until our lives are perfected in Thee.

W. H. BURLEIGH.
499 o
ORD, ht to d k,

L For gﬁﬂg,me H from The T 'l'hywor

e
Can come the light, by which these eyes
The work of truth can see.
2 The way is narrow, often dark,
With lights and shadows atrown,
I wander oft, and think it Thine,
‘When walking in my own.
3 Yet pleasant is the work tor Thee,
And pleasant is the wa,
But, Lord, the world ls ds.rk and I
Am prone to go astray.
4 O send me light to do Thy work,
More light, more wisdom give ;
'I'hen shall T work Thy work mdeed,
‘While on Thine earth I live
5 The work is Thine, not mine, O Lord;
It is Thy race we run;
Give light, and then mh all I do
Be well and truly done.

H. BONAR.
500

PRAISE the Lord our

Yet Fount of shadeless light,
All 1j ht of emh excellmgl

es us on
Throuxh sunln. ths "of youth ;

To all who learn or teach
Give wisdom pure and holy.
In solemn awe we ben
All wondering round Thy t.hmne.
And Thee, our Lord, our life,
Our joy, our gladness own.
POl it
eaven an 3
Grant us Thy laws
Our daily t.uk-work bleuin‘l
Teach us Thy love to see,
O'er earth and hen.ven ouumod.
‘While wisdom, conqueri:
With highest faith sh; wed
All praise and thanks to Thee,
Eternal Lo be given,
For all Thy help on
For our hopes of heaven!
name, the One, t21(5 Three,
®ons yet come.
All al:g and an
Their light, their peme. thei.r bome!
UMPTRE.

501 HOPE AND JOY.

S when the weary traveller gauu
A The height of some o'erlooking hill
His heart revives, if, ‘cross the ?‘im.
He sees his home, though distant still:

2 While he surveys the much-loved spot,
He slights the space that lies between ;
His past. l&tlgles are now forgot,
urney's end is seen.
3 'ﬂnu. when the Christian pilgrim views,
T{ h. hln mansioa m the skies,
e

Andw:whhspeetltomtchthe prize.
4 The thought of home his spirit cheers:
No more he grieves for troubles past,
Nor any future trials fears,
he may safe arrive at last.
‘'Tis there,’ he says, ‘I am to dwell
‘With Jesus, in the realms of day;
Then 1 shail bid my cares mewel\
And He will wipe my tears away.’
6 Jesus, on Thee our hope d.
To lead us on to ’l.'himl:e sbxl'ﬂ.'
Assured our home will make amends
For all our toil while on the road.

J. NEWTON.
502

8.
WAKE and
‘Wake mrt‘mdd X Lmil:
e'el’! and every tongue,
To praise the Saviour's name.
8ing of His love ;
8| . of His m
Sing ow He in
For those whose sins He bare.

3 S8ing on your hesvenly m,
Ye ransomed sf !
evc:"y day,

H

2

Chmt the etern

He our lo! eyes
th full unv truth.
# That truth, O Lord, we seek,

Ill lpuﬁ meek and lowly ;

Slnu on, rejoicing
8ay,

© hear H.im
\ “Ye \)\uﬁl coildxen, comee,’

AN




HOPE AND JOY.

Soon will He call you hence away,
And take His wanderers home.
s There shall each raptured tongue
His endless praise proclaim,
And sing in sweeter notes the song
Of Moses and the Lam

W, HAIIIOND.
603

C.M.

AWAKE ye saints, and raise your

eyes,
And raise your voices high;
Awake and praise the sovemign love
That shows salvation nigh.
2 On all the wings of time it flies;
Each moment brings it near;
Then welcome each eclmlng dayt
‘Welcome each closi
3 Not many years thelr round shall run,
Not many morniugs rise,
Ere all its glories staud revealed
To our iring eyes.

4 Ye wheels of nature, speed your course ;

Ye mortal
Past as ye
Ye bring etern

wers, deca;
the mghﬁ of death,
al day.

DODDRIDGE.

8.M.
BEHOLD what wondrous grace
The Father hath bestowed,
On sinners of a mortal race,
To call them sons of God |

2 Nor doth it yet appear,
How great we must be made,
But when we see our Saviour here,
‘We shall be like our Head.

3 A hogreh 8o much divine
Is well endure,
May purge our souls from sense and sin,
As Christ the Lord is pure.

4 If in my Fsthen love
1 share a fi ém.r
8end down Thy plrit like a dove,
To rest upon my heart.
s We would no longer lie
Like slaves beneath the throne;
Our faith shall ‘ Abba, Father,' cry,
And Thou the kindred .

506 5
BRIGHTI LY gleams our banner
Pointing to the sky,
Wam:gewmderera onward
ir home on high.
Journeying o'er the desert,
thus we pray,
And with hearts united
e our heavenward way.

6.

Brightly gleams our banner
?oin ting to the sky,
derers onward
To ome on high,
2 Jrsvu, Lord snd Master,
H "l'h s%cred ee:. ing
ere with hearts rejoici
See children meet;

Often have we left Thee,
Often gone astray
Keep us, mighty Saviour.
In the narrow w {
Brightly gleams, &c.
3 All our days direct us
n_the way we go,
Lead us on vnc!.orlous
Over every foe:
Bid 'I'hme an els shield us
form-clouda lour ;
atdnn Thou and save us
In the last dread hour.
Brightly gleams, &c.
4 Then with saints and angels
ay we join above,
Oﬁen Tﬁ prayers and praises
y throue of love.
thn the march is over,
Then come rest and peace,
Jesus in His beauty,
Songs that never cease.
Brightly gleams, &c.
T. J. POTTER.

5068 e
CHILDREN of the heavenly King,

As ye journey, sweetly sing;
8ing your Saviour’s wortby praise,
Glorious in His works and ways.
2 We are travelling home to God,
In the way the fathers trod;
They are happy now, and we
Soon their happiness shall see.
3 Shout, ye little flock, and blest!
You on Jesus' throne shall rest;
There your seat i8 now pared
There your kingdom and reward !
4 Fear not, brethren ; joyful stand

On the borders of your land :
Jesus Christ, your Father's Son,
Bids you undismayed go on,
5 Lord! obediently we go,
Gladly leaving all below ;

Thou our Leader be,

And we still will follow Thee.
507 87.

J. CENNICK.
COME Thou Fount of every blessing,
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace,

Streams of mercy never ceasin,
Call for songs of loudest praise.
2 Here I raise my Ebenezer;
Hither by Thine help I'm come:
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure,
Safely to arrive at home.
3 Jesus sought me when a stran, aer.
‘Wandering from the fold of od |
He, to rescue me from
Interposed His precious blod‘d.
O! to grace how great a debtor
4 Daily I'm constrained to bal
Let that grace now, WEe w tekket
Bind my wandenng bewst, \a

‘hm\




THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

5 Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it;

Prone to leave the God I love—
Here's my heart, O! take and seal it,

Seal it from Thy courts above!

R. ROBINSON.
508

8.M.
OOME, we that love the Lord,
And let our joys be known;
Join in a sung with sweet accord,
And thus surround the throne.

The sorrows of the mind

Be banished from the place;
Religion never was designed

To make our pleasures less.
3 Let those refuse to sing

That never knew our God;
But children of the heavenly King

speak their joys abroad.

4 The God who rules on high,
And thunders when He please;
Who rides upon the stormy sky,
And manages the seas:
s This awful God is ours,
Our Father and our Love:
He shallsend down His heavenly powers
To carry us above.

6 There shall we see His face,
And never, never sin ;
There, from the rivers of His grace,
Drink endless pleasures in.

7 Yes, and before we rise
To that immortal state,
The thought of such amazing bliss
Should constant joys create.

8 The men of grace have found
Glory begun below :
Celestial fruits, on earthly ground,
From faith and hope may grow.

9 The hill of Sion yields
A thousand sacred sweets,
Before we reach the heavenly fields,
Or walk the golden streets.

10 Then let our songs abound,
And every tear be dry;
‘We're marching through Immanuel's

ground
To fairer worlds on high.

509 78.78.77.
HEAVENWARD still our pathway
tends,

Here on earth we are but strangers;
Till our road in Cansan ends,
Safely passed this wild of dangers,
Ptglms we, & scattered band,

Seek above our fatherland.

2 Heavenward still! God's volume blest,
Thus, throughout its sacred pages,
Calls me on, and speaks of rest,

Rest with Him through endless ages ;
While my heart that call attends,
8till ogo heaven my path ascends.

P {

2

3 Heavenward still my thoughts arise,
‘When His festal board invites me;
Then my spirit upward flies,
Foretaste then of h d me:
‘When on earth this food has ceased
Comes the Lamb’s own marriage-feast.
4 Heavenward still, when life shall close,
Death to my true home shall guide

liohk

me;
There, triumphant o'er my woes,
Lasting bliss shall God provide me;
Christ Himself the way has led,
Joyful in His steps I tread.
5 Still t:;lell:: heavenward! heavenward
sti

That shall be my watchword ever!
Joys of heaven my heart shall fill,
hasing joys that filled it never:
Heavenward still my thoughts shall run,
Till the gate of heaven is won.
B. SCHMOLKS, trans. F. E. COX.
510 8.6,

HOW great the Christian’s portion 18!
What endless joys, what worlds of

bliss,
The Lord for them prepares!
Their boundless treasures who can

now ?
For all above, and all below,
And God and Christ, are theirs.
2 The hand of God supplies their wants,
And supersedes their deep complaints,
With mercies still renewed :
Th?iugy they are hurried up and down,
a s

n sea of
Yet all things work for good.
3 Jesus, and all in Him, is theirs:
'l‘hel are adopted sons and heirs
Of God, through e divine :
Jesus has washed them in His blood,
And with His grace their souls endowed;
They in His image shine.
4 Why talk we now of earthly thinga,
The wealth of empires, crowns of kings,
Or aught below the skies?
Can crowns or sceptres be com
With that exceeding great reward
On which we fix our eyes?
5 God is our own, the God of love,
And endless stores in heaven above;
‘What can we covet more?
Possessed of this, what can we want?
Away, all carnal discontent!
We have an endless store.
W. HAMMOND,
511 L.
OW vast the treasure we possess !
How rich Thy bounty, King of
ace
This worlsr is ours, and worlds to come:
Earth isour lodge, and heavenourhome.
2 All things are ours; the gifts of God;
The purg of a Saviour's blood;
While the |pinit thows us how
To use, and o improve Yoem Wa,




HOPE AND JOY.

len crown
'l'hey help me.io e ’féé’pnhe.

read of sOrrows be my f
Thou sorrows work my lasting good.

4 I would not change my blees d estate

For all the world calls %: or great;
And while my faith can £ her hold,
1 envy not the sinner’s gol

5 Father, I wait Thy daily will;
Thou shalt divide my portion still
Grant me on earth whatseems Thee best,

Till death and heaven reveal the ¥est.

512 8.

LEADER of faithful souls, n.nd guide

Of all that travel to the sky,

Come, and with us, e'en us, abide,

‘Who would on Thee alone rely:
Thee alone our spirits stay,

‘While held in life's uneven way.

gﬂmms here below,

now, is not our place ;

the vale of woe,

And, restless to behold Thy face.

Swift to our heavenly country move,

Our everlasting home above.

We've no abiding city here,

But seek a city out of sight:

Chither our ste: course we steer,

Aspiring to the 8 of light;

erusalem, the saint's abode,

Whose founder is the living ‘God.

Through Thee, who all our sins hast
borne,

reely and graciously forgiven,
With songs to Sion we return,
Contending for our native heaven :
That palace of our glorious King,
‘We ﬂnd it nearer while we sing.
{ the breath of love d.lvine.
way the saints have
The church of the first-born to join,
‘We travel to the mount of God;
‘With joy upon our heads arise,
And meet our Captain in the skies,

WESLEY.*
L lg'i Iﬁnth a.men, we walk in m
Joy ha.t descended, its fulness has
Peaee ha.f.h been spoken ; we hear it,
e take it;

Ansgls s{e singing, and shall we be

e 3 by

S

11.10.I1.10.

2 anp{) in ]I;Iim who bath loved us and
Rlclhin the life which He gives to
Filled with the peace passing all under-

8 I.{
Never less loﬁely than just when alone.
3 Safe i]l]l. His strength, in His love ever

PPy,
‘What are the tremblings and tossings
of time?

Firmm Hisgn.sptoHlnarmmr
Upwanf still upward, we buoyantly

4 High o]:x lthe Eock in our fortress sure
8he.
ste, wmd 'and foeman assail us in

Buckler and s;neld is He, what can

‘What though the flery darts shower
like the rain?
5 Lead fo?l' our Captain, we follow, we
oW
Life is no slumber, our battle no

Lift up Thy bnnner. we rally, we rally;
Wave high Thy sword, we press on
in its gleam.
6 Jesus, to Thee we look, Baviour Al-
mighty ;
Jesus, on Thee werest, happy and free;
Jesus, on Thee we feed, bread of the

ungry ;
Jesus, our all, lo! we lean upon Thee!
7 What are the shadows around us still

floating ?
Sunshine is %owlng all brightly above;

eight of the cliffs we are
climbing,

Heed not the
From them we gaze on the land that
we love.
H. BONAR.

514 cm.
Y God the spring of all my joys,
M life of my delights, Y
The gloty of my brightest days,
And comfort of my nights.

2 In darkest shades, if Be appear,

{s «']a.wnmngl
's sweet morninguum,
And e my rising sun.

3 The opening heavens around me shine
With beams of sacred bliss,
‘When to my heart His vo:ce divine
Bears witness I am Hi
My mul would leave tl:ns hea.vy clay
t that transporting wo
Run up with joy, the uhlnmg way,
To meet my earest Lord,
5 Fearless of hell and ghutly death,
T'd break through every foe;
The wings of love, and arms of faith,
Should bear me conqueror through.
c.m. double.

WATTS.*
MY heart is resting, O my God!
I will give thanks and sing:
My heart is at the necret source
Of every precious_thi
Now the frail vessel Thou hast mada
No hand but Thine soal 8\

For Waters of Yhe earin hove Laed,
And 1 am Ynirety s




THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

3 I thirst for s nyothesven'ly life, Ah! soon we droop; ah! soon we tire;

And here all day the'f rise ; . Our fainting h new strength re-
1 seek the treasure of Thy love, quire,
And close at hand it lies. in would quiokened be :
And a ‘new song’ is in my mouth, We no priest; we ask no shrine;
To long-loved music set; To Thee we come for life divine,
(}llc)\i.)v to Th:et&t&x;d all zhe grace Thou living God, to Thee!
ave nol yet. tist, .
3 Glgry to ’l;hee dfox- st‘r‘engthkwithhsld. gu’#“.’,‘;‘,’,.'ihﬁ?.m deal‘r)eme:gﬁ':
or want and weakness known ; i H
And fear that sends me to Thyself noﬂ“ﬁ.ﬁ&‘o‘.’{ Q.ou::::n :r- l.’:m;
For what i3 most my own. Thy wondrous life in us fulfil,
1 have a heritage of joy Our blesséd life in Thee!
That yet I must not see; T. H. GILL.

The hand that bled to make it mine,
keeping it for me.

ng it f 8 M,
¢ he)?“ mi:e;:.m h °¢£§' , God, NOW let our voices join,
I hear the voice of ivoy and health v IT'O form j’;‘ﬁ,’l?‘“" song :
Resounding ever‘ywhere. %ﬁi rims in Jehovahs ways,
'IT'MI :{t my m;;ort on,’ saith my soul, th music pass along.
'en thousand voices say; ht th th appears!
And the music of their g{n'd ‘Amen’ ’ Eg.‘,' 8;‘3‘,;1(1 1}’03" fair 'p e
Will never die away. No lurking snarestoentrap our feet,
A. L. WARING. No fierce destroyer there,
516 oM. 3 E:lb ﬂgwen‘of_l’uadgse
Y soul, triumphant in the Lord, rich profusion H
M o e rend ;""" Tho Sun of Glory gilds the path,
And march with holy vigour on, And dear companions sipg.
Supported by its God. See Salem’s golden spires,

3 o 4
2 Through all the winding maze of life, In beauteous prospect rise ;
His hand bath been my guide; And brighter crowns than mortals wear,
And in that long-experienced care, | Which sparkle through the skies.
My heart shall still confide. All honour to His name
3 His grace through all the desert flows, 5 Who drew the shining trace:

An unexhausted stream ; ! To Him who leads the wanderers on,
That , on Sion’s sacred mount eers ith His grace .
Bha.ﬁ%?my endless theme. ‘ And ch them with

Reduce the nations, Lord,

choicest joys of earth, 4
Teach all their ki Thy ways;
's full ch?)g

Beyond the
4 1¥hese distant courts I love;

Bult 0} I burn l;vith strong desire That ::ﬁh' the notes may
To view Thy house above. y
: . And heaven resound the praise.
Mingled with all the shining band,
" i ] e e, adry: e
i y temple fixed,
0 be removed no more. 519 8.7.

DODDRIDGE. NOW. the sowing and the weeping, !
517 886 Atte Worl{ix;g harld. and w:inting long; |
X . rward_the golden reaping,
OT, Lord, Thine ancient works alone, Harvest- grateful
N Thy wonders to past ages shown, est-home and S0DE.

Make our glad spirits glow. Now, the pruning, sharp, unsparing;
Our eyes behoﬁi Thypwoxkg of might; Scattered hlossom, bleéding shoot ;
On us full beam Thy wonders bright; Afterward, the plenteous bearing

The living God we know. Of the Master's pleasant fruit.

i
2 We joy not only to be told, 3 Now, the long and toilsome duty, !
How with Thy saints and seers of old Stone by stone to carve and bring;

Thou madest sweet abode: Afterward, the perfect beauty
‘We of Thy presence bright can taellll Of tho palace of the King.

T the Toing God ® 47e! 4 Now, the tuning and the tenslon,
3 Thou settest us each task divine: Wailing mtlli:on. dlgoord strong ;
Wo blens that helping hand of Thine, o,'m"“d'mfmm“wuw_ on
Thi‘mgl a tg gl“" 4 Now, the spirit contlict-riven

Thou minglest in the glorious y .
Thine own the cause—Thine own ‘Wounded &?rt. unequaj etrife;

migh W triumph given,
‘loT;e mve"ahe living God. And the vickor's crowa ot We.




HOPE AND JOY.

6 Now, the training, strange and low!
Unerphined and tedious now; 7,
e service ho!
And the Manters “Enter thou !”

F. R. HAVERGAL.
520 7.6.
HAPPY band of Pﬂgrlm-
If onward ye will tread, '
With Jesus as your Feuow,
Jesus as your Head !
O haj if ye labour
? Aa?eynn %ld for men:
o hn.;:ry if ? hunger
then!

3 The cross that Jesus carried
He carried as your due:
The crown that Jesus weareth
He weareth it for you.
4 The faith by which ye see Him,

The hope in which ye
'.l‘l;to love ﬂmt th.ro h uﬂ troubles

5 The trll.l.l th.t beaet you,
The sorrows ye endure,
The manifold temptations
That death alone can cure,
6 What are they but His jewels
Of right oelestial worth?
‘What are they but the ladder
Set up 00 heaven on
o Mpp d _of pilgrims,
4 y ward to the skles,
W‘here such a light affliction
Shall win so great a prize.
JOSEPR, OF THE STUDIUM,
trans. J. M. NEALE.

521 6.5.
ON our way rejoicing as we home-
ward move,

l-lmkefnlto ?ur praises, O Thou God
ove
egegﬂel or sadness? Thine it can-

Is our ?ky g:elouded’ Clouds are not
2 If with honub-beaned love for God and
Dw%!'l‘houﬂndusdomgwhac
Thou ;?::.;'v‘st the seed-time wilt give

crease,
Crown head with blessings, fill the
h with peaoce.
On our wa gladly let us go;
3 congueudinm er, vanquished

is our foe!
Christ wi'.hom our safety ; Christ with-
‘Who, ‘ﬁ'n b?e fn.lthful. can our hope

J. 8. B. MONSELL,
622

Be hushed our complainings, the worst
that can come

But short‘;em our journey, and hastens
us

2 It is not for us to be seeking our bliss,
And blulldlng our hopes, in a region

like this;
We look for a city which hands have

not
We pant fora oountry by sin undefiled.
3 The thorn and the thistle around us

may grow,
We woﬁd not lie down upon roses
ow ;
‘We ask not our portion, we seek nof
our rest
Till we find them at last in the land
of the blest.
4 Let doubts, then, and dangers our pro-
They ‘!mly mzee heaven more sweet at
The road my "be rough, but it cannot

And well smooth it with hope, and
cheer it with song.

523 76.

REJOICE though storms assail thee!
Rejoice when skies are bright!
Rejoice, though round thy t.hway
ad the gloom of night!
ood hope be in thee,—
That all at last is well,—
Then let thy hap spirit
h joyful feelings swell !
Recall thine hours of anguish,
And let thy soul rejoice!
Though wave on wave of sorrow,
Rushed on with fearful noise,
‘Was not the Bow of ise
8till seen amidst the gloom,
Shedding its hallowed lustre
E'en round the silent tomb?
3 Re%oice! Rejoice for ever!
ugh earthly friends be gone;
For silently, yet swiftly,
The wheels of time roll on;
And still they bear thee forward,
Nearer that ha.pgy shore,
Where the triumphant song is
‘ Rejoice for evermore!'

524
ING, ye redeemed of the Lord
Your great deliverer sing,
Pllgrims for Slons cil: bou.n&,
Be joyful in your K
2 See the ta.lr way His hand hath raised,
ag how plain!
Nor cha.ll he simplest traveller err,
Nor ask the track in vain.
3 No ravening lion shall destroy,

H. F. LYTE.

Anon,

(')UR rest is in heaven, our rest is not
The shonld we murmur when
o iy thoud v

*ETPRDL WounA™ N

n\e\.’:‘w +0d. e,

l‘\eume m& “e \ &




THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

4 A ha.nd divine shall lead you on,
ugh all the blissful road,
Tlll to t e sacred mount you rise,
And see your smiling God.

5 There garlands of immortal joy
Shall bloom on every head ;
‘While sorrow, sighing, and distress,
Like shadows all are fled.

6 March on in your Redeemer’s strength ;

Pursue His footsteps still ;

And let the prospect cheer i{lolu' eye,
‘While labouring up the hi

525

SOMETIMES a light surprises

The Christian while he sings :
It_is the Lord who rises

With healing in His
‘When comforts are declming,

He gnnts the soul again

A season of clear shining,

To cheer it, after rain.

2 In holy contemplation,

‘We sweetly then pursue

The theme of Gods salvation,
And find it ever new.

8et free from present sorrow,
We cheerfully can say,

E'en let the unknown to-morrow
Bring with it what it may;

3 It can bring with it nothing
But He will bear us thro
‘Who gives the lilies clotbing,
Will clothe His people too:
Beneath the spreadmg he&vens,
No creature but is
And He who feeds the ram
Will give His children b
4 Thou%l vine or ﬂz -tree neither
wonted t should bear,
Though all the ﬁeld should wither,
Nor flocks, nor herds be there;
Yet God the same abiding,
His praise shall tune my vowe.
For, while in Him con
I cannot but rejoice.

7.6.

ugh ;

COWPER.
528 ox.
TEN thousand thousand are Thy hosts,
our glorious King!

And round T'hy throne for evermore
Thy praise they joyful sing.
2 To Thee their glory md their joy,
Their perfect bl wiy owe
And by their service swift and sure,
Their ardent love they show.
3 On Thine, as once Qhey did on Thee,
They count it joy to wait;
Nor mourn, on works of mercy sent,
To leave their heavenly stste
4 Bidden by Thee, they camp around
The weakest of Thy saints,
To shield him when the foe assalls,
To cheer him when he faints.
Iro

5 O Saviour of this sinful world,
Make us for ever Thine !
h radiaut angel-host
ory shine !
R. A. BERTRAM.

W’E'VE no abiding city here:
This msy distress t.he worldlmg‘s

ind ;
But should not ‘cost the gaint a tear,
‘Who hopes a better rest to ﬂnd
2 ‘ We've no abiding city here :
Sad truth, were to be our home;
But let this thought our splnu cheer,
‘We seek a city yet to come.’
3 ‘We've no abiding city here:’
Then let us live as pifvgnms H
Let not the world our rest a peu',
But let us haste from ow.
4 ‘We've no abiding city here:’
We seek a city out of sight'
Sion its name—the Lord t.here.
It shines with everlasting light.
5 0 sweet abode of peace and love,
ere pilgrims freed from toil are blest !
Had 1 the inions of the dove,
I'd fly to thee, and be at rest.

6 But hush, my soul, nor dare repine!
The time my God &) lfpolnts is best :
‘While here, to do His will be mine ;
And His to fix my time of rest.

T. KELLY.
528

8.M
T cheering words are these!
Their sweetness who can tell?
In time, and to eternal days,
“'Tis with the righteous well."
2 In every state 8 ecure,
Kept as Jehovah’s
‘Tis well with them while life endures,
And well when called to die.
3 Well when they see His face,
Or sink amidst the flood ;
‘Well in affliction's thorny maze,
Or on the mount with God.
4 'Tis well when joys arise;
‘Tis well when sorrows flow ;
"Tis well when darkness veils the skies,
And strong temptations grow.
5 "l;i'rsoweu when Jesus

To join the host. of ranszﬂs:d souls,
e to salvation wise.’

J. KENT.
529 -~

OUR harps, ye trembling sain
Y Down fromythe vnllo:g t.a.ket."
Loud to the praise of love Divine,
Bid every string awake.
2 Though in a foreign lan
We lge not far fl‘lgxl:l ho%e*

And nearer to our house above
‘We every moment oome,

\-




THE REST BEGUN.

His grace will to the end
NStronger and brighter tl:il:znet'o
or preun ina, nor g8 come,
Shall quench the spark divine. ’
When we in darkness walk,
Nor feel the heavenly flame,
Then is the time to trust our God,
d rest upon name.
Soon shall our doubts and fcars
Subside at His control ;
His lovingkindness shall break through
The midnight of the soul.
6 Blest is the man, 0 God,
That stays himself on Thee!
Who waite for Thy sslvabion. Lord,
Shall Thy salvatxon see.
. M. TOPLADY.

THE REST BEGUN.

8.M. double.
A FEW more years shall roll,
A few more seasons come,
And we shall be with those that rest,
%Jhleepowlthin I‘t;hg' tomb :
en, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that great day;
O wash me in Thy precious blood,
And take my sins away.
A few more suns shall set
O'er these dark hills of time,
And we shall be where suns are not,
A far serener clime :
Then. O my Lord, p
My soul for that bnght
O wash me in Thy precious glood,
And take my sins away
3 A few more storms shall beat
On this wild rocky shore,
And we shall be where tempests cease,
And surges swell no more :
Then, O my Lo
My soul for that caRm
me in Thy precious blood
And take my sins away.
A few more struggles here.
A few more ﬁ:"’mf’ o'er,
A few more to ew more tears,
d we shall weep no more:
Then, O my rdb&
My soul for that t day;
O wash me in Thy precious blood,
And take my sxns a.way
'Tis_but a little while
And He come again,
‘Who died that we mlghz live, who lives
That we with Him may reign :
Then, O my Lord, prepa.re
My soul for that glad day;
o wa.sh me in Thy precious blood,
d take my sins away.
H. BONAR.

3

530

5

631

78.
LESSING, honour, thanks, and

Pay wg, ous God, to Thee;
Thou, in Thine abundant grace.
Givest us ﬂw victory ;

True and faithful to Thy word,
Thou hast glorified Thy Son,
Jesus t, our dying Lord,
‘Who for us the fight hath won.
Lo! the prisoner is released,
ﬁhtened of his fieshly load H
ere the weary are at rest.,
He is gathered in to God;
Lo! the pain of life is pa.st,
All his warfare now is o'er,
Death and hell behind are cast,
Grief and suffering are no more.

Yes, the Christian’s course is run,

n

w

Ended is the %onous strife ;
Fought the fi s the work m done,
Death is swallowed

Borne by angels on tl?ei: wmgs.
Far t‘mm carth the spirit flies,
Finds his God, and sits and sings,
'I‘numphing in Paradise.

Join we then, with one weord
In the new, the joyful sol

Abseunt from our loving Lor&
‘We shall not continue long ;
We shall quit the house of clay,
We a better lot shall share,

‘We shall see the realms of dn.y,
Meet our happy brother there.

WESLEY.
632 oM.
APTAIN and Saviour of the host
Of Christian chivalry,
‘We bless Thee for our comrade true,
Now summoned up to Thee.
‘We bless Thee for his every step
In faithful following Thee;
And for his good fight fought 8o well,
And crowned with victory.
3 We tha.nk Thee that the way-worn

eeps
The sleep in Jesus blest ;

The purified and ransome:
Hath entered into rest.

4 We bless Thee that his humble love
Hath met with such regard;

‘We bless Thee for his blessednem,
And for his rich reward.

G. RAWSON.
633

CHRIST will gather in His own

To the place where He is gone,
‘Where their heart and treasure lie,
‘Where our life is hid on high.

2 Day by day the Voice ss.ith ‘Come,
Enter thine eternal home

Asking not if we can spare

This dear soul it summons there.

3 Had He asked us, well we know

‘We should cry, (') spare this blow!’
Yea, with streaming tears should ;l;my,
‘Lord, we love him, let him stay

4 But the Lord doth nsught sxiss,

\ And since He hoth ordered Uow,

EN

d soul

78.

We have paught to_do ok i
Rest in tilence on Wis Wi




THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

5 Many a heart no longer here,
Ah' was all too inly dear;

Yet, O Love, 'tis u dost call,
Thou wilt be our All in all.

MORAVIAN HYMN, {rans. C. WINKWORTH.,

534 ©.M. double.

CO\{E let us join our friends above
That have obtained the prize,
And on the eagle wmgs of love
To joys celestial rise
Let all the saints terrestrial sing,
With those to glory gone;
For all the servants of our kmg,
h and heaven, are one.

2 One family we dwell in Hi
One church, above, beneath,
Though now divided by the st.wam.
The narrow stream of death:
One army of the living God,
To His command we bow ;
Part of His host have crossed the flood,
And part are crossing now.
3 His militant embodied host,
With wishful looks we stand,
And long to see that hap, p{ coast,
And reach the heavenly
Even now by faith we join our hands
‘With those that went before;
And greet the blood-besprinkled bands
On the eternal shore.
4 Our spirits too shall quickly join,
Like theirs with glory crowned,
And shout to see our Captain's sign,
o I;g l:ea.r His trnm'!,:.t sound. guide!
at we now mig! grsspour e !
O that the word were given!
Come, Lord of hosts, the wa.vea divide,
And 1and us all in heaven!

535 '

OR all Thy saints, O Lord,
‘Who, strove in Thee to llv@

Who followed 'l‘hee, obeyed, adored,

Our grateful hymn receive.

For all Thy saints, O Lord,

Accept our thankful
‘Who counted Thee their

And strove in Thee to
3 They all, in life and death,

‘With Thee, their Lord in view,
Learned from {OHoly Spirit's breath

To suffer and

For this Thy name we bless,

And humbly beg that we
May follow them in holiness,

And live and die in Thee.

R. MANT.

638 10.10,10.4.

FOR :.)llo the n'.'i'nu. who from their

Who Tl;({ae by faith before the world
Thy name, O Jeau. be for ever blessed.

Alleluia!

112

8.M.

geae reward,

4

2 Thou a'ultrf.heii;hx;ock , their fortress, and
Thou,‘Lord. their Csptam in the well-
Thou, l;:l:tfh]eJ darkness drear, their Light

Alleluia !
3 O may Thy soldiers, faithful, true and
Fight a.lu e saints who nobly fought of
(o)
And win, with them, the victor's crown
of gold.
Alleluia !

4 O blest communion, fellowshlp divine!
We feebly struggle, in glory shine;
Yet are ome in ee, for all are

Thine.
Alleluia !

5 And when the strife is fierce, the war-
fare long,
Steals on the ear the distant triumph-
s0N,
And hearts are brave again, and arms
are stro

i Alleluia!
6 The golden evening bﬁghtzns in the

est:
Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh

Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest.
Alleluia !

7 But lo, there breaks a yet more glorious
y 2
The sainbs t.rlumpha.ne rise in bright

The King ol Glory passes on His way.
o Alleluia !

8 From earth newide tounds, from ocean’s
coas

’l‘hrough mlt.es of pearl streams in the

Singing to Fst.her, Son. and Holy Ghost.

ww BOW

537

FRIEND after friend
‘Who hath not lost l rlen ’
There is no union here of
at finds not here an end
Were this frail world our only rest,
Living or dying, none were blest.

Beyond the fiight of tlme.
Beyond this vale of death,
There surely is some blessed clime
‘Where life is not a breath ;
Nor life’s affections transient fire,
‘Whose sparks fly upward to expire.
3 There is a world above,
‘Where parting is unknown ;
A whole eternity of love,

66.868&

Formed for the good alone;
And faith beholds the dymg
Transiated to that glotious

ilen




THE REST

BEGUN.

Thus star by star declines,
Till all are passed away ;

As morning high and higher shines,
To pure and perfect day:

Nor sink those stars in empty night;

4

They hide themselves in heaven's own
light.

J. MONTGOMERY.

538

GOD of the living, in whose eyes

‘Unveiled Thy whole creation lies
All souls are Thine; we must not say
That those are dead who pass away ;
From this our world of flesh set free,
We know them living unto Thee.

2 Released from earthly toil and strife,
is hidden still their life ;

their powers,
All Thine, and yet most tml{J ours;
For well we know, where'er they be,
Our dead are living unto Thee.
3 Thy word is true, Thy will is just:
To Thee we leave them,

Thy Son to fill a human grave,
That none might fear that world to see
‘Where all are living unto Thee.

O Breather into man of breath,
O Holder of the keys of death,
O Giver of the life within,

Save us from death, the death of sin
That body, soul, and spirit be

For ever living unto Thee!

J. ELLERTON.
539

4

cM

HEAR what the voice from heaven
proc

. laims
For all the pious dead!
Sweet is the savour of their names,
And soft their sleeping bed.
2 They die in Jesus, and are blessed :
How kind their slumbers are!

From sufferings and from sins released,

And freed from every snare.
3 Far from this world of toil and
They're present with the Lord
The labours of their mortal life
End in a large reward.

their thoughts, their works,

Lord, in trust
And bless Thee for the love which gave

strife,
H

His was a childlike confidence,
And as he closed his eyes,

The whisper was within his soul,
‘ To-day in Paradise.’

3 Now is the spirit with the Lord ;
And soon the mouldering frame

Shall put on immortality,
And rise in Jesu's name,

A bouse from heaven of radiant light,
A shrine for the blest soul,

To_worship in, rejoice, and serve,
While the great ages roll.

4. RAWRON.
541 L.

OW blest the righteous, when he d.les‘
‘When sinks a weary soul to rest
How mildly beam the closing eyes;
How gently heaves the expiring {xeut.l
2 8o fades a summer-cloud away ;
8o sinks the gale when storms are o’er;
8o ‘glently shuts the eye of day:
So dies the wave along the shore.
3 A holy quiet reigns around,
A calm which life nor death destroys;
Nothing disturbs that peace profound,
‘Which his unfettered soul enjoys.
4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, :
Where lightsand shadesalternate dwell |
How bright the unchanging momn

a.?lpe_arsl

Farewell, inconstant world, farewell !

5 Life's labour done, a8 ginks the clay,

Light from its load the spirit flies;
ile heaven and earth combine to say,

“How blest the righteous, when hedies !

A. L. BARBAULD,
542

T is not death to die,
To leave this weary road,
And ’‘midst the brotherhood on high,
To be at home with God.
It is not death to close
The e{‘e long dimmed by tears,
And wake in glorious repose
I'o epend eternal years.
3 It is not death to bear
The wrench that sets us free,
From dungeon-chains to breathe the air
Of boundless liberty.

5

3

3

)

2

WATTS. |4 It is not death to fling
AA;id_e this :lnful du.sl;.m
nd rise on strong, exulting win;
540 c.M. double. To live among%ie just. & Wing

HE ‘fell asleep’ in Christ his Lord:
He gave to Him
The soul His great love
Then calmly went to sleelp:
And, as a tired bird folds its wing,
Sure of the morning light,
He laid him down, in trusting faith,
And did not dread the night.
2 He * fell asleep’ in Jesu's love:
S0, on its mother's breast,
The little child is comforted
When there it goes to rest;

to keep

had redeemed,

s Jesus, Thou Prince of life,
Thy chosen cannot die;
Like Thee, they conquer in the strife,
T'o reign with Thee on high.
FRENCH, trans. G. W. BETHUNE.

543 7.

I 0! a voice from heaven hath said,
4 * Henceforth blesséd are the dassd.
Dying in their visen L.

Trusting His redesming

o\
W




THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

2 ‘Blessdd |’ for their work is done:
Home they went at set of sun;
They were w it was hest
To lie down and 'take their rest.
3 ‘Blesséd’ ones! they calmly sleep,
I.ea. us to wake and weep,
Still to bea.r our fleshly pains,
Sins and doubts and spinb—chain&
4 ‘Blessdd!’ they have done with tears,
Slc ess, darkness, death, and fears|
And the soul's long conflict past,
Victory is theirs at last.

5 Theirs is the eternal
Growing with divine increase ; H
Theirs eternal rest above,
Rest in the Eternal Love.

6 Dwelling in the Light of lighc
They poas?:ry the Inﬁlnlte!

ery mys unsea
And the glory all revealed.
G. RAWSON.

8.7.
LORD when beside the grave we
mourn,
And sorrows round us ﬁ
For horle for strenxtb to Thee we tum
ving God, our Father!
%hndreu blest in Christ that die,
t power from Thee can sever?
All peaceful in Thine arms they lie;
To Thee they live for ever.
2 Thy saving ‘might, Eternal Son,
e grave’s dark fears hath banished ;
Through Thy dear cross, Thy vicwrywon.
The sting from death hath vanished.
o Jesu, by those tears of Thin
For human sorrow flowing,
Uphold us with Thine arm divine,
hy comfort still bestowing.
3 Lift up, O Lord, each mourner's heart,
Our feeble faith susf taining ;
For Thou our risen Saviour art,
In heaven for ever reigning.
For all who fall asleep in Thee
Our thankful praise we render;
In death, O Lord, our refuge be,
Our life and our defender.

T. E. POWELL.
545

OWLY and solemn be
Thy children’s cry to Thee,
A b Fa.thler dlnl:x:u'
ymn of su
that lf{; and dea.th
like are Thine.
2 O Father, in tbn.e hour,
‘When earth all succouring power
Shall disavow ;—
When spear and shield and crown
In faintness are cast down;
Sustain us, Thou!
3 By Him who bowed to take
The dea.th~cup for our sake,—
The thorn, the rod;
From whom the last dismsy
Was not to pass away :
Aid us, O God!
114

664.

4 Tremblers beside the grave,
‘We call on Thee to save,
Father divine!
Hear, hear pglia.nc breath,
Keep us, in Iife an
ine, o
F D HEMANS.

546

77.77.88.
OW the labourer's task is o'er:
Now the battle-day is past;
Now upon the farther shore
Lands the voyager at last.
Father, in Thy lg'mious keeping
Leave we now servant sleeping.
There the tears of earth are dried:
There its hidden things are clear;
There the work of life is tried
& juster Judge hm
Fa er, in Thy ﬁwious keep!
Leave we now servant sleepmg
3 There the nmful aouls. that turn
To the cross the ‘ﬁeu,
All the love of Ohrlst

At His feet in
ﬂacious keepin(

Fa.ther, in Thy
Leave we now servant sleeping.

4 There no more the powem of hel.l
Can prevail to
Christ the Lord shzll %ga.rd them well.
S
‘ather, in Thy ous keeping
Leave we now ’.lgmservant sleeping.
‘Earth to earth, and dust to dust,’
Calmly now the' words we Bay,
Leaving him to sleep in trust
Till the Resurrection-
Father, in Thy ious keeping
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping.

J. ELLERTON.
547 8.M. double.
SERVANT of God, well done!

The batits fonght. The viskors won,
e battle foug e vi won,
Enter thy Master's joy.
The voioe at mid.nlght came;
He started up to

A _mortal arrow ierced his frame;
He fell, but felt no fear.

At midnight came the cry,
* To meet thy God prepare!’

He woke,—and csught hisCaptain’seye;
Then, strong in faith and prayer,
His spirit with a bound
Left its encumbering clay :

His tent at sunrise on the ground,
A darkened ruin lay.

3 The pains of death are past ;

Labour and sorrow cease
A.nd, life’s long warfare closed at last,
His soul is found in
Soldier of Christ, welf dome!
Praise be thy new employ ;
And while eternal ages run,

2

H]

TRest in thy Seviour’s joy.
3. MONTOGOMERY .




THE REST BEGUN.

548 78.78.77.

TENDER Shepherd, Thou hast

8
Now Thy little lamb’s brief weeping :
, how ful, e, and mild,
In its narrow bed 'tis sleeping!
And no sigh of “ﬁ:h sore
Heaves that little m more.
In this world of care and
Lord, Thou wouldst no lo:
To the sunny heavenly p
Thou dost now with joy reoeive it ;
Clothed in robes of csl&ocleu white,
Now it dwells with Thee in light.
Ah, Lord Jesus, grant that we
W'hete it lives may soon be living,
And the lovely pastures see
Tl;lg.t |hul:eaven y ‘f%od tz;.lx-e giving ;
e gain of death we prove,
Though Thou take what most we love.
J.w, D, trans. C.

T journey done, the rest b:sun.
The day of death now end, H
To life above. on wlngs of love,
The freed one
‘What we do weeﬁt.he Chmt doth keep,
He died that He mi&n save it ;
The body trust we to the dust,—
The soul to God who gave it.

2 Our tears must fall at loss of all
That time cannot restore us;
But to the nhea we'll lift our eyea,
And think of what's before us ;
There. nle above, with Him whose love
ts want provideth,
The lrit blelt, in changeleas rest
aradise, abideth.
3 Your muffled chime, ye bells of time.
Ring out with chaste:
The happy soul needs noh your wu,
As if it dwelt in sadness:
Toll for, t,he dead who, living tread

But a brl ht ohlma. ye bells of time,
for Christ’s departed.
4 'l'heir warfa.re o'er, now never more
Shall sin or sorrow grieve them ;
A st that day, not far away,
n quiet earth we leave them :
‘What we do weep, the Christ doth

He dieees that He might save it :
The body trust

we to the dust,—
The soul to God who gave it.

J. 8. B. MONSELL.
5650 r3ani3 12,
HOU art e to the grave ! but we

T will notgtf-e}»lore thee,
Though sorrows and darkness encom-
the tomb ;

The gs r&\;rbehu pmed through its
the Jamp of His love is thy guide

through 5« gloom. ol

2 pain,
r leave it ;

2 Thou art gone t):w grave! we no

longer behold
Nor tread the rou dgh path of the
world by thy si
But the wide a.rms of M'ercy are spread
And vinors may die, for the Sinl
sinners e, for the ess
has died. "
3 Thou art gone to the grave! and, its

mansion forsaking,
Perllmpe thy weak spirit in fear lingered

But the mild rays of Paradise beamed
on thy waking,
And the sound whlch thou heard’st
was the S8eraphim's song.

4 Thou art gone to the grave! but we
will not deplore thee,

‘Whose God was_thy Ransom, thy
Guardian, and Guide.

He gave thee, He took thee, and He will

restore thee ;
And death has no sting, for the
Saviour has died.
R. HEBER.

551 7.6. double.

THOU hast stood here, Lord Jesus,
Beside the still cold grave :
gmved Thy deep compassion,
mighty power to save.
y tears of tender pity,
Thine agonizing Eroan
Teach how for us Thou feelest,
Now seated on Thy throne.

2 Thou hast lain here, Lord Jesus,

Thyself the victim_then,

The Lord of life and glory,
Once slain for wretched men.

From sin and condemnation
When none but Thee could save,

Th; love than death was stronger,

nd deeper than the grave.

3 Thou bhast been here, Lord Jesus,
But Thou art here no more;
The terror and the darkness,
The night of death, are o'er.
Great Captain of salvation,
Thy tnumghs now we sing :
* 0 _grave! where is th victory £
O death ! where i8 thy sting ?

4 We wait for Thine appearing:
‘We weep, but we rejoice ;
In all our depths of sorrow
‘We still can hear Thy voice:
‘I am the resurrection;
1 live who once was slain ;
Fear not! thy friend and brother
Shall rise with Me, and xexg'n
C.M.

. DECK.
5562
HY do we mourn departmgk\eg\&s

EACSLNY
“Tig but the voice thak Jewos wods,

To them Lo Hia sxme.

W Or shake at deakiin
\




JUDIMENT.

g should we tremble to convey
eir bodies to the tomb?
There the dear flesh of Jeeus lay,
And left a long perfume
3 The graves of all His saints He blest,
And softened every hed :
‘Where should the dying mombers rest,
But with their dying Head
4 Thence He arose, ascending high
And showed our feet the way!
Up to the Lord we too shall fiy
At the great rising day.

563 L.

HY should we start. and fear to die?
‘What timorous souls we mortals

are
Death is the gate of endless joy,
And yet we to enter there.

2 The ains, the groans, and dying strife,
t our a.p\l‘)roaching souls away ;
we shrink back again to life,

Fond of our prison and our clay.
3 0! if my Lord would come and meet,
My soul should stretch her wings in

WATTS.*

haste
Fly fea.rless through death's iron gate.
Nor feel the terrors as she passed.
4 Jesus can make a dying bed
Feel soft as downy pillows are,
‘While on His breast I lean my head,
And breathe my life out sweetly there.

WATTS.

THE RESURRECTION.

1 564 o
BLESSED be the everlasting God,
The Father of our Lord;
Be His abounding mercy pmiaed.
His majesty adored.
2 When from the dead He raised His Son,
And called Him to the sky,
He gave our souls a lively hope
That they should never die
3 What though our inbred sins require
Our flesh to see the dust,
Yet as the Lord our Saviour rose,
So all His followers must.
4 There's an inheritance divine
Reserved against that day;
'Tis uncorrupted, undefiled,
And cannot fade away.
5 We by the power of God are kepb
Till the salvation come;
‘We walk, by faith, as stnngers here,
Till Ohrist shall call us home.

WATTS.
555 7.
JESUS my Redeemer, lives,
y trust, is dead no more;
In the atrength this knowledge gives

2 Jesus, my Redeemer, lives,
And His life T once shall see;

Bright the hope this promise glves,
‘Where H s6 too sl be.
Shall 1 te.r hen? can the Head
Rise and leave the members dead?

3 Close to Him my soul m bound,
In the bonds of ho ped 3
Faith's strong hand mhold nthfound.
And the Rock hath firmly grasped:
And no bsn of death can part
From our Lord the trusting heart.

5 Only see ye that your heart

Rule betimes from earthly lust;

Would ye there with Hun have part,

Here obey your Lord and trust;

Fix your heart beyond the ahes,
ither ye yourselves would rise.
LOUIBA H. OF BRANDENBURGH,

trans. ¢, WINKWORTH.

THE JUDGMENT.
556
AN will the Ju
And ngnf s?n‘;.i: soul escape
His all-discerning eyes?

How will my heart endure
The terrors of that day,

‘When earth and heaven before His face,
Astonished, shrink away?

3 But, ere the trum Eet shakes
The mansions of the dead,
's gentle voice,
spread !

8.M.
e descend?
arise?

Hark ! from the Gos)
at welcome tidi

Ye sinners, seek His grace,
‘Whose wrath ye canmot bear;
Fly to the shelter of His crosa,
And find salvation there.

4

blessing on your head.
G The end of things
The demdpe hich they eontg:ed before:

Shall not all my fears be o
Though the night of death be fraught
szxu mtb many an anxious thought?

5 So shall that curse remove
X which the Saviour bledl
An the last awful day shall
DODDRIDGE.
557 87.97.887.
REAT God, what do I see a.nd hear!
The Jud 4 kind doth
e Judge of ma.n of pear,
On clouds of glory seated ! tD
The trumpet sounds; the graves restore
Prepare, my soul, to meet Him !
2 The dead in Chrizt dhall Atk axine
A% the last Wrompets sounding,




JUDGMENT.

Caught up u; meet Him in the skies,
th joy their Lord surrounding.
No gloomy fears their souls dismay,
His presence sheds eternal
On those prepared to meet Him.
But sinners, filled wi ty fears
3 B Dol His weath, ore st '
For t.]hey shall rise, an
And sighs are unsvaﬂmz
The da; { grace is past and gone;
Trembling they sta.nd befote the throne,
All unprepared to Him.
reat God, what do I see and hear!
'lhe end of things created!
The Judxe of mankind doth appear,
On clouds of glory seated !
Low at His cross I view the day
‘When heaven and earth shall lﬁﬁﬂ away,
And th

us prepare to meet
B. RINGWALDT and W, B. COLLYER,
558 ey
LO | He comes with clouds descending,
Once for avoured sinners slmn,
Thousan
Swell the trinmph of B.is train ;
Hallelujah!
Jesus comes, and comes to reign.
2 Evewe shall now behold Him,
dreadful majesty
Those who set at nmght a.nd sold Hlm,
Pierced, Tn naue tree,
y wai
Shall the tme Meula.h see.
3 Every island, sea, and mountain,
Heaven and earth, shall tlee away ;
All who hate Him, must, confounded,
Hear the trump proclal fm the day:
Come to judgment !
Come to judgment, come away!
4 Now red lptlon, long expected,
golemn pomp appear!
All Hls saints, by men rejected,
Now shall meet Him in the air:
allelujah !
See the day of God appear.
s Yea, Amen, let all adore Thee,
High o ne eternal throne!
Saviour, h.ke the power and glory;
Claim th om for Thine own :
0o come quic]
Hdlelujah' come, Lord come!
J. CENNICK, C,

550 S

O QUICKI.Y come, dread Judge

ugh Thine advent be,
All shadows from the truth will fall,
And falsehood die, in sight of Thee.
O! quickly come ; for doubt and fear
Like clouds dissolve when Thou art near.
20! qulckly come, great King of all ;
Reign all around us, and within ;
Let sin no more our souls enthral,
Let pain and sorrow die with sin.
0! quickl{ come; for Thou alone
loaete.red people

8s.

ili
2d. find thetr tears

662

30! quickly com, tme Life of all;
For death is mni hty all uound
On every bome his sbadows f:
On every heart his mark is lound
0! quickly come; for grief and pain
Can never cloud Thy glorious reign.

4 O! quickly oome, sure Light of all;
For gloomy night broods oer our way ;

And weuk% souls begin to

‘With weary watching for the dn

0! quickly come ; for round Thy

No eye is8 blind, no night is known

L. TUTTIETT.
560

THAT day of wrath, that drea.dtul
When geaven and earth shall pass

‘What sé»:lvlver shall be the sinner's stay?
How he meet that dreadful day?
2 When, shrivelling like a parchéd scroll,
The flaming heavens together roll;

‘When louder yet, and yet more dread,
Swells tbe lngi trump that wakes the

30! on thnt da.y that wrathful day,
‘When man to judgment wakes from

clay
Be '!‘nov the tremblmg smners stay,
Though heaven and earth shall pass

away. WALTER BCOTT.
561 Lo
HE Lord will come! the earth shall
quake ;

The mountains from their centre s}mke'
And, withering from the vault of ni
The stars withdraw their feeble lj t
The Lord will come! but not the same
As once in lowly form H
A gilent Lamb to slaughter led,

The bruised, the suffering, and the dead.
The Lord will come! a dreadful form,
With wreath of flame and robe of storm,
On cherub-wings, and wings of wind,
Anointed Judge of all mankind.

Can this be He, once wont to stray,
A pilgrim on the world’s highway,

By 1:»«:,we‘;-e oppressed, and mocked by

The Nazarene—the Crucified?

Go, tyrants! to the rocks complain!
Go, seek the mountain’s cleft in vain!
But faith, victorious o'er the tomb,
Shall sing for joy—the Lord is comel
HEBER.*

[

w

S

7.6. double.

HE world Is old and sinful,

Its passing hour is near;
Keep watch, be hushed and sober,

The Judgea voice to hear;—
The Judge in mercy coming,

The Jn(\ge entnroned m m\m\-
All evil things o e
AN gm X0 CroWD VNS \\itt_‘




THE FUTURE GLORY.

2 Rise, Christian, rise to meet Him!
Let wrong give way to right ;
Let tears of godly sorrow
Melt into songs of light;—
The light that has no setting,
Too new for moon or sun;
So cr{lst.a.l-like and golden,
8o like its Maker, one.
3 And when the Son shall render
The dom_up once more ;
And God the Father's glory
Shall brighten evermore ;
Then light as yet unfolded
) open on the blest;
All mysteries revealing
Of holy, endless rest.
Trans. from BERNARD OF MORLAIX .
583 s T ey ?a:zl.
‘LM

HEN Jesus came to earth of old,
He came in weakness and in woe;
He wore no form of angel mould,
But took our nature, poor and low.
2 But when He cometh back once more,
There shall be set the great white
l

hrone, ;
And earth and heaven shall flee before
The face of Him that sits thereon.

O Son of God! in glory crowned,

3 The Judge ords.inedgot quick and dead;
O Son of Man! so pitying found
For all the tears people shed.

4 Be with us in this darkened place,
This weary, restless, dangerous night;
And teach, O teach us, by Thy grace,
To struggle onward into l&ht..

5 And by the love that brought Thee here,
And by the cross, and by the grave,
Give perfect love for conscious fear,
And In the day of judgment save.

6 And lead us on while here we stray,
And make us love our heavenly home,
Till from our hearts we love to say:
* Even 8o, Lord Jesus, quickly come!’

C. F. ALEXANDER.
564

8.8.6.

566

Let me among Thy saints be found,
‘Whene'er the archangel'’s trump shall

soung
And see Thy smiling face:

2ce !
Then with what rapture shall I sing,
‘While h 8 T di i

l'in%
With shouts of sovereign grace!
COUNTESS OF HUNTINGDON. WESLEY.

THE FUTURE GLORY.

7.6. double.
BRIEF life is here our portion,
Brief sorrow, short-lived care ;
The life that knows no ending,
The tearless life, is there
O happy retribution !
Short toil, eternal rest;
For mortals and for sinners
A mansion with the blest!
2 And now we fight the battle,
But then s wear the crown
Of full and everlasting
And passionless renown.
And He, whom now we trust in,
Shall then be seen and known ;
And they that know and see Him
Shall have Him for their own.
3 The morning shall awaken,
The shadows shall decay.
And each true-hearted servant
Shall shine as doth the day.
There God, our King and Portion,
In fulness of His grace,
8hall we behold for ever,
d worship face to face.
4 O sweet and bless¢d country,
The home of God’s elect |
O sweet and blesséd country
That eager hearts expect!
Jesu, in mercy bring us
To that dear land of rest;
‘Who art with God the Father
And S8pirit, ever blest.

This hymn and the two which follow are parts
of one Latin poem by

Bernard of Morlaix (or

‘M HEN Thou, my righteous judge, Cluuy), trauslated by J. M. Neale.
shalt come

To fetch Thy ransomed people home,
Shall I among them stand?
Shall such a worthless worm as I,
Who sometimes am afraid to die,
Be found at Thy right hand?
2 I love to meet among them now,
Before Thy gracious feet to bow,
Though vilest of them all:
But can I bear the %iercin thought,
What, if my name should be left out ,
‘When Thou for them shalt call?
Prevent it, Saviour, by Thy grace;
3 Be Thou, O Lord, my hiding-place,
In this the accepted day:
Thy pardoning voice O let me hear,
To still my unbelieving fear;
N;)r let me fall, I pray.
1z

7.6. double.
FOR thee, O dear, dear country,
Mine eyes their vigils keep ;
For very love, beholding
Thy happy name, they weep.
The mention of thy glory
Is unction to the breast,
And medicine in sickness,
And love, and life, and rest.
O one, O only mansion!
O Paradise of joy!
‘Where tears are ever banished,
And smiles have no alloy;
The Lamb is all thy splendour;
The Crucified thy praise;
His land snd benediction
Thy ransomed PROPIS Telwa.




THE FUTURE GLORY.

3 Thou hast no shore, fair ocean !
Thou hast no tlme, bricht da.y'
Deu fmmfot refresl ment
To 8 far away
Upon the Rock of ages
hey raise thy holy tower ;
Thine is the victor's laurel,
And thine the golden dower.
4 O sweet and blessed oountry.
8| I e'er see thy face
O sweet and blesséd country.
8 I e'er win_thy grace?
Exult, O dust and ashes,
The Lonn sha.ll be thy part:

His only, His for ever
Thou shalt be, and thoun art!
567 7.6. double.

JERUSALEM the golden !
‘With milk and honey blest !
Benea.th thy contemplation
Sink heart and voice oppressed.
I know not O I know not,
What joys await us there,
‘What radiancy of glory,
‘What light beyond compare !
2 ThAeﬁ stand, those halls of Sion,
jubilsnt with song;
ht with many an angel
A.n the ma.rt{; throng
The Prince is ever

e
Are decked m ¢lonoua sheen.
3 There is the throne of David,
And there, from care released,
The nhout of them that trmmph
song of them that feast :
And t,hey, who with their Leader
Have conquered in the fight,
For ever and for ever
Are clad in robes of white.
4 O flelds that kmow no sorrow !
O state that fears no strife !
0 nncely bowers ! O land of flowers!
realm and home of life !
Jesu, in mercy bring us
To that dear land of rest;
Who art, with God the Father
And Spirit, ever blest.

C.M.
(‘JALL all who love Thee, Lord, to

Thou knoweet how they long

To leave these broken lays, and aid

In heaven's unceasing 80:

Earth is the plme of sevemnoe,
Sin, and defect;

Call all who iove Thee, Lord,
Accomplish Thine elect !

2 Father, the whole creation groans,

Till in Thine own abode,

Complete in number and in bliss,
Shine all the sons of God.

Let them be manifested, Lord!
One countless, sacred hos

4
to Thee,

hets, apostles, martyrs, kin,
e sage, the little child ; &5

Confessing, through one wondrous death
They are reconciled.
Lord, ﬁmsh soon_the mystery
Of human death and s
Let_time be ended, and the bright
* Eternity begin!’
P. J. BAILEY and G. RAWSON.

‘FOR ever with the Lord,
Amen, 80 let it be!
Life from the dead is in that word ;
‘Tis immortality !
Here in the body pent,
Absent from Him I roam:
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent
A day’'s march nearer home.
My Father's house on high,
Home of my soul, how near,
At times, aith's foreseeing eye,
Thy goiden gates appear!
Ah'! then my spirit faints
To reach the land 1 love,
The bright inheritance of saints,
Jerusalem above !
s Yet clouds will intervene,
And all my prospect flies;
Like Noah’s dove, I flit between
Rough seas and stormy skies.
Anon the clouds depart,
The winds and waters cease ;
While sweetly o'er my gladdenéd hears
Expands the bow of peace.
Beneath its glowing arch,
Along the hallowed ground,
I see cherubic armies march,
A camp of fire around.
8 Then, then, I feel that He,—
Remembered or forgot,—
The Lord, is never far from me,
. Though' I perceive Him not.

Part II.
FOR ever with the Lord !
Father, if 'tis Thy
The promise "of that falt.h!ul word.
E'en here to me fulfil.
Be Thou at my right hnnd.
Then can I never fai
U%hold Thou me, and I shall stand ;
ight, and I must prevail.
3 So when my latest breath
Shall rend the veil in twain,
By death I shall escape from death,
And life eternal gain.
Knowing as I am known,
How shall I love that word,
And oft repeat before the throne,
* For ever with the Lord!’
J. MONTGOMERY.,

IVE me the wings of faith to rise
‘Within the veil, and see

8.M.

3

6

8.3,

C.M.

08t,
From every world and bygone time,
From every clime and coast.

The saints Bhove, DOW gresk Yosit \vwe,
How Lright their ores we. “s




THE FUTURE GLORY.

2 Once they were mourn
And wet theu' couch

Wyth sins, a.nd doubts, and fears.

3 Iuk them, whence thelr victory came ;—
They, w‘t h united bread
be their conquest to tbe Lamb,
Their triumph to His death.

4 They marked the footsbeps tha.t. Hetrod,
His zeal inspired their breast;
And following their incarnate God,
Possess the promised rest.

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise,
For His own pattern given,
‘While the long cloud of witnesses
Show the same path to heaven.

WATTS.
671 P
HAB.K. hark, my soul ! angelic songs
are swelling
O'er earth’s green ﬁeld.u and ocean’s
wave-beat shore
How sweet the trut.h those blesséd
strains are telling
Of that newlv life wht.n sin shall be no

Angels of Jesus, angels of light,
Singinx‘:gtwieleome the pilgrims of the
nj H

la{ here belaw,

a8 we do now,

2 Onward we go, for still we hear them
‘Come. wa:r‘y souls! for Jesus bids you
And, trliltouah the dark its echoes sweetly
The music o% the 1 leads us home.

Angels of Jesus, angela of light,
Smging to ?veloome he pilgrims of the

3 Far, fu away, like bells at evening
pealing,
The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and
sea,
And laden sou.ls by thousands meekly
Kind Bh%»)herdl turn their weary steps
Angels of Jesus, angels of light,
Singing ‘gtg v!veloome the pilgrims of the
4 Rest tlzomea at length: though life be
The dny must dawn, and darksome night
Faith's ]ol:u'ney ends in welcome to the

And he::gx, thlgg l:em '8 true home, will 4

come at
Angels of Jesus, angels of lighc
Singlnx to v!velcome the pilgrims of

5 Angelsl sing on, your faithful watches

llnlu'apnetfncmenuo! the songs
above;
120

Till morning’s joy shall end the night
And life’s loncuzwdon break in cloud-
Almlsh;: Jesus, angels of light,
nge
Smg;ru.;gg to welcome the pilsrinu of the
night ! ¥. W. FADER.*

572
Ohu.nﬁnf at the crys

H
'.s, All elms‘o Thee:

lui

Mult.ltuue. which none can number,
Like the stars in glory stands,
Clothed in white apparel hm

Palms of victory in their
2 Patriarch, and holy ptophet.

‘Who prepared th f Christ,

King, apost.le uint. oonteuot.

Martyr,
Sa.intly malden
Widows who have wmhed to prayer,
Joined in_holy concert, si
To the Lord of all, are

3 They have come from tri bulm
And have washed their robes lnblood.
‘Washed them in the blood of Jesus;
Tried they were, and firm they stood ;
Mocked, imprisoned, sto: ned. tormented,
Sawn asunder, slain with
They have conqu.

8.7. double.
ARK ! the sound of hol; voieea,

ered death mﬁ"s"mn
By the might of Christ the Lord.

Now reign in heavenly
4 Now ey wl.lk in golden Iight.'
nk, as from a river,

Now th
3!‘5 and Inﬂmte H

Holy
Love and peace th

And all truth knowledge see
In the Beatific Vision
Of the Blesséd Trinity.

C. WORDSWORTA.
HEAVEN is a place of rest from sin;
But all who hope to enter there,
Must here that holy course
ch shall their souls for rest prepare.
ean hearts, O God! in us create;
Righc spirits, Lord, in us renew;
Commence we now that hlcher state,
Now do Thy will as angels do.

3 A life in heaven! 0 what is thia!
The sum of all that faith believed:
Fulness of joy and depth of bliss,
Unseen, unfuthomed. unoonoeeiv

perfect, Qﬂumphﬂnu

While“

Andmmu e

A goodly h l::d e is ours,
Thereisahea.vcn onea.rt.hfor us.
5The church of Christ, the school of

L.M.

ot e

The 8pirit ing by the word!
In those our Saviol n.rlnq-wem.
\ By this His living voite i beaxd.

{




THE FUTURE GLORY.

And be from led.
From heaven below m ven above.
J. MONTGOMERY.

JERUSALEM. my happy homel
Name ever dear to me;

‘When shall my labours have an end,
In joy, and peace, and thee?

2 When salﬂ.:l these eyes thy heaven-built

cgrly gates pehold,
'warks with salvation strong,
Aud streets of shining gold?

3There hsppler bowers than Eden's

Nor sin nor sorrow k
Blest mt-al through mde and stormy

I onwu-d press to you.
4 Why should I shrink from pnin and woe,
Or feel at death dm::s
I've Canaan's xoodly 1 in view,
And realms of endless
5 Apoauesamm propheu there,
Around my v

And soon m{‘ Iriends in Chtiat below
'Will join the glorious band.
6 Jeruualem. my happy home!
My soul still ta for thee:
Then shall my labours have an end,
‘When I thy j%s shall see.

. LATIN HYMN.
575 66.66.98.
JERUSALEM on_high
My song and city is,
My home whene'er ie,
The centre of bliss:
o happy lace
‘When 1

My God with Thee,
To see Thy face?
There dwells my Lord, my King,
here unfit to live;
'l’here angels to Him sing,
And lowly homnfe give:

be,
My God. wlth 'l'hee,
To see Thy face?
3 The patriarchs of old
There from their travels cease;
The proYhete there behold
ety onged-for !Prince of Peace:
Xy ace
thy g‘sﬂ

God, with Thee.
Tc?(s,ée Thy face?
4 The Lamb's apostles there
1 might wit joy ‘behold,
The harpers I might hear
Har%mg on hu-ps of gold:

My God with Thee,
To see Thy face?

5 The bleeding martyrs, they
‘Within these courts are found,
Clothéd in pure array,
Their scars wn.h glory crowned ;3
O happy place!
When shall I be,
My God, with 'rhee,
To see 'l‘hy ace?
6 Ab me! ah me! that 1
In Kedar's tents here stay;
No place like that on high;
Lord, t.hither gu}d.e my way;

ap;

When a%a.ll 1 be,

My God, with 'I'hee.
To sce Thy face?

576 LM

LET me be with Thee where Thou art,
Saviour, my eternal Rest!

Then only will this lon, mg heart
Be fully and for ever blest.

2 Let me be thh 'I‘hee where Thou art,
Thy unveiled behold ;
Then only will thls wandering heart
Cease to be faithless, treacherous, cold,

3 Let me be with Thee where Thou art,
‘Where spotless saints Thy name adore ;
Then o& will this sinful heart
Be evil and defiled no more.

4 Let me be with Thee where Thou art,
‘Where none can die,—where none re-

8. CROSSMAN.

mo
There nelther death nor life will part
Me from Thy presence snd Thy love

577 M.

ORD, if on earth the thought of Thee
4 Be life, and strength, and peace,
How blesséd shall that vision be
‘Which never more can cease!
2 How blest when we Thy glory see
In light without a shade;—
The lory which surrounded Thee
Before the worlds were made!
3 Darkly to us, as through a glass,
Thy beauty now is shown;
Then we shall see Thee face to face,
know as we are known.
4 'I’hen clennse. O Lord, our hearts from

Hallow Thine own abode,
That naught unclea.n be found within
e temple of our God.

W. HAMMOND.
LORD it belongs not to my care,
‘Whether I die or live;

To love and serve Thee is my share,
And this Thy grace must give.
2 If life be long, I will be glad,
That I may long om:
It ghort—yet why whould Loe wih
To o8t Yo & Aay -

.M




THE FUTURE GLORY.

= Christ leads me through no darker rooms
Than He went through before;
He that into God's kingdom comes
Must enter by this door.

4 Come, Lord when grace hath made

cot

'l‘hy bles@éd face to see ;

For it Thy work on earth be sweet,
What will Thy glory be?

5 Then I shall end my sud complalnba
nd weary, sinful day:

Aud join with the mumphsnt saints

That sing Jehovah's praise.

6 My knowl:dge of that life is small,
The eye of faith is dim;
But 'tis enough that Christ knows all,
And I shall be with Him.
R. BAXTER *

C.M.

ON Jordan's stormy banks I stand,
And cast a wistful eye
To Canaan's fair and ha?py land,
‘Where my possessions

3 O the transporting, rapturous scene
That rises to my sight!
Sweet fields arrayed in hving green,
And rivers of delight!

3 There generous fruits thnt never fail,
On trees immortal grow
There rocks and hills, and brooks and

vales,
With milk and honey flow.

4 All o'er those wide extended plains,
Shines one eternal day;
There God the Sun for ever reigns,
And scatters night away.

5 No chillm%wmd.s or poisonous breath,
ul shore;
Slckneu and sorrow, pain and den.t.h.
Are felt and feared no more.
6 When shall I reach that happy place,
And be for ever bles!
‘When shall I see Fa.theru face,
And in His bosom rest?
S. STENNETT.

580 6.
ONE sweet,ly solemn thought
Comes to me o'er and o'er:
I'm nearer home to-day
Than I have been before.

2 Nearer my Father's house,
ere many mansions be;
Nearer the great white throne :
Nearer the crystal sea.
3 Nearer the bound of life,
Where burdens are laid down;
‘Where pilgrims lea.ve the cross,
And victors gain the crown.
4 But when that bound is reached,
A river, dark as night,
Will roll between my steps
And the blest realms of light.
122

s Jesus, in whom I trust,
Perfect my feeble falth
That I may calm|
The unknown |mom o! death.

6 I may not now be far,
From the dark river's brink ;
I may be near my home,—
Nearer than now I think.
P. CAREY.®

581 86.86.6666.

PARADISE! O Paradise!

‘Who doth not crave for rest?
‘Who would not seek the hl.m{)y land
‘Where they that loved are H
‘Where loyal hearts and true
Stand ever in the light ;

All rapture through and tbrough
lod's most holy sigl
2 O Paradise! O Pu‘adim!
The world is growing old:
‘Who would not be at resc and free
Where love is never cold ;
Where loyal hearts and true
Aﬁ“ndufr': hrongh ac through
T8, ugh an roug|
c?ods most holy sight?
30 Pandlse! O Paradise!
‘Tis weary waiting_here,
I long to be where Jesus is,
To feel, to see Him near;
Where loyal hearts md f.rn
Stand ever in the light
All rapture through and t.hrough
In God's most holy sight.

4 O Paradise! O Paradise!
I want to sin no more;
I want to be as pure on earth
As on thy spotless shore ;
‘Where loyal hearts and true
Stand ever in the light;
All rapture through and t.hrough
In God's most holy sight.

5 Lord Jesus, Kii
O keep me in
And guide me to

Of perfect rest above ;
ere loyal hearts and true
Stand ever in the light;
All rapture through and through
od’s most holy mght

i

of Paradise!
love,

BER."

582 o
O WHO can comprehend the rest,
That rest which yet remains;
That happy kingdom of the blect..
‘Where our Redeemer reigns?
2 Infinite power defends the place
From the assaults of hell ;
Infinite, everlasting grace
Supplies the kingdom well.

3 Whilst labouring ir‘J'l ﬂ':e worh of love,

Saints! lift your joyful eyes abovo.
"Tis there your rest rema

With trials and
A




THE FUTURE GLORY.

Fountain of love! Thy grace im " But now has come the glorious
* "o ani breast: Pt hen God s wiped ol

be{ tears away !
Let not an unbelieving heut JOSEPH OF THE STUDIUM,
Deprive me of this rest. trans. J. M. NEALE.

There, in Thy blesséd house above,
5 Grant me ay humble place ; 585 C.M,

‘Where I mﬁvut.ute my Saviour's love, TB:E h.ppy neld!g r:l:e heavenly host,

ve,
s ‘DEACON. Do msk us gladsome, Lord but most
The holy land we love.

583 78. 2 O! bright those golden gates must shine

PALMS of glory, raiment bright, That let no evil in!
Crowns that never fade away, That boundless region, how divine,
Gird and deck the saints in light; That hath no room for sin!
Priests and kings and conquerors they,  No room to weep o'er lustre lent,
2 Yet the conquerors bring their palms = O'ér grace outpoured in vain;
To the Lamb amidst the throne, No more in anguish to repent,
An in joyful i And then offend again!
Victory through His cross alons. 4+ B\%tv gloriouggut% spentil that grace
harps e bo! receive ;

3 mlm they m?ﬁ:’;ﬁom’ Nor once Thi.ne image to ’ detace,
“Take the kingdom, 1t is Thine Nor once Thy Spirit grieve.
King of kings, and Lord of lordsI* | Ol h:rehaﬁh{hw";gtlu: SfOOD give o'er,

elr T
?:ﬁgktﬁb:%pﬁmac&nﬁ:l&' How faint theirzeal! theirstrife howsore,

To climb the heavenly hill!
2.'.'3’ tﬂe ?335“;{: lgng:dtgo&’e':nw:o 6 B%tﬂ’%ﬁé",’,ﬂ’:’“i ;m;ls ml:'eet.
s gzlge::r:nge;g ’Ag:nfm:hey dwelt,  what smiling service| how complete
Guilt and fear and suffering felt, ~ ' . L0 Work divinely donel
But were saved by soverelcn grace. 7 St!"mltorgfrew,ll‘th loﬁ;(:_v;] &g&nzxth sin

6 They were mortal, too, |
Ah! when we like them mmt &m, Y%‘,,g‘i‘:,ﬁ‘;:,‘;u,’;‘,‘w““ shall win
May our souls, lated thus, T. H. GILL
Triumph, reign, and shine on hi@l
J. MONTGOMERY. 586
584 HERE is a blesséd home
6666.88. Wh Be{gi:;clls this land of woe,
FE ere never come,
S Re home, safe home i&‘ kl Nor tears of sorrow flow ;
Tor e ey, " Where faith is lost in sight,
And onl l:mt a wreck; AA&‘d P‘l'ﬁz‘i: h‘]’ hé‘ crowned,
But, O! the joy upon the |hore, | nd ever g ig!
T el ourvslet bt o iy s b
+ T prise, the prio s Good sngcls knaw s wel;
’ Glad songu that never eeue
Bare all he could endure, Within its portals swell
And bare not always well. Around ita glorious t.hrone.
But he ma; lmile at troubles gone Ten thousand saints adore
Who victor-garland on. Christ, with the Father one,
3 Nonore thetffe can r:&mn. » And Spirit, evermore.
O more of leaguered camp, Look up, ye saints of God,
Aﬂﬂ;ﬁ’g r::d 3 Mo esn'y to tread below
And 76t how nearty he lamp, failed; The pach your Saziour trod
How nearly had the foe prevdled' ‘Wait but a little while |
4 The lamb is in the fold, In uncomplaining love,
In ef Benned' His own mosat gracious smile
The lion once old, Shall welcome you above.
And thought to make an end. H. W. BAKER,
But One came by with wounded side,
And for the lheep t.he Shepherd died. C.M.
s The exile is at hom THERE is a heaven of perfect peace,
O nights md dAya of tears! The eternal throne ia thexe®,
01 0t to roam ! But, what \\m \Rax\ess wi\c:\ a—
Os d doubu and fears! * It doth mot yet appeor -

*



THE FUTURE GLORY.

2 And there are angels, strong and fair,
Who know not sin nor fear:
But what the robes of white they wear—
‘It doth not yet appear.’
3 And there are ransomed u]i)mts too,
‘Who once were pilgrims,
But how the Saviour's face they "view—
“It doth not yet appear.’

4 And there are sweet commingling

And blese E:sc;mmunlon there
But how they blend their hea.venly

notes—
‘I doth not yet ammzr
5 And there is worship in the sky,
And songs of loftiest cheer;
But how they sweep their harpa onhigh—
*It doth mot yet appear.’
6 Then, O my soul, with patience wait;
The happy hour is near,
When thon shalt ly gate,
‘Where it will appear
ELIEL DAVIS.

TH.‘ERE is a land of pure deﬂght
saints immortal reign ;
Inﬂnlbe day excludes the night,
And pleasures banish pain.

2 There everlasti ring abides,
And never-w::.ﬁerfng flowers ;
Death, like a narrow sea, divides
This' heavenly land from ours.
Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood
tand dreoug in living green,

SO to the Jews old Canaan
‘While Jordan roHed between.

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink
To cross this narrow sea;
And linger shiveri on the brink,
And fear to launch away.

5 O! could we make our doubh remove,
Those gloomy doubts that rise,
And see the Canaan that we love
With unbeclouded eyes ;—
6 Could we but climb where Moses stood,
And view the laudscape
Not Jgrdnns stream, not death's cold

Should fright us from the shore.

WATTS.
589
THERE is no night in heaven ;
In that blest world above
Work never can bring weariness,
For work itself is love.
There is no grief in heaven H
For life is one glad day
And tears are of those former things
‘Which all have passed away.
3 There is no sin in heaven;
Behold that blesséd thro:
Al holy is their spotless ro%.
All holy is their song !

C.M.

8.M.

f24

There is no death in heaven ;

4
For they who that shore
i moﬂ‘lity,

Have won their
d they can die no more.

5 80 Jems.beom‘(}nide'

Till mght md md sin an® death
Are past, and heaven is won!
F. M. ENOLLIS.
590

o.M
roseate hues of early dswn.
E%hs brightness of the
crimson of the sunset 8
fade a

O for the Stn of Righteousness,
That setteth nevermore !

The highest hopes we ch
* How fast thel;enhre and faint!
How many & spot deflles the robe
That wraps an _earthly saint !
O for a heart that never sins!
0? for a zimultomhcizd :gli‘texing
or a voice to praise
Nor weary, day or night!
Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope,
3 And grace to lead us higher;
But there are ectnes and peace
b Beyond our
Y

Tove and anguish, Lord;
me'h down ;
grace,

all not from Thy
or M am our crown !
C. F. ALEXANDRR.
5901 8.

HAT must it be to dwell above,
At God’s right hand, where Jesus

Since the sweet earnest of Hig love

O'erwhelms us on these plains!
No heart can think, no ton explain,
What bliss it is with Christ to reign.

2 When sin no more obstructs onr ll;ht.
‘When sorrow pains our heart n
How shall we view the Prinoe of nght,
ghu a.nd de ﬁ love d.wine.
through éndless

g:

What )

And al
‘Will there

3 Well, He has ﬁxed the d‘y
‘When the last tear shall our eyes;
And God uhull wipe that | away,

o icar Hin voton, g His face,
VOl and see
And tocl His mﬁ“‘iu embrace

4 This is the heaven I I to know:
Far this with patience, Wo\zM walt ;
Till, weaned from a.nd below,
1 mount to my

And wave

And wm%wm' ".ﬁ‘hsm down. &

\
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592 0.9.77.

HO are these, like stars appearing,
ese,

Each a golden mvn is wearing
‘Who are all this glorious band'

Alleluia ! hark they sing,

Praisiag loud their hea.venly King!

2 Who are these of dazzling brightmess, .

These in God’s own truth array
Clad in robes of purest whlteneu.

Robes whose lustre ne'er shall fade,
Ne'erbe touched by time'srude hand —
ence comes is glorious band?

3 These are they who have contende®
For t,heh' 8aviour's honour long,
on till life was ended,
ng not the sinful throng;
‘Thesge, who well the fight sustained,
Triumph through the Lamb have gained.

4 These are they whose hearts were riven,

Sore with woe and anguish tried,
er tull oft have striven
With God tlney glorified ;
Nov. theh &n ict o'er,
God has bid them weep no more.

s These like have watched and

wal
Oﬂormg up t0 Christ their will,
Soul and body co
Day and mght to serve Him still :
Now in God’s most ho If
Blest they stand before His face.
H. J. SCHENCK, (rans. ¥. B. COX,

THE CHURCH.
rrs SECURITY AND BLESSEDNESS.

8.7.
GLORIOUE,tth of cbee are spoken
o

He, whose word cannot be ‘broken,

o omn:od thee for His o(::;n abode :
n of Ages founded,
‘What can lh ke thy sure repose?

‘With salvation’s wa.llg surrounded,
Thou mayst smile at all thy foes.

2 See, the streams of living waters,
ging fom ebernsl love,

Wi thy sons and daughters,
And all fear of want remove :
‘Who can faint while such & river

Ever flows their thirst to assuage?
Grace which, like the lmd the
Never fails from age to age.
Bl inhnblhmu of Zion,
3 ﬁt ashed in the Redeemer’s blood,
Jesus, whom their souls
Makes them kings and prieltc toGoa.
'Tis His love His people
to re]iﬁn a8 kiuga,

Agd'u,dm -oagleerg:m

before God's throne who

iver, '

Sav!onr, if of Zion's city
a member am,
deride or pxcy.
I will glory in Th
Fading is_the world]
All his houted pomp and nhow,
BN oo Tt Hlon's ohidren
None but Zion's dren know !
J. NEWTON.

C.M.
OoT to the terrors of the Lord,
The tempest, fire, and smoke.
Not to the thunder of that word
‘Which God on Binai spoke;

But we are come to Sion's hill,
The city of our God,
Where milder words declare His will,
And spread His love abroad. i
Behold the innumerable host
Of angels, clothed in light!
Behold the s ‘ﬁults of the just,
‘Whose faith is turned to sight!
4""’theblest bly there,
se names are writ in heaven !
And God the Judge of all, declares
Their vilest orgi

The saints on earth, and nll the dead,
But one communion make ;
All join m Christ, their llvlng Head,
And of His grace partake.
6 I.n such society as this
weui soul would res!
'l‘he man that dwells where Jesus is,
Must be for ever blessed.
WATTS.

.M.
TEE church of God below,
Is like His church above;
Safe shielded from her every foe,
By heavenly power and love.
On high and holy ground
ég founda.tio‘ll;g rest ;

And God vnthm her eoum {s found
An omnipresent guest.
God loves her sacred
Her solemn praise a.n

And he that humb! im waits
Shall surely find 1m there.

The church of God below

Shall yet more honoured be
The natlons to her side shall ﬂow.

The world her glories see.

O blest and favoured men

That in her courts are born;
Their life but sets to rise lg;ln

In heaven's eternal morn

H. F, LYTE.

1]_}m.yer H

HERE is a river, dee\smm

Tha courte RO MORe) Tuswey
Tt flls with \us oo cm&x o QAL
And wident = X fowe.

s
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Clearer than crystal is the stream,
And hrichb with endless day ;

The waves with everﬁ blessing taem,
And life and health convey.

3 Where'er they flow, contentions cease,
And love and meekness rej
The Lord Hi commands the penoe.
And foes conspire in vain.
4 Along the shores, angelic bands
‘Watch every moving wave;
‘With holy joy their breast expands,
en men the waters crave.
5 To them distresséd souls repair,
The Lord invites them nigh ;
They leave their cares and sorrows chere,
They drink, and never die.
6 Flow on, sweet stream, more largely flow,

The earth with fill;
Flow on, till all the aviou.r know,
And all obey His
‘W. HURN.

LOVE AND UNITY.

78.

CHRIST. from whom all blessings flow,
Perfecting the saints below,

Hear us, who Thy nature share,
‘Who Thy mystic body are.

2 Join us, in one Spirit join,

Let us still receive of lne'

Sbill for more on Thee we call,
Thou who fillest all in all.

3 Closer knit to Thee, our Head ;
Nouruh us, O Ohrlst and teed
Let us daily growth receive,
More and more in Jesus live.

4 nweetly may we all agree,

thy

5 Faith and Hope and Love we see
Joining hand bhand agree :
But the test of the three,

And the best. is Love.
6 From the overshadowing
Of Thy gold and silver wing,
8Shed on us who LoTh sing
ve.

Holy, heavenly
C. WORDSWORTH.

599 cx

ow uweet. how heavenly is the sight,
H ‘When those who love the Lord,
In one another's
And so fulfil His word!
‘When each can feel hlsbrotheru sigh,
And with him bear
‘When sorrow flows from eye to eye,
And joy from heart to heart:

‘When free from envy, loorn, and pride,
3 Our wishes all al b

Each can his brot.hera Talli hide,
And show a brother's lov:q'
‘When love, in one delightful stream,
4 Through every nll‘laown;
When union sweet, and kind esteem,
In every n glows.
5 Love is the golden chain unt binds
The happy souls above
And he's an heir of he.ven that finds
His m glow with love.
600

J. BWAIN.
86.86.88.
OW sweet to think that all who love
The Saviour's precious name,
‘Who look by faith to Him above,
And own xs gentle claim,—
Though severed wide by land or sea,
Are members of one family.

2 Christi who dwell on snow-clad

’

with tender sy

.(in for each other care ;

Gvery member feel its share.

5 Love, like death, hath all destroyed,
Rendered our dimnctions void ;

Names, and seou. and a.rtlee fall :
Thou, O Christ, art all in all
wuut.
598 8,

GRACIOUS 8) nt. Holy Ghost,
'l‘sught y 'hee, we covet most
ta at Pentecost
Holy. eavenly Love.
2 Love is kind, and suffers long;
Love i8 meek, and thinks no wrong ;
Love than death itself more strong ;
Therefore, give us Love
3 Prophecy will fade away,
Melting in the t of day H
Love will ever with us stay ;
Therefore, give us Love.
¢ Faith will vanish into licht'
Hope be emptied in delight ;
Love in heaven will shine more bright ;
Therefore, give us Love.

grou

Or on the burning strand,

Azlxd t.hoe? J’,hm happy home is found

Are linked by more than euthly tie,
And form one lovely family.

3 ‘Our Fatker' is the ballowod sound
They breathe from t‘elr day;

Tnl.ned by His love, Mp- are

In che ume heavenward way
Their joys are one, alike t.heir fe-n.
The same bright hope their exile cheers.

4 Yes, tk!;ey are one—though some, we

Have reached the home of love;
But those who yet remain below
Are one with those above;
In that ht vorld are mansions fair,
soon be gathered

And all w there.
. H. WHITMORE.
601

JESUS. Lord, we look to Thee,
in Thy name agree:
Bld

\m‘ 't\nn\l \he Prine of Peace |
all atrife tor ever ceaae.,

'\
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MEETINGS OF CHRISTIANS,

2 By Thy recenciling love
Every stumbling-block remove:
to each unite, endear:
Come and spread '.I.‘hy banner here!
3 Make us of one heart and mind,
Courteous, pitiful, and kind;
Lowly, m in tholﬂ:t and’ word,
A]together like our
4Letuatore‘choth er._care,
Each the other's burden bear:
To Thy church the pattern give;
Show how true believers live.
5 }et 11':!:’ then 1'1;& joy remove
o family above :
On th of

e wings of angels
Show how true believenﬂ?ile

‘WESLEY.
602

JESUS. united by 'l'hy
d each to each en
Wlth confidence we seek Thy face,
And know our prayer is heard.
2 To Thee, inseparably
Let all our spirits cleave;
O may we all the loving mind
That was in Thee receive!
3 Make u into one Spirit drink,
tized into one name;
And let us always kindly think
And sweetly speak the same.

4 Touched by the loadstone o! Thy love,
Let all our h “:gr
And ever towards other move,
And ever move towards Th
wnsm! .

C.M.

603

THROUGH the night of doubt and
goes the pilgrim band,

| ot expectation,
Lfm%ingg:o the lPr%cmiwd Land.
2 Clear before us through the darkness
Gleams and burns the guiding Light ;
Brother the hand of brother,
Stepping fearless through the night.
3 One the Light of God's own Presence|’
O'er His ransomed people shed,
Chulns far the gloom and terror,
Brightening all the path we tread:
4 One the object of our journey,
One the faith which never tires,
One the earnest looking forward,
One the hope our God inspires:

s One the glndncn of rejoicing
On the rnal shore

far ete
Where the one Almighty F¥ATHER
Reigns in love for evermore.
6 Soon shall come the great awaking
Soon tha rendlng o! the wmb'
Then g) all shadows,
And che end of toil and gloom.
B. 8. INGEMANN,
frans. 8. BARING-GOULD.

MEETINGS OF CHRISTIANS,

604 L

FBOM distant places of our land,

Behold us, Lord, before Thee stand ;
Our hearts engaged to Thee, we raise’
United prayer, united praise.

2 Blest be the md whose guardian power
Has kept us to ent hour ;
Blest be the grace t.htc bids us meet
Before Thy tgrone. in union sweet.

3 'l’hrough toils and trials we bave come,

And grief has veiled the lot ot some ;
But now, exulti n Thy
‘We meet each o er'a joy to dm.re

4 We meet, O God, thatthro h our land,
The churches plmeed %y ba.nd,
From error, weakness, discord, free,
May bloom, like g&rdens blest by Thee.

5 We meet abroad the s to send
ot Chnst. the Lord, the shmers friend,

the earth’s remotest bound,
Has pe&led the soul-reviving sound.

6 Smile on us, Lord, a.nd in this place
Dilplay the glo Thy face;
Aeretoourn eredtrihelbeglven

W. L. Amx.umxn'
605 L,

KINDRED in Christ, for His dear sake
hearty welcome here receive ;

May we whther now e
The joys which only He can give.

2 To {ou and us by grace 'tis given

now the 8aviour's precious name;

And shortly we shall meet in heaven,
Our hope, our way, our end the same.

3 May He, by whose kind care we meet,
Send His good S8pirit from above;
Make our communications sweet,
And cause our hearts to burn with love.

4 Forgotten be each worldly theme,

When Christians meet ether dms.
We only wish to s ege Him
‘Who lived, and di and reigns for us.

5 We'll talk of all He did and said
And suffered for us here below;
The path He marked for us to tread,
And what He's doing for us now.

6 Thus, as the moments pass away,
We'll love and wonder and adore;
And hasten on the glorious day,
‘When we shall meet to part no more.

J.

606 '

PREBERVED by power divine
To meet each other here,
Again in Jesus’ graiu we join,
And in His sight appear.
2 tht troubles have we seen,
conflicta have we

.M

tings Wthouk, snd tewrn wksin,
mg\mm“we m\\&\u \ .




‘THE CHURCH.

But out ot all th Lord
‘ft, y His love;

atlll () doth HI! help afford,
And hides our life above.

4 Then let us make our boast
Of His redeeming er,
Which saves us to the uttermost,
Till we can sin no more.

Let us take up the cross,
Till we the crowu obtain;

And gladly reckon all things loas,
80 we may Jesus gain.

607

TILL on the homewa)
Across the desert pl

de
lgrims ain 3
We mg‘ét in cloud and sunshine,
a changeful sky,
Wlt.h calm and storm before us,
As in the days gone by.

2 We meet with loving etings,

Fond wishes from tlre

As brothers olﬁen

And soon ag:

With tender tecolleet ons,
‘With many a gentle tear,

‘We meet ; for Bome are wanting;
All loved ones are not here.

3 Safe in the home of Jesus,
With Him for ever blest,
How glorious is their portion,

How nndisturbed their rest:
How gl a{l will they greet us,
our journey past,
Wo rench the better oountry.
The Father's house, at last.

4 Thus, round the silent Iandma.rk
Here, on the desert pla.iu,
P:lgnma meet

‘With loving hearts agaln
The storm may gather round us,
But Christ has gone before;
‘We follow in His footsteps,
And doubt and fear no more.
J. BORTHWICK.

3

WESLEY.*

2.6.
rd journey,
ain,

CHRISTIANS PARTING.

608

E with us all for evermore,
Far parted though on earth we be:
For O! to yonder sunlit shore
‘We have no other guide but Thee!

2 Be with us all, in strength and grace
For daily need, for holy vow:
Let suffering hearts Thy dealings trace;
Touch tenderly the fevered brow.

3 Be with us all! We cannot know
Whacbaudden storm the hours may

In all temptation, joy and wi
To Thee for aid g'tﬂl let us clh:g

LM,

4

3

4

H

6

2

3

5

6

\
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And when we oease to strive and  sigh,

Where time's %mem nties are o'er,
'Mnd strains of heaveu and glories hi(h.
Be with us for evermoye!
A. BOND.
609

BLEST be the dear uniting lon.
That will not let us part

Our bodies may far off remove.
‘We still are one in heart.

Joined in one Spirit to our
‘Where He a.p?)glnu we go.ne‘d'

And still in Jesnl
And show pnlse low.

ever walk in Him,
othing know beside :

Nothing desire, nothing esfeem
But Jesus crucified.

Closer and closer let us cleave

embrace ;

Exmt His ne- to receive
grace to answer grace.
Partakers of the Baviour's grace,
NTh? same in mif::d and h -

or joy, mor grief, nor t-une. nor

Nor life, nor death can aos
But let us hasten to the day

Which shall our flesh restore,
‘When death shall all be done away,

And bodies part no more !

Omag we

WESLEY

BLEST is the tie that bin
Qur hearts
The fellowshi
Is like to that above.
Before our Father's throne
()nWef pour our hu‘del:n'; pnyieu
r fears, our hopes, ouramamon
Our comforts and our cares. “
‘We share our mutual woea.
Our mutual burdens
And often for each other flows
The sympathizing tear.
When we uunder put.

It gives us inwar
But we shall still be ined in heart,
And hope to
This glorious hope revivea
Our co by the
‘While each n expeouﬁon "lives,
And longs to see the day.

From sorrow, toil, and pain,
AAdm;l;e:lfn :‘l, R d friendshi,
n oc ove an en p reign
rough all eternity.

" 3. FAWCETT.

611

HAIL | sweetest, dearest tie that binds
Our glowing hearts in one;

I-Ia.xl! ho o th at tunes our minds
I\ h t.he hope. the bllulnl ho,
Which z\‘e?xe"




INVITATION TO CHURCH FELLOWSHIP.

days and years are pasi
eet in heaven.

Thahaﬁowhen
W an meet in h ab last,
e ub;ll ineaven

hea
'.l'he ho when dayp and years are past
&Yle meet in heaven.
2 Whn.t thongh the northern wintry blast
Shall howl around our cot:

distant lot?
Yet -t.m ge sboxe the bliutul hog:
esys’ grace has given,
3From Bunmbs shores, from Afric's

From India’s burning plain,
From%u.rope. from Columbia’s land,

a?ﬂn.
lt is the hope. the ‘blissful hope,
‘Which Jesus' grace has given, &c.
No lingering look, no parting sigh,
4 No lingering k, partin ms igh,

There. trimdnhi ben-mn:rom evary eye.
Andelgve imn?orhl hid

blwalnl hope!
‘Which Jesua has given, &c.
A. BUTTON.
612 65.65.6665.
'W N shall we meet again
eet neo'er to sever?
‘When will peace wreathe her chain

Round us for ever?
Our hearts mll ne'er re]
Safe from each blast th&t blows.
In this dark vale of woes;
Never, no never.
2 When shall love freely flow
Pure as life’s river?
‘When shall lweet friendship glow
for ever?

celestial thrill,
Where (ﬁ’ heart shall fill,
And fears of parting chil
Never, 10 never.

Up to that world of light
3 %ake us, dear Saviour;
we all there unite,

for eyer.
dred spirits dwell,

'l'her e may our music swell,
And time our joys dispel,
Never, no never.
4 Soon shall we meet sgain.
Meet neer to sever
Soon shall peace wreathe her chain
Round us for ever.
hearts

Our

Secure from earthly woes;

Our song of praise shall
Never, no never.

ALARIC WATTS.
613
the sweet word of peace

ane bid our brethren go;

Peace, a8 a river to increase,
And ceaseless flow.

3

6.6.8.4.

2 With the calm word of er
W end pray

e earnegtly comm:

Qur brethren to watchful care, *
O sl Friend!” !
With the dear word of love
We give our brief farewell ;

Our love below, and Thine above,

ith them shall dwell
With the strong word of faith
‘We stay ourselves on Thee:

That Thou, O Lord, in life and death

eir Help shalt be,

5 Then the bnght word of hope

anki e P
0, yond the 800]
Ofemhbg‘ dream pe

6 fu&!{ﬁll u:i hope, snddlove.
n and_peace, and prayer ;
Till He whose home is ounpa?uove
Unite us there!

3

4

G. WATSON.
INVITATION TO CHURCH
FELLOWSHIP.
B THREN, we bave found the Iord
Faithful to His loving word ;
You would joy to know His
Come and seck our Father's face

2 Some of us were near despair,

‘When we came to Him in prayer,—
Came to joyful. sweet relle F
For He helped our unbelief.

3 Some drew nigh in childhood's bour,
Drawn by love’s resistless power ;
Ere we felt a grief, or fear,

Grace and love were shmmg clear.

4 Some_returned to God so late,
Had His mercy been less great,
‘We had missed the life of bliss,
As we lost the joy of this.

s But our wifness now is one—

He for us great things bath done;
When we learned on Him to call,
His compassions saved us all.

6 Brethren, see the Saviour's face

Turned to you with boundless grace :

Love Hiw, trust Him. join our song—
Mercies to our God belong!

ong
E. H. JACKBON.
616 oM.
(‘JOME in, thou blegséd of the Lord,
Stranger nor foe art thou:
‘We welcome thee with warm aocord,
Our friend, our brother. now.
2 The hand of fellowahlp. the begrt
Of love, we offer thee:
Leaving the world, thou dost but part
From lies and vamity.
3 In weal or woe, in joy, or care,
'l‘hy _portion shall be ours ;o

heir et
Thes—‘éml T TR Wy




THE CHURCH.

4 Come with us, we will do thee good,
As God to us hath don
Stand but in l-lim, as thole have stood
‘Whose faith the victory won.
$ Aund when, by turns, we away,
As star by star grows £
May each translated into dn.y.
Be lost and found in Him.
J. MONTGOMERY.
O COME with us, we're journeying on,
A ha‘)pier land to seek ;
O come with us, the rwe we run
Is promised to the weak.
2 O come with us, the desert drear
Shall yield us heavenly food ;
O come with us, no danger fear,
And we will do you good.

3 Pe}?lexmg doubts and trlal.s too,
ay meet us on the road;

C.M.

The cloud that hides our onward view

But marks a present God.
4 The barren sand with pleuty teems,
‘While He directs our feet ;
And dark affliction’s bitter streams,
‘When touched by Him, grow sweet.

5 Am}m soon shali rise upon our sight

Canaan’s happy shore;
And we shall thh calm delight
The stream He passed before.

6 Then come with us, our journeyings

And uhsre our heavenly food ;
And He that hears and answers prayer,
Our God, will do you good.

Anon,

RECEPTION OF MEMBERS.

617 L,

ESUS, Thy sovereign grace we bless,
J That erowm Thy Gospel with sug-

Subjeetinz rebels to Thy throne,
And gathering to Thy fold Thine own.
2 Those who have now Thy truth

1
A.c their own faith and hope and rest,
name with joy embrace
Aa tellow- eirs of heavenly grace.

3 As living members, may they share

The jloyn and griefs which others bear ;
n a.l ways with vigour move,
y service faithful prove.

4 From all temptations them defend,
And keep them steadfast to the end;
Ever abiding in Thy lov
Until they join the churc above

W. H. BATHURST.
0 CHRIST, with all Thy members one,
In us Thou sufferest still ;

And with Thine own victorious might
Our fainting souls dost fill.
130

oM.

Make _these henceforth o
2 By Thy care,

‘Who would
And teach them owindaynotshife
To rest secure in Thee.
Through suffering Thou wast perfected,
3 Andgt.hey must follow Thee
ugh paths of darkness and of toil,
If they would crownéd be.
In darkness be their guiding i ht'
¢ In toil their stay and sttenct
And let them not the warfare fear,
Its soreness or its length.
5 For conflicts here in heaven are crowns ;
weet rest tor toil md strife ;
For pain and &ture high :

For death abun
R. A. BERTRAM.

619
IDRD
portlon md del
All other lords 1 now rej
d cast them from my
2 Thy sovereign right I own,
{ glorious power confess;
“haw sha.ll ever rule my heart,
Too I et
ong my feet have stn.yed
3 In sin’ ls‘gforlgitld;en way ;
But since Thou hast my soul reclaimed,
'I‘o Thee my vows I'll pay.
My soul to Jesus join
By faith and hope and love,

Now seeks to dwell among Thy saints,
And rest with them above.

8 M.
{lght H
ht.

ende to stray,
Or cause Thy saints w grieve.

BEDDOME.
620

78

PE?PLE of the living God,

have sought the world around,
Paths of sin and sorrow
Peace and comfort nowhere found;
Now to you my spirit
Turns, a fugitive unblelt'
Brethren, where your altar
O receive me into rest!
Lonely I no longer roam,
Like the cloud the wind, the wave;

burns,

Where you dwell shall be my home,
‘Where gou die shall be my ve,
Mine, tl e God whom on

Your Redeemer shal

Emh can flil my hea.rt no more.
Every idol I resign.
Tell me not of gain or loss,
Ease, enjoyment, pomp, and power ;
‘Welcome poverty and
b})roach affliction’s hour;
e!" I lmow the vmce.
Jesus, Lord, Th: D8
Now i take Thy yoke by ohoioe,
Light Thy hurden now to me
3. IQ’A“Q\“‘.




ORDINATION AND RECOGNITION OF MINISTERS.

621 4 O let a holy flock await,
L.M. * Numerous around Thy temple %:te:
OU whom my soul admires above Eu:h pressing on with zeal to
g joy and earthly A living fice to Thee!
Tell m dear Shepherd, let me DODDRIDGE.
‘Where doth Thy choicest pasture 624
2 Where is the shadow of that rock
That from the sun defends Thy REV'IVE Thy work, O Lord.
FPain would I feed among Thy Thy mighty arm make bare:
Among them rest, among them Speak with the voice that wakes the
3 Why should Thy bride appear like one dead,
That turns aside to paths unknown? And make Thy people hear.
wy constant feet would never rove, 2 Revive Thy work, O Lord,
ould never seek another love. Ql?x;turbt hthis xale‘ﬁ;‘.;1 of deathb
uicken the smouldering embers now,
4 e e O o e e By Thine Almighty breath, ’
A wondrous feast of love afpem. 3 Revive work, O Lord,
Bought with Thy agony and tears. Create soul-thirst for '.l'hee
s H.. dearest flesh He makes my bread, And hungering for &he breod of life,
For wine His richest blood is shed O may our spirits by
Here to these hills my soul will come, 4 Revive Thy work, 0 Lord,
Till my Belovéd lead me home. Exalt Thy precious name:

WATTS.* And, by the Holy Ghost, our love
For Thee and Thine inflame.

PRAYER FOR REVIVAL. 5 Revive Thy work, O Lord,
622 And give refreshmﬁ showers ;
LM. The glory shall be all Thine own,

The bleesing, Lord, be ours.
GREAT Lord of all Thy churches! 8 o LANE.

Thy ministers’ and le’s er
Perfumed by Thee, O peop i;t)my

Like fragrant incense to tbe skies! PRAYER FOR INCREASE OF
2 Revive Thy churches with Thy grace, EVANGELISTS.
Fouso s from sioth. ons oaris Ingamd O nm
use us from sloth, our nflame M.
With ardent zeal for Jesus' name. ORD of the harvest, hear

needy servants’ cry*
3 May young and old Thy word receive;  Apcwer Thy people’s earnest prayer,

Dead smners hear Thy voice a.nd hve. And all our wants supply.
fin

And joy refresh each drooping mind. 2 On Thee we humbly wait ;
« Mg aeid mine, matued i e, g Eo S £
And, when transplanted to tile skies. The labourers are few.

May younger in their stead ari 3 Raise up and send forth more
Into Thy church abroad ;
s Thus we our suppliant voices mise And let them speak Thy word with

And, weeping, sow the seeds of praise;
In humble hope that Thou wilt hear As worken with their God.

peop) er
snd ,';}:,E;:{',M 4 Give the pure gospel word,

The word of general grace;
623 L.M. Tl'}ef leg ch!em prelnch the common Lord,
grack v e Saviour of our race.
IIE?&;, ous Sovereign! from Thy 5 O let them spread Thy name;
And send i‘hy various_blessin, r? down; . Their mission fully prove;

le by Thine Tsrael Th Thy universal grace proclaim,
Whi Srae; Thy all-redeeming love!
Atten;ia uglm prayer Th! WESLEY.*

» Gomey et St om s -
e colaes wi ove §
Boften m flesh the rugged stone, ORDINATION AND RECOGNITION

And let Thy Godlike power be known. OF MINISTERS.

3 Speake’rhou, and from the 626 Lt
Shall ﬂyoods of pious sorro;n rise; A'ﬁlt{tgl%ld :nerciee! bowt'l‘hme ear.
‘While all their glowing souls are ntive to our earnes
To seek that ‘zrwe gwhlch now We n\eu\tm Vnote Who v\m&{t‘

soorn. Buccesstul plesders ey Yowy oo

RRE\



2 Clothe, Thou, with en divine
Their wong!'. and let e:gg'e words

Thin

To them Thy sacred truth reveal,

Suppress their fear, inflame their zeal.
3 Teach them to sow the precious seed,

Teach them ‘I'hy chosen flock to eed.

Teach them immortal souls w gain,

Nor let them labour, Lord, in vni n.
« Let Witnd

Hear from their lips the joyful sound

In humbl.e strains Thy grace ]

And feel Thy new-cmtm power.

BEDDOME.

C.M.
LE’[‘ Zlons wabchmen all awake,

the alarm they give*
Now let chem from the mouth of
Thelr solemn charge receive.
2 'Tis not & cause of small import,
The pastor's care demands ;
Bub wha.t might fill an anxel's heart,
d filied a Saviour's hands.
3 \ll to the gre tribunal haste,
A’l‘he account to render there :
nd

faults
Lord, how should we appear?

4 May they. that Jesus whom they preach,
Their own Redeemer see !

And watch Thou daily o'er their souls.

That they may watch for Thee.
DODDRILDGE.

f28 LM,

R'EAPER behold! the fields

th the great harvest of the world ;

Goldier, seck thou the thickest fight,
u‘hy Captain's standard is unfurled.
2 Wise to win souls, exhort, reprove,

shouldst Thou strictly mark our %h::'n

'I‘HE OHUROH.

Fro Christ all their
Anddet‘ed by Ghr{st. their gﬁ::. live"e'
t.be rage o( hell they stand.

shadl the bright suocession run,
the last courses of the am :
rise and flo
npx.mcl.

830 LM
bid_thee welcome in the name
Of Jesus, our exalted Head:
Come a8 & servant ; 80 He came,

And we receive thee in His stead.
and

2 Come a8 & sh rd;snu-d keep
This fold from hell and earth and sin;
Nourish the lambs, and feed the sheep,
The wounded heal, the lost bring in.
Come a8 & wa ; take thy stand

safely walking at thy side,
We faint not, £ail not, turn, nor stray.

5 Come a8 a teacher sent

Charged His whole counsal to declare :

Lift o'ar our renks the prophet’s rod,
Wluhwe nphold thy hands with prayer.
Com 2 messenger of peace,
lml.ed with the Spirit, fired with love;
Live, to behold our large increase,
And die, to meet us all above.

J. MONTGOMERY.

MEETINGS OF MINISTERS.

631

L.M.

And watch the ook redeemed by
n ratch POUR out 'l.'hy Splrlt from on hu;h

Waml with thy tears, preach in

The gospel of the grace of God.

3 Toil on in the appointed way,
The precious fruit shall soon appear ;
Work thou thy work whilst it is day ;
The shadows lengthen, night is near.

4 Soon shalt thou hea.r the Master's vowe,

The welcome cry, * Behold I comel’
Within the pearly gates rejoice
And rest thee in t,by heavenly imme

G. RAWSON.
629

HE Saviour, when to heaven He
‘Flendld triumph o'er His

Smttere 'ts on men below ;

And wide His royal bounties flow.

2 Hence sprang the apostles’

name,
Baared beyond heroic fame
In lowlier forms, to bless our
Pastors from hence, and teachers
132

‘632

eu
Graces and gifts ]
And clothe us a.ll with rizhfeo

2 Wisdom andzealsndtniﬁhimpnt.
Firmness with meekness, from above,

To bear people on our heart,
And li)ve e souls whom Thou doat
love ;—
3 To watch and pra.y, and never faint:

y strict guard to keep;

'0 warn the si er, eer the
Nourigh Thy lambs, and leed'l‘hy sheep
4 Then, when our work is finished here,
ln bhumble hope our charge resign
When_the Chi rd nhﬂi_m:p‘eu
O God! may they and we be !
J. MONTGOMERY.*

W gD st

And ever out of weakn
Thy servanta m&é\\x srong.




BAPTISM.

2 The bruisdd reed, O Jesus,
Thou breakest not ln twain §
The smoking flax Thou fannest
Into a flame again.
From Thee, Lord, comes the co
e S el
D, most mi y Savi
weakness shineth most. ’
40 Loxd our human w

behol?m
e .
Uphn % 4

And make the cowud bold.

hearts, 50 frail and feebl,
Wiﬂl love hke n Lord.e' fill,
That scornet!
But hopeth all f.hmgs still.’

6 O Saviour,
‘er all

In us
In

633 e,
‘WE thank Thee, Lord, for usi ua.
For Thee to work ‘and spea
However is the han
The voice however weak.

2 We thank Thee, Lord, that some true
Tays
ot '.l'hme from us have shone

Into a world so dark as ours,
However faint and wan.

3 For ehhm to whom, through us, Thou
Some beavenly gmdmce

For some, it may be, saved !!:om death,
And some rought. nearer heaven.

For solace ministered_perchance
4 In days of grief and pain;
For peace to ubled weu'y souls
Not spoken all in

5 Lord, keep us still the n.me, as in
Remembered days of old ;
b

us fervent still in love,
many waxing cold :—
6 Thy ns.me to name, Thyself to own,
‘With voice un!alterin
face as unuha.med,
As in our Christ; hn
n "BONAR.

DEATH OF A MINISTER.
634 o
NOW let o;xr mourmnggaearu revive,
‘Why shouhl those eyes be dmwned in

Which view a Saviour nigh? )
2 What thgll.:ah the arm of conquering
dea own house invade?

Does God's
‘What tho hbhe rophetand the priest
B e tired i the Geads: PH

3 Though earthly shepherds dwell in dust,
The agéd and the young,
The watchful eye in darkness closed,
And mate the instructive tongue,—
4 The Eternal Shepherd shll survives,
New comfort

His eye still
) Bﬁl{
am with you,’ spith th

anima
5 ‘Lo, I llp e Lord,
M church shall safe abxde.
will ne'er forsake My y own,

Whose souls in Me confide.’
6 Through every ﬁene of hife and death,
This our trust
And this shsll be our children's song,
‘When we are turned to dust.
DODDRIDGE.

1des us, a.nd His voice
8 our heart.

CHRISTIAN ORDINANCES.

BAPTISM.
635 7.6.

AROUN’D Thy grave, Lord Jesus,
Thine open grave, we stand,
With hearts tll tull of gladness,
To keep Thy blest command :
ee in faith we follow,
And trace Thy path of love,
Through the strange solemn waters,
Up to Thy throne above.
2 Lord Jesus, we remember
The travail of Thy soul,
‘When in Thy love's doep pity
The waves did o'er hee roll :
Baptized in death's cold waters,
For us blood was shed ;
For us the Lord of lma1
‘Was numbered wi e dead,
3 But now Thou art arisen!
Thy travail all is o‘er,
Once Thou for sin hast’ suffered,
And Thou shalt die no more!
Crowned wnt.h immortal honour,
Because of that dark bed,
Give us to share Thy trlumpb
Thou First-born from the dead!
ln(t’anhy death b&pnzéd,

with
And clothe us with 'I'hy rlsen life,
An wholly sanctify:’
freed from the old nn.tnre,
And ransomed by Thy blood,
May we pass on to glory,
Ahve thh Thee to God.

J. G. DECK.
636
BUHe denr

Faith views H
And thence beholds Him rise.
2 Thus it becomes His saints to- dsy
Their ardent zeal to ex

oM
beneath the yleldmg wave,

And, in the Lord's appomued wes.
F\\\ﬁ\ Al TIERRONRNR,. -




CHRISTIAN ORDINANCES,

3 Wxtb Joy we in His footsteps tread,
d His cause maintain,
Like Him be numbered with the dm
And with Him rise and reign.
4 His presence oft revives our hearts,
And drives our fears away;
‘When He commands, and strength im-

We cheex"tully obey.

s Now we, blest Jesus, would to Thee
Our grateful voices raise
‘Washed in the fount.am of Thy blood,
Our lives shall all be praise.

637 '

CHTLDREN of the King of grace,

As from earth to heaven ye 80,
Your Redeemer’s footsteps

Follow Him in all ye do.

2 His sweet presence you wdl find
8hining on you as ye go
Cast your fears and cares behind ;
Trust Him, He will bring you through.

3 You are buried with the Lord;
In the Lord you rise again;
Now you live upon His word
‘Who, to ransom you, was slain.

4+ Hear the voice that speaks from heaven,
‘! This is My appointed way;
You, whose sins He has forgiven,
Follow Him without delay.

s Mighty Saviour! we obey
Thy divine, commanding voice ;
Thou hast taught our feet the way,
In Thy mandate we rejoice.

6 On Thy promme we rely,
Hear us from Thy Iotf/y "throne :
Shine upon us, from on high,
Bless and seal us as Thy own.

J. SWAIN,
638 cm.

DEAII{ Lord, and will Thy pardoning
ove

Embrace a soul so vile?
‘Wilt Thou my load of guilt remove,
And bless me with Thy smile?

2 Hast Thou discharged my dreadful debt,
And set the prisoner free?
Canst Thou each bold a.ﬂront. forget,
And save & wretch like me?

3 And shall my proud rebellious heart
Yet murmur at Thy will?
8hall I from Thy commands depart,
And wander from Thee still?

4 Hast Thou for me the cross endured,
And all the shame despised
And shall I be ashamed, O Lord,
‘With Thee to be baptized?
[ Didst Thou the great en.mple lead
In Jordan's swelling flood?
And shall my pride disdain a deed
That'’s worthy of my God?
134

78.

6 And shall I still rebellious stand?
Let fear and shame be gone!
This o ce i8 Thy command ;
'.l'hy will, my God, be done!

J. FELLOWS.
639
Thou said, exalted Jesus,

AST
H Take thy oross and follow Me?"
Shall the word with terror seize us,
Sha%[lowe from the burden flee?

rd, Il take it;
And, rejoicing, follow Thee.
2 While this liquid-tomb surveying,

Emblem of my Saviour's grave,
Sh]z‘;lll[ shun its brink, betraying
‘eel

ings worthy of a slave?
o, I'll enter;
Jesus entered Jordan's wave.
3 s'eet the mfn that thus reminds me,
y love for me:
Sweeber still the love that binds me,
In its deathleaa bond, to Thee:
O what pleasure,
Buried with my Lord to be!

4 Should it rend some fond connection,
Should I suffer shame or loss ;
Yet the fngunt.. blest reﬁection,
I have been where Jesus was,
‘Will revive me
‘When I faint beneath the croes.

5 Fellowship with Him possessing,
Let me die to all around ;

So1 rme to enjoy the bleuing
Kept for those in Jesus found,
‘When the archangel

‘Wakes the sleepers under ground.

6 Then, tized in love and glory,
Lo dlybq:th the imm rtal h ;
udly wi 01
All Et;he harpedo! heaven sh: "Tl.frlnx
Sound it loud !rom every string!
J. E. GILES.
640 8.7.
UMBLE so who seek salvation,
mb'u aboninxbl
Hear the voiee ot revela
e path Jesus trod :
Flee to Him your only Saviour,
In His m ht{ name confide ;

ln the whole of your behaviour,
Own Him as your only guide.

2 Hear the blest Redeemer call you,
Listen to His gracious voice ;
Dread no ills that can befall you,
‘While you make His ways your choice:
Jesus says, ‘Let each bellever
Be baptizéd in My name
He Himselt, in Jor 's té;er,
th the ‘at

87.4

Follow Him without

3 Pla.inly here His footate&)eah
e

Gladly His command embracing,
Your Forerunner \esds the ways




BAPTISM.

View the rite with understanding;
Jesus' grave before you lies!

Be inf at His commanding, —
After His example rise.
J. FAWCETT.
641 o

IN all my Lord's appointed ways,
My journey I'll pursue;
Hinder me not, ye much-loved saints,
For I must go with you.
2 Through floods and flames, if Jesus lead,
I'll follow where He goes ;
‘Hinder me not,’ shall my ery,
Though earth and hell oppose.
3 Through duties, and through trials too,
I'll go at His command ;
Hinder me not, for I am bound
To my uel's land.
4 And when my Saviour calls me home,
Still this my cry shall be,
‘ Hinder me not ; oome, welcome death,
1l gladly go with thee.’
J. RYLAND.

642

ES’US! and shall it ever be,
mortal man ashamed of Thee?
Ashamed of Thee, whom
‘Whose glories shine throug!
days?

L.M.

praise,
endlen

2 Ashamed of Jesus! sooner far
Let evening blush to own a star;
He sheds the beams of light divine
O’er this benighted soul of mine.
3 Ashamed of Jesus! just as soon
Let midnight be ashamed of noon;
'Tis midnight with my, soul till He,
mh Momlng Star! bids darkness

4 Asln.med of Jesus! that dear Friend
On whom my hopes of heaven ndl
No; when I blush,—be this my
That I no more revere His name

5 Ashamed of Jesus! yes, I may,
‘When I've no guilt to wash away,
No tear to wipe, no good to crave,
No fears to quell, no soul to save.

6 Till then—nor is my boasting vain—
Till thon. I boast a Sa.vnour slain !
And O! may this my ry be,

That Christ is not asha.med of me!

J. GRIGG,
643 om.
LORD whﬂst we confess the worth
Of this, the outward seal,

Teach us the truths berein set forth,
Deep in our hearts to
2 Death to the world we here avow,
Death to each fles] ust ;
Newnen of life our portlon ‘now,
A risen Lord our trust.
And we, O Lord, who now partake
3 Ot Thine e rd, life,
‘With every sin, for Thy dear sake,
Would be at constant strife.

‘1\;

4 Ba&tlzed into the Father’s name,
’d walk as sons of God:
Baptized in Thine, wlt.h joy we claim
e merits of Thy b
5 Bwtized into the Holy Gho-t.
'd prove His mighty E)wer,

making Thee our on
Obey Thee hour by hour. &
M. BOWLY."
644 o
1S the t Father we adore

In this baptismal si
"Tis He whose voice on Jordan's shore
Proclaimed the Son divine.
2 The Father hailed Him ; let our breath
In answering praise ascend,
A%Vin the image of Hia death
e own our heavenly Friend.
3 We seek the consecrated grave
Along the path He trod :
Receive us in the hallowed wave,
Thou holy Son of God!
4 Blest Spirit! with intense desire,
Solicitous we bow ;
Baptize us in renewfng fire,
d ratify the vow.
5 Let earth and heaven our pledge record,
And future witness bear,
That we to Zion’s mighty Lord
Our full all ce swear,
M. G. SAFFERY.

645 o

WE &:ve ounelves bo 'l‘hee, O Lord,
tent to be eﬁ
When we, obedient to Thy word,
Believed, and were baptized.
2 Then we avowed that we would die
Unto the world and sin,
And live for immortality,
And be for ever Thine.
O never may our souls forget
3 Those lolemn, joyful days
‘Which live in grateful memory yet,
And prompt our hearts to praise.
4 Let not those holy joys be lost.
Let not our love expire;
Baptize us in the Holy Ghost,
ptize in sacred fire !
s And these who own their Lord to-day,
ngk&ep t.%e)m tirue and p! ure‘im !
ey Thy glorious grace ay,
And to the end endure. s
B. W. NOEL.
“] e men_and ansels now
Before t e Lord we speal
Him we make our solemn vow,
A vow we dare not break :—
2 Thst, lon u life itself shall last,
8 to Christ we YW
'Nor lmm B\n canze W\ we drpart,
Or ever quit Yoo d&\d. .

.M.




CHBISTIAN ORDINANCES,

3 We trust not in our native strength, Until the trump of God be

But on His grace rely Until the ancient graves be stirred,
That, with returning wauts the Lord  And with the great commanding word,
Will all our need supply. . The Lord shall come!
ide our doubtful feet aright, O blessdd hope! wlth this elate
40.{: eee us in Thy a.ysgh Igbnotourge desolate,
And, while we turn our vows to prayers, But, strong in falth. in patience wait,
Turn Thou our prayers to praise. i Until He come!
B. BEDDOME. G. RAWSON.
THE LORD'S SUPPER. 650 43¢t 08 78.
()OME an us sweetly join,
647 C.M. & Chns.fi]eo 'ﬁr:we in hymns divine;
CCORDING to gracious word, ve we one
A In m,,k humiﬂ;y‘ Glory to our common :
, my dying Lord, . Antedate the joys l.bove,
I wﬂl remember ee. : ge“h“ '-']‘;; feass of lm
2 Jesus, we Thy
2 T}ﬁ Mhm’,'db“;:g! {3.,:‘,,’:;5’%,,, We are met in Thy great na!'ne.
Thy Y estamental o &} ke. . In the midst do appear,
And thus remem Mmi{&;‘ by presence nere:
3 "'%%,"’*”’“ther;"rﬁ;‘w‘nﬁ’.:%e:; Breathe Thy i, give Thy peace.
Thine agony and b] sweat,— Make us all in Thee complete ;
And not remember Thee ? Make us all for glory meet,

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes, m&&m &f".‘fmm’ B‘f gt :

OALamnd oot (5'0110"l g4 ifice! s
) my sacrifice I

1 must ‘remember Thee i To the marriage of f.he
Remember Thee, and all Thy paing,

5 And all Thy love to me: 651

wxsuv.'

L.M,
Yes, while a breath, a pulse remains, . | OMMUNION ? blood,
Will T remember Thee. ‘ (J Him to h:v?’;gsl?: ‘;’I’l‘ d_part:
6 And when these failing lips ﬂgrow dumb, ve the virtue of that flood
w%ndTnﬁmd l?:!% mm'i'lll:‘yok ngdo e Pmburaton Calvary from His heart :
n Thou & ingdom come ;
Tﬁen. Tord. Nme;m:; !:n ! A 2 To leed by tﬁtzno: nOhrut. my bread, —
. Ta To live In Him, my living aad.'
648 868, W'ho died and rose again for me;—
BREAD ot theworld, in merey broken; o be. oy 17 fabare pioort here,
Byt et BT, Jer! B s e
whom the words of life w en,
"ALd in whose death our sina are dead  And break a h 1 W‘;’ thewine.
2 Look on the heart b{' sorrow broken, Thgmbom :fu“;.n dyimaylo'e
Look on the tears by sinners shed ; And, whlle ¥ feast on arth. bel
Aoy Thy aracn i sl e fod T shall teast with Tooo above.
R. HEBER. Ahl there, though in the lowest place,
Thee at Thy table I could eet.
649 8884 lA?ndm ee, knovadheetilboe hoec'
or such & moment death were swee
BY (it redeemed, in Christrestored,  What then, will thoir fruition be,

And show the death of our dear Lotd,, Yho meet in heaven with blest. accord !

Until He come! | A moment? No; eternit;
2 His body broken in our stead  They are ‘for'ever with e Lora:
I8 here, in this memorial bread, J. MONTGOMERY.

And 8o our feeble love is fed, !
Until He come! i

3 His fearful drops of agony, | IOR ever hers rest shall be,
Ba el el urhamewe: [ Gsio iy toihe tae?
e wine 8! e is all my hope an
Until He comé! . For me t’he aviour dtedn}’

# And thus that dark betrayal-night, My dying Saviour and my God,
By one S1oet :3;'..’"&‘:".{‘“‘“1“ Sootle e & Ty
iy one cl () T nkle me ever Y
126 Until Hen:ome A lesnwe wnd keep &




THE LORD’S SUPPER.

3 Wash me, and inake me usnmm
‘Wash me, and mine u art ;
Wash me,—but nov my teee slone,
M hands, my head, my h
é atonethent of 'l'hy blood spply
Tlll fslth to sight improve
ition dle.

Till hope in full
And all my soul be love.
WESLEY.
653

HERE ‘0 my Lora, I see Thee fucé
Here tauh wn touch and handle things
Here 1 wowld grasp with firmer hand

grace,
And all my weéariness upon Thee lean.
2 Here (I} ovaould feed upon the bread of

Here dtﬂl':k wxeh Thee the royat wine

Here lwould T'iay astde each earthly

Here taste afresh the calm of iin for-
given.

3 This la the hour of banquet and of song,
This is e heavenly table spread for

Here let me feast, and feasting, still
The 15'13«. ngrlght hour of fellowship
with Thee.
4 Too soon we rise; the symbols disap-
m ; .
The t?:;' though not the love, i8 past
The bread and wine remove, but Thou
Neuer thsn ever, still my shield and

s Fedst nner feast thus comes and passes
Yet, punng. points to the glad feast

Gi sweef. foretaste of the festal joy.
e b's great bridal feast of bliss

and love.
H. BONAR,

HO’% eet and sacred is the place,
ith Christ within the doors,
‘While everla.sﬁni love displsys
The choicest of her stores!
2 While all our hearts and all our tongues
Join to admire the feast,

C.M.

Esch of us cries, in thankfu] songs,
td, why was I a guest?
3 ‘Why was I made to hear Thy voice,

And enter while there's room;

‘When ht}ilounnds make a wretched

choic
And rathex starve than come?’
4 Pity the nations, O our God !

&nmﬁn the earth to come;

Send 'l'hy vicborlous word brood.
And bring the strangers home.

5 We long to see hurches f
Tb;t‘ ﬁhecghye en full,

May, with one voi dh t and
CMILOR L
WATTS.*
6656 ox

IF buman kindness meets return,
And owns the grateful tie;
If tender thoughts within us burn,
To feel a friend is nigh;—
2 O shall not warmer accents tell
The gratitude we owe
To Him who died our fears to queu
Our mote than 6rphad’s woe?
3 thle yet His anguished soul surveyed
'hose pangs He would not flee,
What love His latest words layed,
‘Meet, and remember Me!

4Remember Thee! Thy dea.th, Thy

Our worthlesa hearts to share!
O memory, leave no other name
But His recorded there!
GERARD T. NOEL,
656

JESUS is gone above the skies,
ere our weak senses reach Him

L.M,

78.

And carnal sblects court our eyes,
Apt to f r:sec His lovely face;
3 The Lord of life this eu.éale spread
d taste the
And faith and hope be fixe !ﬁh
That we may dwell in heavenly
Whence our returning Lord sball come;
WATTS.
657 to Thy table led, 4
2 While upon Thy cross we gaze,
3 Draw us to Thy wounded s\de,

To thrust our Saviour from our thought.
And, to h our minds, lfe gave
With His own ﬂeuh dyin blood :
4 I.et sinful sweets be all forgoc.
And earth
5 While He is absent from our sig'ht
And live for ever near His face.
We wait Thy chnriou awful wheels,
JESUS
let every heart be
ourning o'er our sinful ways,
\ Whence thers Rowed. X a\mw S

2 He knows what wandering hearts we
These kind memorials of His grace
XVe Fante the ne, ang bleas the God
Christ and His love nn ev
'Tis to prepare our souls a place,

6 Our eyes look upwudfo to_the hills
To fetch our longing spirits home.
‘With the trué and living Bread!
Turn our sadness into praise.

There our sius DA WWHOWL Wde

w
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CHRISTIAN ORDINANCES.

4 From the bonds of sin release,
Cold and wavering faith increase,
Lamb of God, grant us Thy peace.

5 Lead us by Thy piercéd hand,
Till azound Thy 1t)hrone we stand,

In the brxght. and better land.

R. H. BAYNES.
658

ESUS, we thus obe,
last and kindest word ;
And, in Thine own niypointed wsy.
We come to meet Thee, Lord.
Thus we remember Thee ;
A.sA"i‘% ht‘ake thi:i’pirea? and 'wine
e own dying legacy,
And our redemption's sigix
3 Thy presence makes the feast ;
Now let our spirits feel
The glory not to be expressed,
The joy unspeakable.
4 With high and heavenly bliss
Thou dost our spirits ¢ eer .
Thx house of h&n%uetmg
nd Thou hast brought us here.
5 Now let our souls be fed
‘With manna from above,
And over us Thy banner spread
Of everlasting love.

659

AMB ofGod whose dyin,
Now x-ecn.ﬁl 5

2

C. WESLEY.

love
to mind,
Hear us, blees us, from above ;
Let us all Thy mercy find.
2 Let Thy blood, by falth {)plled.
Every sinner’s pard,
All in Thee be jumﬁed
Every soul Thy comfort feel.
3 By Thine agony of pain,
Thy precious blood, we pray;
anse our hearts from every stain,
Take our load of guilt away.
4 Burst our bonds and set us free;
Bid our fear and sorrow cease;
O remember Calvary!
Saviour! bid us go in peace.

660 ‘WESLEY.

Lol'gl) at T(;:y ta.l;le I behold
e won ers of
But most ahmird that T
Should ﬂnd a welcome place.
2 What strange, surY risi grace is this,
That suchges 80U, ha.:;-lg room !
My Saviour takes me by the hand,
i(y Jesus bids me come.
3 ‘Eat, O My friends,’ the Saviour cries,
F “The telut was &I'l&da {)?:d you; i died,
'or you I groaned, an: an
n’d rose and triumphed too
4 With trembling faith snd bleedmg

Lord, we mept love:
Rich is Thy banquet here below,
But riclwr far above.

5 Ye ulnu below. and hosts of heaven
Join ur praising powers ;
No theme like redeeming love,
No Saviour is like ours.
6 Had I ten thousand hearts, dwlord.
T'd give them all to Thee
Had T ten thousand tongueu, they all
Should join in harmony.

J. STENNETT.
661 ox.
LORD Jesus, are we one with Thee?
O height, O depth, of love!

Thou one with us on Calvary,
‘We one with Thee above!
2 Such was grace, that for our sake
Thou dxd’l:éy from heaven come down;
Thou didst of flesh and blood partake,
In our SOrTOWS one.
3 Our sins, our guilt, in love divme,
Confessed and borne by Thee B
Thegall the curse, the wrath were Thiue,
'o set Thy members free.
Aseended now, in glory bright,
' o with s o A

Nor lllxte' zé'or deat.h nor depth. nor

3
Thy ts and Thee can part.
5 O! teach us, Lord, wknowandovm
This wondrous myste:
That Thou with us art t.ruly one,
And we are one with Thee!

6 Soon, soon shall come that glorious day
‘Wh thron

Thau shate o6 wondering woids displsy
ou wondering wor!
That Thou with us art one!

J. 0. DECK.
662

O HAPPY day, that fixed my chalea‘
On Thee, Saviour and
‘Well may this glowing heart re
And tell its raptures all brout
d)py bond, that seals m.
im who merits all mﬁuovel
l’.ef. cheerlul anthems fill house,
‘While to that sacred shrine I move.
3 'sz donel the great transaction’s done;
I am my Lord’s, and He is mine;
He drew me, and I followed on,
Charmed to confess the voice divine.
4 Now rest, my Iong-d.luded heart,
Fixed on this blissful centre, rat‘
With ashes who would g:uegﬁ
‘When called on angels’ to feut
s High heaven, that heard the solemn

vow,

That vow renewed shall dally hear;
Till in lifes latest hour T bow, ’
And bless in death a bond so dear.

DODDRIDGE.
663

8.8.8.6.
THOU who didst this rite reveal,
Of our blest faith the sign and seal,
To Thee in spirit, Lord, we kneel,
Met W0 remember




THE LOBD’S DAY.

2 Thou, faintly loved snd feebly sought, |4

Too oft forsaken and ;fo
With oon trite shame, h sorrowing

ough
Lord. we"remember Thee.

3 Thou in our suffering ﬂesh hast dwelt;
Guiltless, our load of t hast felt;
8hall not our hearts thin us melt,

Saviour, remembering Thee?

4 "Twas love, untold, unfathomed love,
Which broug] h t Thee from Thy throne

bo
And shall not love our bosoms move,
ile we remember Thee?
s Thy

words, O Lord, —
)fm and flesh mm fnhu.xil'md

‘%h 'I'hee the feebleot shall prevail,
0 live by faith in Thee.
J A. ELLIOTT.

664 -
‘MULL He come,’ O let the words
er on the trembling chords :
Let the little while between
In their golden light be seen
Let us think how heaven and home
Lie beyond that, * He co

2 When the weary ones we love
Enter on their rest above,
Seems the earth so poor and vast,
All our le&joy overcast?
ush, be every murmur dumb:
Itis only. ¢ le He come.’

3 Clouds and conflicts round us press;
‘Would we have one sorrow less?
All the sharpness of the cross,

All that tells the world is los,
Death, and darkness, and the tomb,
Only whisper, + T4 He come

4 See, the feaat of love is spread.

Drink the wine d break the bread:

E. H. BICKERSTETH.

665 LM
W’HAT mysteries. Lord, in Thee com-

Jesus, once morta.l et Divine!
The first, the last; the end, the head;
The source of life’ unong the dead.

20 love b d the of th
What less wonden hath

hit

it

wrought!
My faith, while she the grace declares,
Trembles beneath the load she bean.

3 Hail, royal Conqueror o'er the grave,
'l'ender to pity, strong to save!
For ever live, ior ever reign,

d prolperoul may Thy throne re-

I

Thy saints, obedient to Thy word,

With humble joy surround Thy board ;
And, long as time pursues lt.s race,
Prociaim Thy death and shout i‘hy

grace.
5 In the full choir. where angels join
Their of melody divine,
Thy death inspires a song of praise
New through Thy life’s eternal days.
DODDRIDGE.

WORSHIP OF THE
CHURCH.

666 THE LORD'S DAY. o

AGAIN the Lord of life and light
Awakes the kindling ray :
Unseals the eye\lda of t,he morn,
And pours celestial day.
2 O what & night was that whlch wrapt
The heathen world in i
O what a Sun which broke, chis day,
Triumphant from the tomb
3 The powers of darkness ] ed in vain
bind His soul in dea
He shook their kingdom when He fell
‘With His expiring breath.
4 And now His conquering chariot wheels
Ascend the lofty skies;
‘While, broken 'neath His powerful cross,
Death’s iron sceptre lies.
s This day be grateful homage paid,
And loud hosannas sung;
Let gladness dwell in every heart,
And praise on every tongue.
6 Ten thousand joyful lips shall join
To hail this welcome morn,
‘Which scatters blessings from its wings
On nations yet unborn,

A. L. BARBAULD.
667 L.

ANOTHER six days’ work is done,
Ret Another Buihmh 1sc l?eglmt'
urn, my so res!
Improve the day thy éod has blessed.
2 Come, bless the Lord, whose love assigns
8o sweet a rest to wearied minds;
Provides an antepast of heaven,
And gives this day the food of seven.

30 thn:b:ur thoughts and thanks may

cfn incenmse, to the skies;
And draw from heaven that sweet re-

Whicli none, but him that feels it,

4 This he&vanly calm within the breast
e dear pledge of glorious rest.
for the church o GoA remune,
The end of cares, the nﬁ‘\v‘f\:‘




‘WORSHIP OF

s With joy. great God, Thy works we

In varkms scenes, both old and new;

With isc we think on mercies past

‘With hope we future pleasures taste.
6 In holy dutleu let the dny.

In holy pleas

How sweet & Sahbath thul w spend.

In hope of one that nc'er shall end!

J. STENNETT.
668

‘[ AIL! sacred

Hal ! oy of lights tant

ail! day of
And joy to me.

86.84.
of earthly rest,
trouble free;

bnngest light
2 A holy stillness, breathing calm
On all the world aroun
Uplifts my soul, O God, to Thee,
Where reet is found.
3 No sound of arring strife is heard,
weekly urs cease ;
No voice, but those that gindly sing
Glad songs of peace.
All earthly things appear to fade,
4 As, rising high 5
The yea.rninc voloes stﬁve to join
The heavenly choir.

s Accept, O God, my hymn of praise,
That, Thou this yhast. 3en.
Bright foretaste of that endless day

Of rest in heaven.
Q. THRING.

669

78.78.77.
LIG&-IT of lmh:.,h enllghte::’:ne.
ow anew the wning ;
Sun of the shmi)w: flee,
Bwhwn 'hou my Sabbath morning ;
ith Thy joyous sunshine blest,
Happy is my day of rest |
Fount of all our joy and Dpeace,
To Thy living waters lead me;
Thou from earth my soul release,
And with grace and mercy feed me:
Bless Thy word that it may prove
Rich in fruits that Thou dost love.

3 _Kindle Thou the sacrifice
That upon my lips is lying;
Clear the shadows from mine eyes,
That, lmm every error flying,
No e fire may in me glow
Whieh ine altar doth not know.
Let me with my heart to-day,
‘Holy. Holy, Holy, singing,
Mli'(apt. m‘vn iég !lrgm carth away,
my 8o ee U] ]
Have a foretaste inl N ngm‘
How they worship Thee m heaven.
$ _Rest in me and I in Thee;
Build a Paradise within me;

THE CHURCH.

6 _Hence all

For the dayouaod
lhjelty !

o o 811 thle tor
Dci}gu bo ﬂll th temple low|
aught my soul

Simply resting in Thy love
B. SCHMOLKE, trans. C. '!NIWOB‘!!.

870 7.6. double.

DAOY of r::tj and gl (Iiaﬂ:l:.’ !
an
O balm ) o% ess !
Most bea.utltul moat t:
On thee the high and low]
!olned n tune,

o B e

2 On t.hee. at the creation,
The light first had its birth;

Oun thee, for our salva

Ohrist rose from depths of earth;
On thee, our Lord victorious,

The Spirit sent from heaven ;
And thus on thee most glorious

A triple light was given.
3 Thou art a port protected

From storml that round us rise;
A tersected

l move,

of care

To-day on weary natlou
! The heavenly manna falls ;
To holy convooations

Wh .g'e;el rls lowin,
ere Gos| o
With l& ‘ '
And living wuer flow!
‘With soul- zetreahinc
May we, new graces gai
s From this our day of

rits of the blutm,8

To
And there our voioe
Wleh all the heavenly host,
Tﬁ to God the Father,
e Son, and Holy Ghost. !
C. WORDSWORTH.
671 L

SWEET is the work, my God, my ,
To praiile Thy name, give thanks, and

To show love by morni
And speak l‘héy Thy tmthns‘t. ltlgght
2 vaeet is the of sacred ree&.
No mortc.l m?:’uba.ll seize m
O m heart in tane be z)und.
's harp, of solemn sound !
3 My hem shall triumph in my Lord,
bless Hu works, and bless His

less urn,
and bright my lamp shdl\mm

140

Thy ‘:g{:l 'of grace, how bright they
How deep Thy counsela! how divine!

—

\ A




THE LORD’S8 DAY.

4 But O! what triumphs shall I raise
To Thy dear name through endless days,
‘When in. the realms of joy I see
Thy face in full felicity!

s 8in, my worst enemy before,
Shall vex my eyes and ears no more;
My inward foes shall all be slain,
Nor Satan break my peace again.

6 Then shall I see, and hear, and know
glldl desired or wﬂed bel :w; .
nd every power find sweet emplo,
In that eternal world of joy! oy
WA

672

7.6. double.
dawn of God's dear Sabbath
Breaks o'er the earth again,
As some sweet summer morning
After a night of pam.
It comes as cooling showers
To some enchanted land,
As shade of clustered palm-trees
‘Mid weary waste of sand.

2 O day, when earthly sorrow
1s mer; in hea.ven‘l’ joy!
ess|

pain to wondrous ture,
Upon the Saviour's br:.:st!

3 Lord, we would bring for offering, —
Though marred with earthly soil,—
A S stends: faichir o
[ , fai oil
Fair fruits of self-denial,
Of strong, deep love to Thee,
‘ostered by Thine own Spirit,
In our humility.

4 And we would bring our burden
1 Omnful thought a.nii d«algd,
n ure_presence kneeling,
From gondace to be freed ;
Our heart’s most bitter sorrow
For all Thy work undone;
8o many talents wasted,
8o few bright laurels won!
5 May we in joy and gladness,
Reach dear home at last,
‘When life's short week of sorrow
And sin and strife is past;

‘When angel-hands have thered
The {fair, t for Thee,
O Father, Lord

Redeemer,
Most Holy Trinity!
ADA CAMBRIDGE.
673

HIS at creating word,

o g (hgtils Ratigtiss light ‘was
poured :

this upon us shine,

0 Lord
And filf our souls with light divine.

2 This day the Lord, for sinners slain,
In might victorious rose agein:

O Jesus, we raiséd be
From @cath of sin to life in Thee,

L.M.

3 This day the Holy Spirit came
With fiery tongues of cloven flame:
(Y] ngt. fill our hearts this day
‘With grace to hear, and grace to pray.
4 O day of light and life and grace!
From earthly toils sweet resting-place !
Thy hallowed hours, best love,
Give we again to God above!
5 All praise to God the Father be,
All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee,
Whom with the 8pirit we adore
For ever and for evermore.

W. W. HOW.
874
the day of Light!

THIS is
Let there be light to-day!

O Dayspring, rise upon our night,
And chase its gloom away.
This is the day of Rest !

Onur failing strength renew ;

On weary brain and troubled breast
8hed Thou Thy freshening dew.
This is the day of Peace!

Thy Peace our spirits fill!
Bid Thou the blasts of discord cease;
The waves of strife be still.

This is the day of Prayer!

Let earth to heaven draw near;

Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there,
Come down to meet us here.

This is the First of days!
Send forth Thy quickening breath,

And wake dead souls to love and praise,
O Vanquisher of Death!

2

4

J. ELLERTON.
675 LM
Tﬂgg gg:lg:; Sun of Righteousness,

risen to set no more,
Shine on us now to heal, to bless,
With brighter beams than e'er before.
2 8hine on Thy work of grace within,
On each celestial blossom there;
Destroy each bitter root of sin,
And make Thy garden fresh and fair.
3 Shine on those unseen things, displayed
To faith's far-penetrating eye;
And let their splendour cast a shade
On every earthly vanity.
4 Shine in the hearts of those most dear,
Disperse each cloud 'twixt them and

Thee ;
Their glori h

lear
*Light in Thy light,’ O let them see!
5 Shine, till Thy glorious beams shall

%ﬁf biinding film ‘fironl:uevery eye;
every earthly dwelling-place
Shall lgxyl the Dayspring from on high.
6 8hine on, shine on, Eternal Sun!
Pour richer fioods of life and light,
Till that bright Sabbath be beguxn.,
That gorious day Whith knowes uo whainkd.
Q. BT
wh

a at.
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WORSHIP OF THE CHURCH.

2 Our willing feet shall stand

EXHORTATION TO WORSHIP. ‘Within the temple door :
‘While young and old in many a band,
676 11.10.11.70, Shall throng the sacred floor.
COME ye, disoonsolnte, where'er Pray for Jerusalem,
The city of our God :
Come&nt ?he throne of God The Lorld from heaven be kind to them
Here bring your wounded hearts, ove the dear abode.
tell your anguish ; Within these walls m: pem
Earth has no sorrow that heaven And humony be foun -
not heal. Zion, in
2 Here dwells tho Fsther! love's Prosperity aboundl
are sf For friends and brethren dear
Forth from th&a throne of God, Our nnyers shall never cease ;

ex meet for wonhlp here,
His people peace!
J. MONTGOMERY.

teous
Come to Hu umple for mercy redeem-
Emn hu no sorrow that He cannot
679

Here wa.iu the Saviour! all gentle and
3 loving, ge! HOW lovely are Thy dwellin&el.ord.

d trouble
to meet us, His grace to reveal* olse an
Bt Tt B Sy gy e e ol aened
Earth hu no sorrow that Christ 2 They pass refreshed ﬁhﬂ '-hiflf" vale,
t heal. The dry and barre
4 Here :g)ea.h the Comforter! Light Aswtlt:rougb | verdsnb. f"“m“l dale,
e st

raying ;
Hope of the penitent; Advocate sure m‘m
Jﬁy of the desolate ; eenderly saying, | They iourney on tmm te

arth bu no sorrow My grace cannot w“h oy and glldsome cheer:

cure! T. MOORE. Till all before our God at length
677 & doutd ' In Zion do appear.
7.0. double. , For God the Lord, both shiel
YE children of the Father, 4 :g egd ¥ llr:% xlorqu d,
For whom the Son did die. No from them shall be withheld,
Close, close around ghn er; 0se Ways m jm ud right.
Ye cannot come wo nigl MILTON.
Draw near, by Him ted,
MHia e bold y“l;l; e(l)i‘m might, 680 6.6.8
own sm ghted, -
Piwith Rla' own prosenes bright. HOTolﬁmh:“:e:;g‘c;‘: 1
2 Throw every power and pusion ‘Come, let us seek our God to-day'®
Into each song, each prayer, es, with a cheerful
Bring o free, full obla.tion' We haste to Sion's hill,
Let all your strength be there! And there our vows and honours pay.
With utinost rapture greet Him'
Your inmost souls outpour ! 2 8ion, thrice happ; 1
Spirit to spirit meet Him ; ) Adorned with von us N
Within the veil adore: And Wallldof strength em! thee
3 Thou openest, Lord! we enter;
w'ﬁl;‘({z g:llee:ﬁ lo! we :ome In thee ourdtrlbes deheu-
e veil we venture, 0
- And f:nl(‘i t‘t:,uz"rhl;ord at home. Th° ucred Go:f::; ‘1;’;“1 ::und.
ere, nig] ee, we tarry; a
. H close we wait on Thee, 5 oy within thee wait,
. And when we go to glory, 'l‘o bless the soul of every guest!
"l‘will be Thy face to see. The man that seeks thy peace,
T. H. GILL. And wishes thine increase,
A thousand blessings on him rest!
| THE JOY OF CHRISTIAN + My tongue repeats her vo
678 ‘WORSHIP. ‘Peace to this sacred house w:'
. 8.M.  For there my friends and klndreddwell'
GLAD was my heart to hear And since my glorious God
My old companions say, Makes thee His blest abode,

‘Oome, in the house of Ged appear, = My soul shall ever love thee well.
For ‘tis & holy day.’ WATTU




BLESSINGS S80UGHT.

681 cax.
O GOD of hosts, the mighty Lord,
How lovely is the place
‘Where Thou, enthroned in fglory, show'st
The brightness of Thy face'
soul faints with desire
y blest abode ;
Mi‘ panting heart and flesh ery out
'or Thee, the living God.
For in Thy courts one single d
3 "Tis better to attend, gle day
Than, Lord, in_any place besides
A thousand days to spend.
O Lord of hosts, my King and God,
* " How highly blest ate they
‘Who in temple always dwell,
And there Thy praise display !
5 To Father, S8on, and Holy Ghost,
The God whom we adore,
Be glory, as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore !
TATE and BRADY.

My lon,
? %o viglw

682 .
LEASANT are Thy courts above,
In the land of light and love;
Pleasant are Thy courts below,
In this land of sin and woe.
o! mg spirit longs and faints
For the converse of Thy saints,
For the brightness of Thy face,
King of glory, God of grace.
2 Happy birds that sing and fly
Round Thine altars, O Most High!
H&pgier souls that find a rest
In their heavenly Father's breast :
Like the wandering dove that found
No repose on around,
Th%y can to their ark repair,
And enjoy it ever there.
3 Happy souls! their praises flow
Even in this vale of woe:
‘Waters in the desert rise,
Manna feeds them from the skies: .
On they go from strength to strength
Till they reach Thy throue at length,
At Thy feet adoring fall
‘Who hast led them safe through all.
4 Lord, be miune this prize to win;
Guide me_through a world of sin:
Keep me by Thy saving H
Give me at Thy side a place:
Sun and shield alike Thou art,
Guide and my erring heart;
Grace and glory flow from Thee,
8hower, O shower them, Lord, on me!

683

RIGHT
brenke'g..y

8.7.4.
presence when it

Lord, on some rapt soul apart;
Sweet Thy Spirit when it speaketh
Peace unto some lonely heart ;

Blest the raptures
/ From unaided lips that start.

2 But more bright Thy presence dwellsth
In a waiting, burning throng;
Yet more sweet the rapture swelleth
Of & many-voicéd song:
More divinely
Glows each soul glad souls among.
3 What a mighty prayer love bringeth,
Wh:n t;rue he:rtéa togeth:i:l ye&m!
What a ant fire upspringeth,
‘When xﬁrlipu together burn!
Bright their journey,
d who together t:

H
4 Not alone each angel waiteth;
ot apart each seraph sings;
Lo! the heavenly host dilateth,
Circlin% bright the King of kings:
List! the rapture
From ten thousand voices rings.
5 With that radiant throng su
rant me, Lord, to shine
‘With that harmony eternal,
Blend_my song eternally,
Let me love Thee
Dearer still in company!

T. H. GILL.
684 86.86.88,
'TIS sweet, O God, to sing Thy praise
Till all our spirits glow ;
And we can almost seem to raise
The notes of heaven below ;
Hearts all on fire, and feelings strong,
And souls all melting in our song.
2 But, O! if songs like these are sweet,

Far sweeter those must be
‘Where alt Thy ransomed ones shall
mee

From sin and sorrow free;
‘Where nought of discord can intrude
To mar that mighty multitude.
3 How vast that heavenly temple is!
How ravishing the song !
O how unspeakable the bliss
Of that exulting throng!
Swelling, for evermore, the strain
Of praise to Him who once was slain.
4 Ours, Saviour, may these raptures be,
‘When emhiy oys are Y\“t:
And having lived on earth to Thee,
Ma{l we exchange at last
This house—these hours of praise and

rnal,
or Thec;

prayer,
For holier, happier worship there.
T. R. TAYLOR,

BLESSINGS SOUGHT.

AT even, ere the sun was set,
The sick, O Lord, around Thee lay :
0! in what divers pains they met ;
O with what joy they went away !

2 Once more 'tis eventide, and we

With varicus Ms draw wews

L.M.

D!
That it Thy form we cannot weet
We know :n& te_\ \mm\\:\;‘rmc&
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WORSHIP OF THE CHURCH.

30 Savxour Christ, our woes dispel;
For some are sick, and some are .
And some have never loved Thee !
And some have lost the love they

4 And some are pressed with worldly

care,

ﬁng some are tﬁe‘d with ;I.Igiul dou;: H
nd some sych grievous ons

That only Tﬂx canst cast them out;

5 And some have found the world is vam,
Yet from the world they break not free ;
And some have friends who give them

o, i
Yet 1332 not sought a friend in Thee.

6 O Baviour Christ, Thou too art Man;
Thou hast been troubled, tempted,

tried ;
Thy kind but searching glance can
The veg wounds that shame

7 Thy touch has still its ancient power:
No word from Thee can frnitless fall*
Hear, in this solemn evening hour,
And in Thy mercy heal us all.

H. T
CM.

WELLS,
686
BEFORE Thy mercy-seat, O Lord !
Behold Thy servants stand,
To usk the knowle Thy
The guidance of Thy hand.

2 Let eternal truths, we pray,
Dwell richly in each heart;
That from the safe and Darrow way
We unever may depart.

3 Lord, from Thy word remove the seal,
Unfold its hidden sto:

And teach us, as we rea.d to feel
Its value more and more.

4 Help us to see a Saviours love .
Shining in every
nd let the thm‘aﬁ:n of joys above

Our inmost 8o

688

689

With Thee and Thine for ever loud.
May all the souls who here unite,
With hn.rpc and songs Thy throne sur-

Rest in 'I‘hy love, and reign in light.
J. MONTGOMERY.

78.

Iy prsee we g

Lord, we love to worship here,
When, within the veil, we meet
Thee upon Thy mercy-seat.
‘While Thy ﬁlorlou name is sung,
Touch our ps. unloose our iﬁx.l'gue.

Then our L’
Thee the Lord our mghteoumeu
While to Thee our ers ascend,
Let Thine ear in lol:?zttend.
Hear us, for Thy Spirit pleads:
Hear, for Jesus intercedes.
‘While Thy word is heard with awe,
And we tremble at Thy law,

g Gospel's wondrous fove
Every eubt and fear remove.

thle ministers proclaim
cace and pacdon thion

rough Thy name,
In their voices lei ul
Jesus speaking fro: e throne.

From Thy house when we return,
Let our hearts within us burn;

That at evening we may
‘We have walked with G:ﬁy to-day.’

J. MONTGOMERY.

LM
JEBUS, assembled in Thy name,

Thy promise at Thy band we elaim !
‘We do believe: O let us see

Great Tshlzm wonders wrought by
2 Now let Thy mighty power be known;
Now break or melt ese hearts of stone,
We do believe: lhl-n we not see
New mr and wi rs wrought by

s Thus, wl()llle Thy word our footsteps 3 Olaim now the souls whom Thou hast
14

gui
O may we safely go
To those fair realms wherelove provides
final rest from woe!

W. H, BATHURST.
687

\H
Fetch home ’the wanderers Thoun hast

sought ;
See, we bring our sick to Thee:
Let’ this hourofmembo

O loving Baviour, mi :{
We rest on Thine all-fafthful wozd,

L.M.  We do believe: and we shall see
COMMAND Th, 1b‘essi"% from above, Yet greater wonders wrought by Thee.
here ; ECTT
Behold us wnh a Father's love, ! RYLE'S COLL ON.
‘While we look up with filial fear. 690 .
2 Command Thy bleesinf Jem. Lord; ,ORD, we come before Thee now:
y we Thy true di At Thy feet we humbly bow,

Speak to each heart the might. word ;
Sgg to the weakest, ‘ Follow .bi

3 Command Thy blessmf in this hour,
ant of truth, and fill this place

th woundlne and wm: healing power,

ng and c grace

O do not our suit disdain
Shall we seek Lord, in vsin"

Lord, on Thee our souls

IMPBITION DOW “m‘ '&

Tn cot
F\\l our hearta with
Tune our \ps Yo «




CLOSE or

SERVICE.

3 In Thine own appointed way,
Now we seek Thee; here we stay:
Lord, from hence we would not go,
T a blessing Thou bes &

4 Send some m from Thy word,
'l‘hat may joy and peace afford :

Th{ Spirit now im,
vation to each
Comfort those who weep snd mourn ;

s Let the time of joy ret:

Those that are cast down hft up:
Make them strong in faith and hope.

6 Grant that all may seek and find
Thee a God supremely kind ;

Heal the sick: the
Let us all rejoioe

691

O GOD of our forefathers! hear,
And make Thy faithful mercies
To Thee, theough J dra

o esus, we draw near,
Thy suﬂenng. well-belovéd Son,
In whom Thou art well-pleased that we
Thy smiling face should ever see.

2 With solemn faith we offer up,

And spread before Thy glorious eyes,
That only ground of our hope,
That precious, bleeding sacrifice,

‘Whi id: bnugs Thy grace on sinners

And perfects all our gouls in ene.

3 Acceptance through His only name,
F iveness in His blood, we have;
But more abundant life we claim
Through Him, who died our souls to

save,
To sanctify us by His blood,
Angd fill us with the life of God.

4 Father, behold Thy dying Son!
And hear the blood that speaks above ;
In us shown,
Peace, righteousness, and joy, and love;
Thy kingdom come to every he
And all Thou hast, and all Thou art!

tive free:
ee.
‘W. HAMMOND.

8s.

WESLEY.*
692 L
O THOU, the true and only light,
Direct the souls that walk in night,

And bring them 'neath Thy sheltering

care, .
To find their blest redemption there.
2 Illumine those who blindly roam,
call the wanderer kindly home ;
The hearts astray that union crave,
And those in doubt confirm and save.
3 O that the deaf may hear Thy voioe,
The dumb to slx:eak ot Thee rejoice ;
The bre:
And, taught by '!’hee. oonfeulon ‘make.
4 Those who in error wander wide,
bright beams of mercy guide ;

5 Bo g::ey who sin{ Thy praise above

us shall jol n in bonds of love;
And Thee for all Thy grace adore,
On , in heaven, for evermore.

HEERMAN, trans. W. BALL.

CLOSE OF SERVICE.
693 105,

BIDE wnf.h me,fast falls the eventide :
The darkness deepens Lord, with

abide ;
‘When other helpers fail, and comforts

Help of the helpless, O abide with me!

2 Swift bo |ts close ebbs out life’s little

Earth’s )oys grow dim, its glories pass
aw.

ay ;

Change and decay in all around I sec:

O Thou who changest not, abide with
me!

Not a brief
3 Butas I"l;h&)u‘l(?:en e

Familiar, condescending, patient, free,
Come not to sojourn, but abide with me!

4 Come not in terrors, as the King of
But kind and good, with healing in '!'hy

wings ;
Tears for all woes, a heart foreve
Uome, Fnend of ginners, thus abi

ing word,
disciples,

5 Ineed Thy presenoe every passing hour,—
‘What but Thy grwe ca.nmfoil the

‘Who hke g’hyselﬁny guide and stay can
Throuzh cloud and sunshine, O abide
with me!

6 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless :
Ils hn.ve no weight, and tears no bitter-

Where is de::,h's sting? where, grave,
y vic

I criumph still, 1t Thou abide with ‘me.

7 Reveal Thyself before my closing eyes,

Shine thrgugh t,he gloom, and point me

to t
Heavenl moming hreakn and earth's

vain ghadows 3
In life a.nd death, O Lord, abide with
H. F. LYTE.

694 -
8 the sun's enlivening eye

A Shlnes on every place yt.ho same ;

8o the Lord is always nigh

To the souls that love Hls name.

2 When they move at duty's call,

Let Thy
Whon:’ s:‘n bath bruised and wounded.
To all the hope of glory seal.

He is ewet with Yoem

He is with them by the wey
=N,
\ Those Who 0O, m&\hwa‘\s\\a




WORSHIP OF

3 From His holy mercy-seat

othing can their souls confine;
Still in spirit they may meet,
8till in sweet communion join.

4 For a season called to
Let us then ourselves commend
To the gracious eye and heart
Of our ever-present Friend.

5 Jesus! hear our humble prayer!
Tender S8hepherd of Thy sheep!
Let Thy mercy and T
All our souls in safety eepl

6In'l'hystrengthmayweheltron¢
gweeten ffvery froes and ! pain: ’

ive us, if we lve, ere
Here to meet in ongl
J. NEWTON.

COM‘E Christian brethren, ere we part,
Join every voice and every heart ;
One solemn hymn to God we raise,

One final song of grateful praise.

L.M.

2 Christians! we here may meet no more,

But_there is
And there,
Brethren, we all

696

get a happier shore H
eased from toil and pain
shall meet again.

H. K. WHITE.

L.M.

OOME, dlea.rest Lord, desoend and

K faith and love in every breast ;

Then shall we know, and taste, and feel,
The joys that cannot be exprest.

2 Come,

Make our e

nlargéd souls possess,
And lea.rn the helght. and breadth and

engt!
Of Thine unmeasurable grace.
3 Now to the God, whose power can do
More than our thoughts or wishes know,
Be everlasting honours dore

bﬁll‘tom- hearts with inward

THE CHURCH.

2 We have trod bemgle. Lord;
We have omed gu lic praise ;
YwYe mv 3 hl’ word ;

e have s0 'l'hy eavenly grace:
All Thy ess we record ;

All o wers to Thee we bricg;
Let Thyp&iehmlneu afford
Now the shadow of Thy wing.

‘We have seen Thy dying love—
3 Jesus! once for sinners slain;

anellght in
presence, holy Dove.

Fit us for eternity.

8.7.4

699
LORD dismiss us with Thy blessing
Fill our bearts with joy and peace
Let us each Thy love possessing,
Trlump in redeeming grace :

O refresh us!
Travelling t.hrough this wildernees.

2 Tli‘n.nka we glv;él and ;fdtl)ra.non(i
or I‘hy O8] 's joyful sound;
May the frgit.a of Thy salvation
In our hearts and llves abound :
May Thy presence
th us evermore be found!

3 80, whene'er the signal's given
8 from earth to call away;
Borne on angels’ wings to heaven,
Glad the summons to obey,

we ready
Rismd reign in endleas day!

Seasons of

T. BINNEY.

W. SHIRLEY.
700 87
AY the of Christ our Saviour,

And the Father'’s boundless love

By all the church, through Christ His| With the Holy Spirit's favour,
Son. t upon us from above.
WATTS.
2 Thua may we abide in union
697 LM th each other and the Lord ;
- n sweet
NTER our hearts, Redeemer blest ! Joyg which emh cannot afford.
Enter, Thou ever-honoured guest ; J. NEWTON.

Not for one transient hour alone,

But there to fix Thy lasting throne. 701
2 Own this mean dwelling as home,

And when our life’s last hour {,;
Let us but die as in Thy alg
And death shall vanish in delight.

DODDRIDGE.
698
].IOLY Father! whom we praise
‘With imperfect accents here;
Ancient of eternal days,
][.ord of heaven, and esrth and air;
8 gnn from amid the blaze
laming seraphim ;
llenr and Lelp us while we raise
This gur Sabbath evening-hymn,

come,

78. double.

(\

78.
ow ma He, who from the dead

Broug t the Shepherd of the sheep,
Jesus Christ, our King and Head,—
All our souls in safety keep.

2 May He teach us to fulfil
What is pleasin, a.lf in l{ls sxght'

Perfect us in

And preserve us da.y and night,

To that dear Redeemer's prai
3 Who the covenant sealed l:r'f‘h?ehlood,

Let our hearts and voices raise
Loud thankagivings % our God.
3. NREWTOR,




)

CLOSE OF SERVICE.

UR of praise is done:
O 'l’hg‘zvenig’g‘uhadows fall ;
But pass not from us with the sun,
True Light that lightenest all!
Around the throne on high,
‘Where night can never be,
The white-robed harpers of the sky
Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee.
3 Too faint our anthems here ;
Too soon of praise we tire;
But, O the strains, how full and clear,
Of that eternal choir!
Yet, Lord, to Thy dear will,
if Thou atéune ltlge heart, i
‘We in Thine angels’ music still
May bear our lower part.
s 'Tis Thine each soul to calm
Each wayward thought reclaim,
And make our daily life a psalm
Of glory to Thy name.
6 A little while, and then
8hall come the glorious end;
And so of angels and of men
In pe:fe‘ct. praise shall blend.
703 75. double,

J. ELLERTON.
ARTin Christ's life was peace;
Lec us live our life in Him:
Part in peace—Christ's death was peace:
Let us die our death in Him.
Part in peace—Christ promise gave
Of a life beyond the grave,
ere all mo; ings cease ;
Holy brethren, part in !

8. F. ADAMS,
704 08,
SAVIOUR, again to Thy dear name
‘WO ralse
‘With one accord our parting hymn of

praise :
‘We stand to bless Thee ere our worship

4

cease ;
Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word
of peace.
2 Grant us Thy peace upon our home-
ward way;
‘With Thee began, with Thee shall end
e h
Guard Thou 'the lips from sin, the

hearts from shame,
That in this house have called upon

Thy name.
3 Grant us Thy peace, Lord, through the
coming night,
Turn Thou for us its darkness intolight ;
From harm and danger keep Thy chil-

dren free,
For dark and light are both alike to
Thee.
Grant us Thy peace throughout our
4 earth fil’e
Our balm
strife

Then, when Thy voice shall bid our
conflict cease,
Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace.
J. ELLERTON.
705 8.

SWEET Saviour, bless us ere we lfo:

Thy word into our minds instil’;
And make our lukewarm hearts to glow
With lowly love and fervent will.

2 The day is done; its hours have rum,
And Thou hast taken count of all,
The scanty triumphs gnwa hath won,
The broken vow, the frequent fall.

3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways
True absolution and release;

And bless us, more than in past days.
‘With purity and inward peace.

4 Do more than don ; give us joy,
Sweet fear, and sober liberty ;

Aud loving hearts without alloy,
That only long to be like Thee.

5 Labour is sweet, for Thou hast toiled;
And care is light, for Thou hast cared :
Let not our works with self be soiled,
Nor in unsimple ways ensnared.

6 For all we love, the poor, the sad,
The sinful,—unte Thee we call;

O let Thy mercy make us glad ;
Thou art our Jesus and our All

CHORUS.
Through life'slong day and death's dark

night,
O geutle Jesus! be our Light.

F. W. FABER.,
706 08.68.

rlﬂ{E day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended,
The darkness falls at Thy behest ;
To Thee our morning hymns ascended,
Thy praise shall hallow now our rest.

2 We tb.{;nk"l'hee that Thy church un-

sleepiug,

‘While earth rolls ouward into Iilglht,
Through all the world her watch is

eeping,
And rests not now by day or night.
3 As o'er_each continent and island
The dawn leads on another day,
The voice of prayer is never silent,
Nor dies the strain of praise away.
4 The sun, that bids us rest, is waking
Our brethren 'neath the western sky,
And hour by hour fresh lips are making
Thy wondrous doings heard on high.
s 8o be it, Lord ; Thy throne shall never,
Like earth's proud empires, pass away ;
But stand, and rule,

Till all Thy
707 cx

THE Lord be with us as we bend

and grow for ever,
creatures own Thy sway.
J. ELLERTON.

in sor}ow, and our stay in| His

Hit blearing W oW’
At of pesce LROD We wad,
ore Eﬁ COUTWA W \reNe. .
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2 The Lord be with us 38 we walk Thou art coming to nKing'
m“;ﬂ"fc'f homewal.nll“e rou:ﬂy talk, %uge petitions wmx thee bring; h,
ent thought, or frien grace an er are sug
Our hearts be still with God. None ean ever ukm much,
The Lord be with us till the night burden
3 Shall close the day of rest; ;i:h ?e’move cb!grlb of sin:
Be He of every heart the nght. 'hy blood for sinners .png,
Of every home the Guest. Set my conacienee free from guilt.
And when our nightly prayers we say,
* “¥His watch He ssill shall keop. + Jopa1 T ome to Thee for rest :
Crown, with His grace Hia own Thore Ty lood-bought vieht malntain,
And guard His people’s sleep. And without a t} reign.

J. m.wn'ron. . thle I am a pilgrim here,

3 8 X
PRAYER MEETINGS. 6 I;g;'y me u:hn:; {"}e‘;:ﬂgo ‘g:e w:

708 Let me hve a life of faith:
LM. Let me die Thy peoples death.
AND dosh '.l‘hou say, ‘Ask what J. NEWTON.
Lord, I vould seize the golden hour; 1
I prs{ t;e releue;lnérosl;xuxmlt . C.M.
d freed from sin n's power. .
2 More of Thy presence, Lord, impart, T%Em?gl)he};ewlgo;yto Thee
h:e::et ?l.fhm‘?fo:":“fﬁgfn 'l:‘; g?:rt Thine eye alone our wants can see;
And reign without a rival there. Thy band alone supply.

Give me to read my pardon sealed, 2 Lord, let Thy fear within us dwell;
3 %nq.})irom’r ’flhy bjooy tfi':!; a}v my stree:‘gt{\ Thlhl)l;:‘ 'On'll! ‘fuootlms:lge :
'o have Thy bouundless love revealed xpel ;
1 all its height and breadth and length. That fear, all fear beside.
4 Grant these requests, I ask no more, 3 Not what we wish, but w!mt we want,
But to Thy care the rest resign; 0! let grace

sup)
Living or dying, rich or poor, The good, unasked, in mercy grant;
All shall be well if Thou art mine. The ill, though uked. deny.
J. NEWTON. J. MERRICK.
M
BEHOLD the throne of grace, 712 108,
The promise calls me mear:
There Jesus shows a smiling face, FATHER again in Jesus' name we
And waits to answer prayer. meet,
2 My soul, ask what thou wﬂt. And bow in penitence beneath Thy feet ;
Thou canst not be too bold Again to Thee our fecble voloes x&ise.
Since His own blood for thee he spilt, TO sue for mercy and to sing Thy praise.
What else can He withhold? 12 O we would bleu Thee for Thy cease-
3 gfyolnd thh(lle utmost waglu An less i Th k6 da d
8 love and power can bless: d al rom to e-
To those who seek His face He . am 7 wor v to day
More than they can express. Is not our gfe with hourly mercies
Thing Lord, bestow crowne:
4 Thy ;rler::g:e' and Thy love: Does not Thine arm encircle us around ?
I f:«"ﬁg':ﬂ%&":&?"’ 3 Alas! unworthy of Thy houndleu love,
Too oft with careless feet from Thee we
Tamels s by et by T v
onform my ne;
Let me victorlous be in death, But "35'.’;,, by v e
And then in glory Shine. o wroN Returning sinners, to & Father's home.
710 ' " 40by that Name in which all fulness
78. wells,
'OME, my soul, thy suit prepare; ' O by that love which every love excels,
0 Jesus loves to answer prayer, ’ O by that blood so freely shed for sin,
He Himself has bid thee pray, Open, biest Meroy' s gake, and take us in!
Therefore will not say thee nay. V. WREDMORE.

148
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713 L.
ROM e leormﬁ wind that blows,
F v:'rym swe Ing tide of woes,
There is & retreat ;
'Tis fonnd honeuh ehe merw-ae.t
2 There is a plwe where Jesus sheds

The oil ol gladness on our heads
A an all beside more sweet,
It 18 the blood stained mercy-seat.

There is a spot where spirits blend,
3Wheremfnend holds fellowship with

Though sundered far, by faith they meet
Around one common mercy-seat.

4 Ah! whither could we flee for aid,
When te desolate, di-mtyed?
Or how t.he hosts of hell defeat,

Had suffering saints no mercy-seat?

5 There, there, on eagle-wing we soar,
And time and sense seem a.ll no more,
And heaven comes down our souls to

greet,
And glory crowns the mercy-seat.

H. STOWELL.
ESUS is gone up on high}

J But His prmm!:e still is here.
‘I will all your wsnts su?ply,
I will send the Comforter.
a2 Let us now His promise plead ;
Let us to His throne draw nigh ;
Jegus knows His people’s
Jesus hears His people’s cry.

3 Send us, Lord, the Comforter,
Pl and witness of Thy love ;
Dwelling with Thy people here,
Leading them to joys above.

4 Till we reach the promised rest,
Tll Thy face unveiled we see,
Of this blesséd hope possest,
Teach us, Lord, to live to Thee'

716 '

E8US, we look to Thee,
Thy promised presence cln.hn H
Thou in the midst of ns shalt be,
Assembled in Thy name.
Thy name salvation is.
‘Which here we come to
Thy name is life and heal
nd everlasting love.
We meet the grace to tal
3 ch Thou hast freel given :
Wa meet on earth for Thy dear sake,
That we may meet in heaven.
Present we know Thou art,
But O! Thyself reveal !
Now, Lord, let every waiting heart
Thy mlghty comfort feel!
0 me; ickening voice
s dy ath o?uln remove,
And bid our inmost souls rejoice
In hope of perfect love! w

78.

8.M.

2
rove ;
and peace

716 L
ESUS! where'er Th; ople m

J There they behols dy gmyﬁt H

Wheret er they seek ee, u art

und,

And every place is hallowed ground.
2 For Thou, within no walls conﬁnod.
Inhabitest the humble mind
Such ever bri Thee where t{l

And going, take Thee to their
3 Great Shepherd of Thy chosen Iew,
y former mercies here renew ;
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim
The sweetness of Thy saving name.
4 Here  May We prove the power ot prayer,
fai nd care ;

eome.

T teach our faint desires to rise,
And bring all heaven before our eyes.

5 Lord, we are few, but Thou art neu.
Nor short Thine arm, nor

Orend ‘f;e heavens, come quickly down,
And make a thousand hearts Thine owni

COWPER.
17 cu.
ORD, teach us how sright

With reverence and wthh feu',
Though dust and eshes in Thy sight,
‘We may, we must, draw near.
2 God of all 'weoomebo!l’hee
With broken, contrite hearts ;
Give, what Thine eyes delight to see,
Truth in the inward parts.
3 lee deei)y hnmmty ;—the sense
SOITOW give :—
A strong. desiring confidence,
To hear Thy voice and live.
4 Faith in the only sacrifice
That can for sin atone;
'l‘o cast our hopes, to fix our eyes,
On Christ, on Christ alone ;—
5 Patience to watch, and wait, and weep,
Though mercy long delay ;—
Courage, our fainting souls to keep,
And trust Thee, though Thou slay.
6 Give t.hese—a.nd then Thti will be done,
lsh

wThus stren ;.iii!::edth 2
e, !b’ on,
Sfmﬂ pra.y, :1*

Monmommw

and p;a.y
718

ORD! there is a throne of H
There we now would seek Thy face;
Thou wilt hear the humblest er
Of the soul that seeks Thee
2 Though our simple 'h
‘Words are nothing, Lord, wlth Thee;
To the broken, contrite heart,
Thou wilt joy and peace lmpm
3 Saviour for us intercede,
e the promises we plec.d
And vh\\e we the Dleasing, w8hn,
Thine the glory Soall rem

T VRRTR.
e L

78.
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NOW with joint consent we sing,
Glory to our God and King;
All our hearts and voices raise,
To proclaim the Saviour's praise.

2 While in Him we live and move,
He defends us by His love
Wandering through this desert land
He upholds us with His hand.

3 He, in every time and place,
Mam ests gis pgra.oe
Every day, and_every hour,
Shields us by His constant power.

4 While we see each other’s face,
Gladly we unite to bless
Him that leads us, by His love,
'.l‘o His blissful throne above.

a we walk with God below,
likeness daily grow,

'l‘lll its 3
To b:‘l:;lgloﬁim’&rtherﬁtelea MoX
W. HAMMOND,
720 oM.

O FOUNT of grace that runneth o'er,
So full, so vast, so free!

To come and take of Thee?
2 We come, O Lord, with empty hand,
Yet turn us not away
For grace hath uothin%to demand,
And suppliants nought to pay.
3 "Tis ours to ask and to receive ;
To take and not to buy;
'Tis Thine, in sovereign grace to give,
Yea, give nhund.tu:nq;l
4 And thus, in simple faith we dare
Our emgty urn_to bring

O nerve the feeble hand of prayer,
To dip it in the spring!
Anon,
721 s.M.

GOD, for ever near,
‘We bumbly wlll re oice,
For well we know that Thou art here,
And listening to our voxce
2 Up to Thy mercy-seat
good for us to
For there Thou dost &'(l,ly people meet,
Rich blessings to bes
3 And now, no longer velled
The merleiy is free;
igh Pr

719 ”

Are none too worthless, none t0o poor,

2 I love to tread the hallowed courte,
‘Where two or three for worship meet;
For_thither Christ Himself resorts,
And makes the little band complete.
3 'Tis sweet to raise the common song,
To tiom in ho t{ mile snd love;

That mingle hearts and songs 8 above.

4 Within these walls may peace .bound
May all our hearts in one agree
‘Where hrethren meet, where Ohmc is

und,
May peaoe and concord ever be.

H. F. LYTE.
723 cx.

TEERE is an eye that never sleeps
Beneath the wing of ni .iht,
There is an ear that never uu.
When sink the beams of
2 There is an arm that never t!.ru.
‘When human strength gives way;
There is & love that never fails,
When earthly loves decay.
That eye is fixed on aen.ph thronxs,
3 That arm upholds the
That ear is filled with ungel ‘songs ;
That love is throned on high.

4 But cherﬁi; a power which man can

‘When mortal aid is vain,
That eye, that arm, thM. love to reach,
That listening ear to gain.
5 That gower is prayer, which soars on

Through Jesus to the t
And movea the hand wlnch movu the

orld,
To brlng salvation down.
J. C. WALLACE.
THERE is no sorrow, Lord, too lighl
To bring in prayer to Thee;
There is no anxious care too slight
To wake Thy sympathy.
2 Thou who hast trod the thorny road
‘Wilt share each

small distress ;
The love which bore the greater "load
Will not refuse the less.
3Therehnomretmghwebre&the
But meets Thine ear divine;
And evgry cross grows light beneath

The great iest for :un p
To clear our way to
4 O God, for ever near,
‘We listen for Thy voice;
Our waiting souls would find Thee here,
And in word rejoice.
A.

722 Ly,

‘WEET is the solemn voice that calls
The Christian to the house of prayer
I love to stand within its walls,
Fw‘ ﬂou, O Lord, art present there.

ROWN.

, Lord, of Thine.

4 Llfes ills without, sin’s strife within,
The heart would overflow,

But lor that love which died for sin,
That love which wept with woe.

J. CREWDSON.
725 c

WHEN cold our hearts, and far from

Our wt.nderlnc spirits stray,
And \.howz,\\n and \ips maove ilea.vily H
Tord, teach us DOW YO pray

e — —e—
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2 Too vile to venture near Thy throne,

Too r to turn away ;
Our only voice Thy 8pirit's groan ;
Lord, teach us how to pray!

3 We know not how to seek 'l'hy face,
Unless Thou lead the wa
‘We have no words, unless
Lord, teach us how to pray.
4 Here ever%hthought a.nd fond desire
‘We on
And when our souls ha.ve caught Thy

,teachuahowtopray!

J. 8. B. MONSELL.
726 L.
HERE two or three, with sweet

8CCO)
Obedient to their Sovereign Lord,
Meet to recount His acts of grace,
And offer solemn prayer and praise :—
2 ‘ There,’ sa; {u the Saviour, ‘will I be,
Amid this little company ;
To them unveil My smiling face,
And shed My glories round the place.’
3 We meet at Thy command, dear Lord,
Relying on Thy faithful word
Now send Thy Spirit from above
And fill our hearts with heavenly love.
4 Then shall we praise the God of
‘Who brought our footsteps to

place ;
For prayer and praise, with sins for-
ven,
Bﬁnggdlowﬁ to earth the bliss of heaven.

8. STENNETT.
727 Ly,

HAT various hindrances we meet .
In coming to a mercy-seat ;
Yet who chsr, knows the worth of

But wishes to be often there?
2 Pnyel&:akel the darkened cloud with-

Prayer cllmbs the ladder Jacob saw ;
Gives exercise to faith and love,
Brings every blessing from above.
Reotninln rayer, we cease to fight;
3 Prayer m&gs the Christian’s armour

And Sa.un f.rembles when he sees
The weakest saint upon his knees.

4 While'iMom stood with arms spread

Bucocess was found on Israel's side;
But when throuxh weariness they fslfed.
That moment Amalek prevailed.
s Hn.ve you no words? ah! think again,
‘Words flow apace when you oomplaln.
And fill your fellow-creature’s ear
Wit.hf.heudmeofallyournm
6 Were half the breath thus vainly spent,
To heaven in supplication sent,
Your cheerful song would oftener be
‘Hear what the Lord has done for me/’
COWPER.

hy grace,

EARLY MORNING PRAYER
MEETING.

SW‘EETLY the holy hymn
Breaks on the morning air;
Before the world with smoke is dim
‘We meet to offer prayer.
While flowers are wet wlt.h dews,
Dew of our souls, descend
Ere L)t the sun the day :enews,
rd, Thy 8pirit send !
3 Upon the battle-field,
Before the ﬂghc begins,
‘We seek, O Thy sheltering shield,
To guard ns trom our sins.
Ere yet our vessel sails
Upon the stream of day,
We pleud, O Lord, for heavenly gales
To speed us on our way.
5 On the lone mountain side,
Before the morning’s light,
The Man of Sorrows wept and cried,
. And rose refreshed with might.
6 O hear us, then, for we
Are very weak and frail
We make the Saviour's name our plea,
d surely must prevail.
C. H. SPURGEON.

2

EVENING OF A WORK-DAY.

L.M.
AGAIN a8 evening’s shadow falls,
‘We gather in these hallowed walls ;
And vesper hymn and vesper prayer
Rise mingling on the holy air.
2 May struggling hearts that seek release
Here find the rest of God's own peace ;
And, st,rengthened here by hymn and

Lay down the burden and the care!

3 O God, our light! to Thee we bow ;

Wlt,hm all shadows standest Thou :

Give deeper calm than night can bring;

Give sweeter songs than lips can sing.
4 Life’s tumult we must meet ln

We cannot at the shrine rema;

But in the spirit's secret cell

May hymn and prayer for ever dwell.

. LONGFELLOW.
730

EHOLD us, Lord. a little space
B tasks set free,

From
And met within this peaceful place
To rest awhile with Thee.
2 Around us rolls the ceaseless tide
Of business, toil, and care;
And scarcely can we turn aside
For one brief hour of prayer.
3 Yet these are not the only walls
0:Vhel-em Thou ms,&‘\n woukey
In troth ‘n& valemes wroagek.

RUNY
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e wealth of land and sea;
The worlds of science and of art,
Revealed and ruled by Thee.
s Then let us ‘frove our heavenly birth
In all we
And claim the klngdom of the earth
For Thee, and not Thy foe.

Thou wouldst have it done;

MONDAY EVENING.

731

STERDAY, with worship blest,
P our day of hallowed rest :
Lord, to-day we meet once more
Grace and mercy to implore.
2 Not one day alone shall be
Given, O God of love, to Thee;
Work and rest alike are Thine;
Brighten all with love divine.
3 Through the passing of the week,
Father, we T E y presence seek :
fidst this world's deceitful maze
Keep us, Lord, in all our ways.
4 O what snares our path beset!
O what cares our spirits fret!
Let no earthly thing, we pray,
Draw our souls from Thee away.
5 Thou hast set our daily task;

Graoe and strength from Thee we ask :
Thou oumyl and gne(s don send ;
our spirits be:

6 Still in duty's lowly mnd
Be our patient footsteps found :
With Thy counsel guide us here,
Till in glory we appear.
W. W. HOW.

732 SATURDAY EVENING.

SOUL thy week of toil is ended,
And a voice, whilst world-cares fly,
‘With the closing hours is blended,
‘Rest is coming, rest is nigh.’
2 Nearing Sabbath, how I bless thee!
t thy calmness fill my breast ;
Let me even now gosaees thee;
And anticipate thy rest.
3 Is my journey full of sadness,
Through a desert wild and drear?
Be to me a well of gladness;
Bid me quite forget my fear.
4 Clouds on clouds my way m du'ken,
But rainbow gleams al
And the storms and wild winds heu'ken
To Thy still small voice of love,
5 So when life's long week is over,
lhédmi‘ will be wﬁ(xh Y
An whispering as they hover,
5:' is coming, rest is nigh.’ !

4 T%ge is the loom, the forge, the mart,

6 ersk shall be prayer, if all be wrought

78.

733

THE hours of evening close;
The lengthened shadows, drawn
invite repoeo,

And prayer, by Thee and And wait the Sabbath da
ught, 2 8o let its calm prevail
Itself with work be one. O'er forms of outw.
J. ELLERTON. Nor th t for ‘many t.hmgs assail
The still retreat of prayer.

3 Our guardian Shepherd near,
His watchful eye will keep ;
And, safe from violence or fear,
Will fold His flock to sleep.
So may a holier light
Than earth’s, our spirits
And call us, strengthened by Hi. might,
To pay the Lord our v

4

J. E (X)ND!B.

CHRISTIAN MISSIONS.
734 L

ALMIGHTY GOD, whose only Son

O'ersin and death the triumph won,
And ever lives to intercede
For souls who Thy sweet mercy need ;
2 In His dear name to Thee we pray

For all who err and go astray,
For sinners, wheresoe’er they be,

bo do not serve and honour Thee.

3 There are who never et ha.ve heard
The tidi of Thy b] d word,
But still in heathen darkneu dwell,

‘Without one thought of heaven or hell ;
4 And some within Thy sacred fold
10 éloly z‘em;gs are dead and w}dﬁh
nd was e precious hours of
In selfish ease, or toil, or strife!
5 O give repentance true and d
To all lost and vmdmnmecp
Aud km e in their hearts the fire
holy love and pure desire.
6 ThM, 80 from angel-hosts above
May rise a sweeter song of love ;
And we, with all the biest, adore
Thy name, O God, for evermore.

H. W. BAKER.
735 L.M.
ARM of the Lord, awake! awake!
Put, o& Thy strength, the nationa
And let the world ad see
Triumphs of mercy wrought by Thee.
2 O send ten thoussnd heralds forth,

&umdub
nhjoihq

from south to north,
Tnﬁvt\wwu" g
\ ™ W to sea!




CHRISTIAN MISSIONS.
3 Let Zion's time of favour come: 3 Come, kingdom of our God,
o brln{ the tribes of Israel home : And make the broad earth thine;
And let our wond.erlns eyes behold Stretch o'er her lands and isles the rod
Gentiles and Je esus’ fold. That flowers wit-h di vine,

4 Almighty God, Thy grace proch.im
every clime of evi

Let_adverse ore hee fall,
d crown the Saviour, Lord of all.
‘W. SHRUBSOLE.

C.M.
EHOLD the Mountain of the Lord
In latter days shall rise
On mountain-tops above the hills,
And draw t,he wondering eyes.
To this the jo nations round,
2 rtbes aad tonguseteball fiow,

‘Up to the hlll ofGod. they'll say,
g And to His house we'll go.’ '
3 The beam that shines from Zion's hill
Sha.ll lighten every land ;
The KmaﬁlWho reigns in Salem's towers
the world command.
4 Nc(;) strife shall vex Messiah's reign,

he peaceful years ;
hares men s{m.ll beat their

swords,

To pruning -hooks their spears.

s No longer hosts, encountering hosts,
Shall crowds of slain deplore;

They hang the trumpet in the

And study war no more.

6 Come, then, O come from every land
To worshlp at His shrin

in the t ot God,
With hol.v llgh

eauty shing
BE merciful to us, O God!
Upon Thy people shine
And spread saving trutfl abroad,
Till all that live are
2 lee light and comfort to ‘l'hine own;
T that light extend
Till ’l’hy alling name is
To earth’s remotest end.

3 Let all the peog pralse Thee. Lord!
Let all their :5
From sea to sea be ou adored,
Redeemer, Judge, and King'
4 Let all the ple praise Thee, Lord !
her fruits uha.ll give
Th bleulnc shall on all be
ln Thee shall live.
H. F. LYTE.

To ploughs}

K BRUCE.

C.M.

738 s
, kingdom of our God,
O Blest :;l,f: of light and love,
opa md joy abroad,
wisdom from abo
Over our spirits first
Extend

Then rdn?zd qnenga the ucted thirst
That never pains again.

Soon m
With truit from Lifel glad tree;
And in its shade, like brothers, rest
Sons of one family.

5 Come, kingdom of our God,
And raise thy glorious throne
In worlds by the undying trod,
‘Where God bless His own.
J. JOHNS,

4

739 s,
, Lord,

CO and tarry no
Bring the Iong-looked for day'
O! why these years of waiting here,
ese ages of delay?

]C)ome, for ’.l'hy u.intl sglll wait ;

ascends the
The Sé)lrit and the Bride say, ‘Come H
Thou not hear the cry?

Come, lor creation gmans,
Tmpatient of Thy sta;
‘Worn out wit.h these lonx years of ill,
ese ages of delay.

Come, for the corn is ripe,
Put in Thy sickle now,
Reap the great harvest of the earth;
Sower and reaper Thou.

Come, and make all th
uild up this ruined e:
Restore our faded Pandise
Creation’s second birth.

6 Come, and begin Thy reign
Of everlasting peace ;
Come, take the kingdom to Thyself,
Great King of Righteousness.
H. BONAR,

2
3
4

new,
H

740 66.4.666.4.
OO , Lord, to earth again:
Come qniokly. come and reign:
Enthrone. te sumue glin
one the struj
Make clear the cltﬁxded'l
In victory close the fight:
Lord, quickly come!

2 The love of some grows cold;
foes are waxing bold:
Thay mock o Bope delayed,
ey mock our hope de
Our little wed ,

Lord, d?i?kly oob:a{a!

3 Bid w&r and faction cease,

Bring in the reign of peace:
Lord Jesu, come!

Set every captive free;

Let all men brothers be<

Heal eartiin \ong mededys,

t.

Tiord, quickly comal

\
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4 Assert Thy right divine;
O'er all the nations shine :
Lord Jesu, come!
Then earth llke heaven shall sing,
‘With halleluj; ru:&,
And hail her rightf:
Lord, quickly come!
NEWMAN HALL.

FAR and near, a.lmifhty word,
Spread the name Chrlst the Lo
Far and near extend thy light,
Make the earth with gladneas bright.
2 Word by God the Father sent,
Lord of all, omnipotent !
‘Word for sinners’ need supplied
As their comfort and their guide.
3 Word of our Redeemer's grace,
b 0 to ss.vte b?)m 'm:llaﬂ n:ice.
our ay the price,
Gave Hﬁﬂlelt apmriﬂ N
‘Word of God the 1rlts migh!
4 ‘Who our he&venwa.rs ocourse % :i U,iht
Prompteth good, and by His b
at He prompts accomplish
s Word of life, both pure and strong'
Word for which the heathen long!
Spread abroad till out of night
All the world awake to light.
6 Up! for, lo, earth’s surface o'er
Mlng flelds with ripening store !
Countless sheaves are spi around,
Few, O few, the reapers found!
7 Lord of Harvest, great and kind,
Rouse to action heart and mind ;
Let the gathering nations all
See Thy light, and hear Thy call!
GERMAN, trans. F. E. COX.

742 L.

ROM all that dwell below the skies
Let the Creator's praise arise:
Let the Redeemer's name be sung
Through every land, by every tongue.
2 Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord ;
Eternal trut,h attends Th word :
Thy praise shall sound from shore to

shore,
Till suns shall rise and set no more.
WATTS.

743 7.6. double.

ROM Greenland's icy mountains,
From India's coral strand,
‘Where Alrics sunny fountains
Roll down their olden sand,
From many an ancient river,
s

'I'heir land from error’s chain.

In vain, with lavish kindness,
'I‘b gifts o Gol“ii‘a.re strown ;

Bown down to wood and stone.

we, whose souls are lighted
ith wisdom from on high,
Can we to men benighted
’.l‘he lamp of life deny?
Salvation ! O salvation!
The joyful sound proclaim,
Till each remotest nation
Has learned 's name.

Theath

3

rd; 4 Waft, waft, ye winds, His story;
ters, roll,

And you, ye waf
like a m of glory,
reads from polo to pole ;
Till o'er our ransomed nature,
_ The Lamb for s}-;_nqs slain,

King,
In bliss returns to reign !
R. HEBER.
744 7.6. double.
AIL to the Lord's Anolxslted!

Great Davi d
Hail, ln the t gpol.nt-ed.

He oomes bo break 0] preslon.
To,take avey thansgessio
'o take away ession,
And rule in equity. ’
2 He shall come down like showers
Upon the fruitful earth ;

And joy md hope, like ﬂowm,
8 His path to birth,
Betore iﬂm on the mountains,
A d oasnoss, i for Siains,

n usness, in foun
From hill to vsUey flow.
3 Arabia’s desert-rang:
To Him shall bow tho knee ;
The Ethiopian stranger
His glory come to see;
With offerings of duvotion.
Ships from the isles shall meet,
To pour the wealth of ocean
In tribute at His feet.
shall fall down before Him,
fold and incense bring ;

O'er river, sea, and shore,
Far a8 the le's pinion
Or dove's t can 8oar.
5 For Him shall prayer unceasing
And daily vows ascend ;
His kingdom still lncreuing —
A kingdom wltho:':dend.

riah

A seed in weakness sown,
‘Whose fruit shall spread and flourish,
And shake like Lebanon.

2 What though the spicy breezes 6 O'er every foe victorious
TbBIoZ soft o'er Ceylotn ’l isle; He on 3; mﬁﬂm
0 every prospect pleases, From ag
And only man o viler \ A1) wiowing and W ek,
154
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The tide of time shall never
covenant remove :
His name shall stand for ever ;—
His great, best name of Love.
J. MONTGOMERY.

2 For Him shall endless prayer be made,

And praises throng to crown His head ;

His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise

‘With every morning sacrifice.

3 People and realms of every tongue
Dwell on His love with sweetest song ;

And infant voices shall p;

Their early blessings on His name,

God Omnipotent shall reign ;
Hallelujah | let the word
Echo round the earth and main.

2 Hallelujah ! hark, the sound,
From the centre to the skies,
‘Wakes above, beneath, around,
All creation’s harmonies.

S8ee Jehovah's banner furled ;

Shutl&ed I!Iis sword: He speaks—'tis
one

And the kingdoms of this world

Are the kingdoms of His Son.

He shall reign from pole to pole,

3 With illimitable sway ;

He s reign, when, like a scroll,
Yonder heavens have away.
Then the end—beneath His rod
Man's last enemy shall fall ;
Hallelujah ! Christ in God,

God in Christ, is All in all

746 66.66.85.

HILLS of the north, rejoice ;
River and mountain-spring ;
Hark to the advent-voice,

Valley and lowland sing : .
Though absent long, your Lord is nigh ;
He judgment brings and victory.

Isles of the southern seas,
Deep in your coral caves,
Pent be each warring breeze,

Lulled be your restless waves:

He comes to reign with boundless sway,
And makes your waates His great hlsi-
way.

3 Lands of the east, awake !
Soon shall your sons be free;
The sleep of aﬁes break,
On Andf h'tﬁ,s, lberty :ld d
your far hills, long cold and gray,
Has dawned the everlasting day.
4 S8hores of the utmost west !
Ye that have waited long,
Unvisited, unblest,
Break forth in swell song:
High raise the note that Jesus died,
Yet lives and reigns, the Crucified.

¥F. OAKELEY.
147 LM,

J‘ESUS shall reign where'er the sun
Does his successive journeys run ;
His kingdom stretch to

rom shore

Bl abound where’er He reigns,

The prisoner leaps to lose his chains;

The w find eternal rest,

And all the sons of want are blessed.

5 Let every creature rise and bring

Peculiar honours to our King;

An, descend with songs ,
earth repeat the loud * en!’

WATTS.

4

IFT up your heads, rejoice,
L Redemption draweth nigh ;
Now breathes a softer air,

Now shines & milder sky;
The early trees put forth

Their new and tender leaf ;
Hushed is the moaning wind

That told of winter's grief.

2 Lift up your heads, rejoice,

Redemption dmwet.hj nigh;
Now mount the laden clouds,

Now flames the darkening sky,
The early scattered drofpa

Descend with heavy fall,

And to the waiting earth

The hidden thunders call.
Lift up your heads, rejoice,

3 ORedte:nt on drgwetll;:igh;
, Do e varying signs

Of earth, and air, and sky:
The God of glory comes

In gentleness and might,

To comfort and alarm,
To succour and to smite.

4 He comes, the wide world’s King;
He comes, the true heart’s Friend;
New to begin,
And ancient wrong to end ;
He comes, to fill with light
The weary waiting eye :
Lift up your heads, rejoice,
Redemption draweth nigh.
T. T. LYNCH.

Gs.

’

749 ox.

IGHT of the lonely pilgrim’s heart,
Star of the coming day,
Arise, and with Thy morning beams
Chase all our griefs away.
2 Come, blesséd Lo
A.mi ANSW( ng
The praises of Thy royal name,
And own Thee as their King;
3 m’i‘io ﬂa; whole earth, responsive now

bid every shore
d si i

ore,
Till moons shall wax and wane no more.
L

e bright world abave.
Broak forth ia TepuaToos Batma oL \“\\\
\ In memory of 'Thy \ave. -
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Jesus, falr crestion groans,
¢ The a'l;lrl,y the earth, the sea,
In unison with all our hearts,
And calls aloud for Thee.
sThé?emtheduou,wlthnnltetmlt

e the crown of lory now,

The palm of victory Thine.
E. DENNY.
750 8.7. double.
LORD. her watch Thy church is keep-| 3

‘When shall earth Thy rule obq"
‘When shall end the night of weeping?
‘When sha.ll break the promiaed d.s.v’
the wh harve!

Wmtmg still the labourers toil
‘Was it vain—Thy Son’s deep anguinb"
Shall the strong retain the spoil ?

2 Tidings, sent to every creature,
Millions_yet have never heard;
COan they hear without a preacher,
Lord Almighty, give the word.

Give the word ! —in every nation
Let the gospel-trumpet sound,
‘Witnessing a world’s salvation,
To the earth’s remotest bound.
3 Then the end! Thy ehureh completed,
Witg f.l?eylr King o seated
Satan bound, and%mhhed
Gone for ever parting, w plnc.
unger, sorrow, death, and p:
Lo! her watch Thy ch hurch is keeptn
Come, Lord Jem oome #0 reign
H. DOWXTON.

751 7.

ORD, we do not ask to know
Secrets hid from man below;
Times and seasons are concealed,
Service, succour, are revealed.

2 Thou hast taught us what to do,
Needful strength hast promised t00;
Now to us Thy word fulm,
l:[elp us to obey Thy will

3 On Thy Spirit we rely;

Send us power from on hi
Faith that feels no lack of t,
Love that makes all labour light.
4 Fmthful witnesses for Thee,
in us may all men see;

Wxt.n with every breath
ewn&lm‘d—m hsf' in death.’

5 Hallelujah! * Christ is Lord !’

Ea.nh and heaven repe‘t the word!

Wltneuel let a.l.l :ﬁn

Christ is y!

Ten thousand hearts are bonndiu
With holy hopes and free;
The Gospel-trump is wundm(
The trump of nbilee
2 O Chri hroth :
Shall be the conﬂich close :
e Cross hath been ricus,
And shall be q'er itp foes.
Faith is our b&tﬂ&ﬁom;
Our Leader cont
Our trophies, fetters broken ;
Our captives, ransomed soula.
‘ Not unto us’—Lord Jesus,
To Thee all praise be due:
‘Whose blood- bought mercy frees us,
freed rethren too.
‘Aig): unto uc '—in glth
e angels catch the strain,
And cast their crowns before Thee
Exultingly again.

4 Cglyﬁ.am of our salvation,
.y pruence we adore ;

753 87.4.
O o gldomy hills of darkness
See t] &1 the morning star,
Pl]x;hlhhing 00 e mtionf

al
Usher
Let the Indmn, let the Negro,
* Tt the b.mrfm

That dmne uul signal M
Once obtained on Gul:oary B
Let the T
Loud resound from pole to pole.
ngdoms that sit in darkness,
Gdr'ant them, rd, the slorlotu lxxht
from eas

ay the mornl chue tho €,
tedem;gion'.h nig

Freely the asy.
Ma: the orious approach!
« My, i oo da syposoe

N w f.he sun tba mountains touching,
ﬂding now t.l}e spacious lawn.
tions ;
Rise a.mY celebrate the day.

3 m{va.broad, thou mighf.y Gospel,

NEWMAN HALL.
752 7.6. double,
0 BROTHERS, lift ycc;t voices,
Triumphant songs to raise;
Tin beannpon rejoices, ’
And earth is filled with praise.

156

I.%h never cease;
Mﬁ y luting &e dominions
altiply and still increase ;
Sway aoep
Savxour, all the world around !
W. WILLIAMY.¥
754 - .M.
arise !

Lé)e.l) our God,
And, wids cex s\l Vs Qedd,
\ Exm&\u\\mmﬁd‘
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Thou Prince of life, arise!
Nor let Thy glory cease ;
Far spread the conquests of Thy grace,
And bless the earth with peace.
3 Thou Holy Ghost, arise!
Expand Thy quickening wing;
And o'er a and ruined world,
Let light and order spring.
4 All on the éarth, arise!
To God the Saviour sing;
From shore to shore, from earth to

hea
Let echomg anthems ring.

R, WARDLAW,
755

SPIRIT of t‘l:le llltvlgc Gtod,
enitude of grace,
Whereu the ¥oot of man hath
Descend on our apostate race.
2 Give mmﬂ of fire and hea.m of love,
To pr the reconciling w
Give power and unction from shave,
‘Whene'er the joyful sound is heard.
3 Be darkness, at Thy e«:vmina,l light;
Conlmsion‘1 order in Thy pa
out. strength inspire with

L.M.

Bid mercy trmmph over wrath.
4 O Spirit of the Lord, prepare
All the round earth her God to meet :
Breat.he Thou abroad, like moming air,
hearts of stone bexi to beat.
5 Bsptize the nations; far and mgh
'l'h trium; Jt the lcx;guu by
e name o esus glo
Till every kindred g gn
6 God from e ha.th willed
.h:ﬁmr‘x'@ salvation see;
Bo be the Father's love fulfilled,
The Baviours suﬂerings crowned,
through Th.

.'v. MONTGOMERY.
756 "
OUR God' our God! Thou nhmest
Thine own "this latter day;
To us Thy radiant steps appear;

‘We watch Thy glorious way.
2 Not only olden felt

sence of the Lord:
Not, on with t,he fathers dwelt
pirit and Thy word.
3 Daﬁh not_the Smrlt still descend
And bring eaveny fire?

6 Bear us aloft, more glad, more strong,
On Thy celestial nﬁ.
And grant us grace to look and tong
For our returning Ki
7 He_draweth near, He standeth by,
He fills our eyes, our ears;

Come, King of grace, Thy people cry,
And bring the glorious yeml
GILL.
757 66.4.666.4.

THO B whone almxahty word
Chaos and darkness heard,
And took their flight,

Hear us, we humbly pray,
And where the Gospel-day
Sheds not its glorious ray,
Let there be light !
2 Thou, who didst come to bring,
On Eg,]f redeemm wmc,

Health to the l'llch in mind.
Sight to the inly blind,
now to mankind
Let there be light!
3 Spirit_of truth and love.
Llfe—glvmg, ho¥hy

8
%(eoe: onththehwateﬂ‘
arin e 0l M
And in carth's «ﬁrkuz place
Let there
4 Blesséd and Holy Three,
Glorious Trinity,

‘Wisdom, Love. Might!
Boundless as ocean’s tide,
Rolling in fullest pride,

lfm‘ and wide,

Through the worl
Let ht
J. MARRIOTT,

there be lig
758

T!IY name, Almighty Lord!
Shall sound through distant

Great is Thy and sure Thy word,
Thy truth for ever stan
Far be Thime honour lpread
And long Thy praise endure,
Till morning light and evening shade
Shall be exchan,

ged no more.
759

WATTS.
WH:EN shall the last bright song arise
From all the millions of tbe skies ;
The song of triumph which reco:
That all the earth is now the Lord's?

2 When th: and p and kings

L.M.

5 Pour down Thy ﬂre in us eo llow,
Thy might in us to dwell;
Thy works of wonder show,
euéd secrets tell.

Obedi Mht God! to Thee

mi :
Ang o ent. v a’ﬁdntreemmdmstn
Shall vnve the sceptre of Thy reign.
O that the anthem now mlsht swell,

3 And host to host the triumph "AIL-—-

That nOL one rehe)l hewrt Tem
\ Bub over all toe Ravioue N\

WRR. ROBR.

w

\
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7 60 SERVICES.

7.6. double.
GO ben.r the joyful tidings,
h first on Judah's plain
Awoke t.he wondering shepherds
To praise Messiah's name.
Exalt the King of glory, R
Who left His throue on high,
And came on carth a ransom,
For guilty man to die.
Go, sound the Gospel-trumpet,
l’!eyond the rolling sea,
From chains of sin and dukneu,
To set the captive free.
in I‘LO‘“ Master's vine;
And labour, heart and
The Word of life eternal
P im to every land, —
The sweet and &recioua promise,
To all who will believe,
Free grace and full salvation,
For all who will receive.
Go, sound, &c.
3 Go, tell the broken spirit,
'fhat vainly sighs for rest,
There is a home in_glory,
A home for ever blest.
Go, bring the lost to Jesus,
His tender love to share,
Go forth to every nation,
For precious souls are there.
Go, sound, &c.
4 Haste on your work of mercy,
The heavenly call obey,

Go in the strength of Jesus,
The true and way;
Go, like the old di ples,

And tread the path they trod,
Your duty lies before you,
Go—leave the rest to God.

6 Thy love a rich reward shall fin
From Him who sits enthroned on
For they who turn the erring mind
Shall shine like stars above the sky.
A. BALFOUR.

h i

762 .
G_O ye messengers of God ;
Like the beams of morning, fly!
Take the wonder-working rod
Lift the Saviom’s cross on hlgh.

2 Go to mi t.n:'r‘ﬁio isle,
In the bo-om of

Where the skies for ever smile,
And the opprest for ever weep.

3 O'er the negro's night of care
Ponr the living light of he.ven'
his wild del .

Chase
Bid hlm'ﬁty)pe to be 1
Where the golden gates of day
4 n on ehgozo us East,
ide the wondroun cross display,
Spread the gospel's richest feut
5 Sound aloud Jehovah's call:
Visit every soil and sea ;
Preach the cross of Christ to all,
Christ whose love is full and free.
J. MARSDEN.

MISSIONS TO THE JEWS,

78

LORD, Thine aneient g:ople see,

Csptxve m bound ;

the{n hear its joytul lound.
%i“‘d"f" Tord: f'ie:‘;%.‘f I tenin

n a

Bid their unbelief d
Bring them to Thy told again.

Go, sound, &c. 3 Let love thelr blindness heal,
" F. J. CROSBY.* God’lc;];y Israel, hear our prayer;
761 grace their on seal,
a L.M. Still 'l'hy covenant let them share,
O, messenger of peace an love, Harp of Judah, long unstrung,
G To of[* Sound at length egSaviourl praise ;

Like angel fs sent from fields Above,
Be thine to shed celestial light.
2 On barren rock and desert isle,
Go, bid the Rose of Sharon bloom,
arid wastes around thee smile,
Rich as the dews from morning’s womb.
3 Go, bid the bright and morning Star
From ehlehem 8 plains resplendent

And, through the gloom afar,
8ked eav y light and love divine.

4 From north to south, from east to west,
Messiah yet shall reign supreme:
His name by every tongue confessed ;
His praise, the universal theme.

5 Then faint not in the day of toil,
When harvest waits the reaper’s han

Go, gather in the glorious spoil,

And ’!gyotu in His presence stand.

Jew and Gentlle, old and young,
Loud the glad hosan: nize

Hymns for Clmrd and Home.
7684 LK.

O WHY should Israel's sons, onoce
blessed,

8till roam the scorning world around :
Disowned of Heaven, by man op
Outcasts from Zion's hallowed ground ?
2 O God of Israel, view their race ;
Back to Thy fold the wanderers bring,
Teach them to seek Thy alij
To hail in Christ their promised
3 The veil of darkness rend in twain
‘Which hides their Shiloh’s glorious

light
The m’fexed olive-branch &
To ita own parent sock wnitR.




LAYING OF MEMORIAL STONES,

4 Haste, glorious day, e:
‘When Jew and Greek
With prvod feot one temple thro

1 eager feet one ple ng,
One God with grateful repture praise.
J. JOYCE.

xpected long,
one prayer shall

Cc.M.

's long deserted plain,
By Kedron's lowly rill.

2 The hymn shall Liet in Zion swell,
That sounds Messiah's praise,
And Thy loved name, Immanuel,
As once in ancient days.

3 For Israel yet shall own her King;
For her salvation waits ; .
hill and dale shall sweetly sing,
‘With praise in all he

er gates.

O hasten, Lord, these promised days,
4 When israel shall reﬁ)ioe H e
And Jew and Gentile join in praise,

‘With one united voice!

J. EDMESTON.

LAYING OF MEMORIAL
STONES.
766

HRIST is our corner-stone,
On Him alone we build ;
‘With His true saints alone
The courts of heaven are filled ;
On His great love
Our hopes we place,
t grace

Of presen!
And Yoys above.

2 O! then with hymns of 'pruse
These lowed co shall
Our voices we will raise
The Three in One to sing;
Allld jthuls roclaim
n joyful so;
Both loud a:ﬁ long,
That glorious Name.

3 Here, gracious God, do Thou
For evermore draw nigh;
Aoccept each faithful vow,
And mark each suppliant sigh;
In copious shower

Each holy day,
Thy blessings pour.

4 Here may we gain from heaven
grace which we implore ;
And may that grace, once given,
Be with us evermore;
Until that day,
‘When all the blest
To endless

66.66.88.

ring;

S

769

767 65.65. double.

HRIST is the Foundation of the
house we raise;
Be its walls salvation, and its gateways

Praise!
May t(‘:c threshold lowly to the Lord
e dear;
May the hearts be holy that shall wor-
ship here!
2 On the gbock of Ages, resting broad
a)

nd deep,
‘When life's tempest rages, here let pas-
sion sleep;
Here may prayers and praises never
cease

to rise,
Till throuﬁh Christ they raise us nearer
to the skies.
3 Here the vow be sealéd by Thy Spirit,
Here the sick be healdd, and the lost

restored ;

Here the broken-hearted Thy forgive-
ness prove ;

Here the li‘nenda long parted be restored

jove.

4 Here may every token of Thy presence

Here mo’:.y chains be broken, prisoners
here set free;
Here may light illumine every soul of

ne,
Lifting up the human into the divine.
5 Here may God the Father, Christ the
Saviour—Son,
‘With the Holy Spirit, be adored as One;
Till the whole creation at Thy footstool

fall,
And in adoration own Thee Lord of all!

J. 8. B. MONSELL.
768

ORD of hosts, to Thee we raise
Here a house of prayer and praise :
Thou Thy people's hearts prepare,
Here to meet for praise and prayer.
2 Let Thy children here be fed
With word, the heavenly bread :
Here, with richest mercy blest,
May the weary soul find rest.
3 Here to Thee a_temple stan
‘While the sea shall gird the d;
Here reveal Thy mercy sure,
While the sun and moon endure.
Hallelujah ! —earth and sky
Lo the iio ful sound reply :
Hallelujah !—hence ascend
Prayer and praise ill time shall end.
J. MONTGOMERY

78.

L.M.

T for the things of fleeting time,
Not for the knowledge earth can

NO

Are called away.
LATIN HYMN, trans, J. CHANDLER.

\

Ne,
We n\m‘:.\x\n Dollding, Hok ot wwekes
That through eterniky g\&\\\‘%&




OPENING OF A PLACE OF WORSHIP.

2 Its stones may crumble into dust,

£u place by stranger-feet be trod;
t the high themes within it taught

be immortal like their God.

and boundless love,

Here bleu tge word Thyself hast given ;
Let thousandshere commeuce the course
That leads to Jesus, peace, and heaven.
gh condesoend to dwell, and make
is temple Thy peculiar shrine,

And then. while endless ages last,
Be all the praise and zlo:yg Thine

770

THIS stone to Thee,

Thine eye be open. ht and
To all who here shall bow the knee.
2 Here, when Thy people seek Thy face,

And dying pray to live:
Hear Thou, in heaven, Thy dwelling-

And, when Thou hearest, O forgive!
3 Here, when Thy messengem proclaim
The blesséd gospel of Thy Son,

the power of His great name,
Be mls{ny signs and wonders done.
4 ‘Hosauna!' to their heavenly King,—
When children’s voices raisc that song;
* Hosanna!’ let their a.n els sing,
And I;ea.ven with earth the strai

L.M.

in faith we lay;

e, to Thee:
day,

pro-

5 But will, indeed, Jehovah deign
Here to abide no tn\%le(xl)t guest?
Here will the world' eemer reign?
And here the Holy Spirit rest?

6 O may ’l'hy glory ne er de
Yet choose me alone ;
Thy kingdom come to every heart,

In every bosom fix Thy throne.
J. MONTUOMERY.*

OPENING OF A PLACE OF|
cM.

WORSHIP.
RISE, O King of grace, arise,
A drior ki
s ¢l waits, o eyes,
myw be owned and b b
2 Enter with all Th; % glorlous train,
Th; {'S pirit and Thy word
All that the ark did once contain
Could no such grace afford.
3 Here. mlgh God' aceept our VOws,
Here let raise be spread ;
Bless the provia ons of Thy house,
And fill Thy poor with bread.

Here let Him hold a lasting throme,
S And, as His Kingds

SXOWs,
Fresh honour [
And shame oonfoungrghmwm
WATTS.
772 '7‘.’.'7‘

HRIST is made the sure Foundation,
Christ the Head, the Corner-gtone,
Chooen ot the Lordklond g;wloua,

Holy Slonl tor ever,
eonﬁ’aenoe alone.
2 All M dedicated 3:
on high,

ved
s, ol o o
‘ﬂoly 7. Ho mlioly
3 T%‘c,ll:.:' eem&l”dvhn{e we olll 'l’hee.
wonted lovlnc-klndnqs
H lsrun ey pray;
d Thy benedloﬁ

An¢
Shed within its walls alway.

4 Mere vouchsafe to all Thy servants
What they ask of Thee to gain,

‘What they from Thee for ever
With the blesséd to retain.
hereafter in

Evermore with ee‘itorieign.
LATIN HYMN, {rans. J. M. NEALE.

00*&3 Kigg
h'l'i'?zls p‘ﬁle [

Beneath thl.l roof, bo show
How God can dwell men below.

Here may Thine ears attend
cries,

66.66.88.

o ﬂ&l‘v’&“ crown
doma.

Our interce:

grateful praise ascend
All fragrant to the skies:
Here may Thy word melodious sound,
And spresd celestial joys around !
3 Here may the attentive throng
‘mbibe Thy tru&h and love,
And converts join the song
Of seraphim above :
d wlllmg crowds surround Thy

With u:mi joy and sweet accord.
Hm may our unborn sons
And daughters sound Thy praise ;
And shine, like polished stones,
Thro! ugh lon, f succeeding days;
Here, Lord, display Thy sanf ng power,
While temples stand and men adore.
B. uuncxs

4

T4

EAR Shepherd of ple, hem

4 Hera let the Son of David reign;
Let God’s Anointed shine;
Justice and truth His court maintain,
lcb love and power divine.

A T\\ rw nowm‘
() o\\ ven % or
ive un hearta o prayer




OPENING OF A PLACE OF WORSHIP.

‘2 Show us some token of Thy love,
Our faith and hope to
And pour Thy blessings trom above
That we may render
3 Within these walls let holy pence,
And love, and concord, dwell;
Here give the troubled oonsoleuce ease, (3
The wounded spirit he
4 May we in faith reoelve Thy word,
In faith present our prayers;
And in the presence of our
Unbosom all our cares.

THQU whose hand has brougnb \u
Uan ﬂhluog dsg

A ank; vmg,

An ]istcn a8 we pray:
And myy our
With ansk aoeond 6 °tf o

i #0CO] offer

o] O Lord, to Thee.

2 For this npw house we praise Thee,—
F Thine own oommand -
or every generous
And every willin,

h&nd H
.lun [

y temple
us see ;

and beauty
wmhout Thee !

4 And
Andstrong affections twine,
And

t
M ﬂns, iu chlef distinetion,—

ﬁt mulntudes wltbin it
ave found their way to Thee.
rd God! our fathers’ helper,—
Qur joy and hope and stay,

now a gracious earnest
Of many a coming day:
Qur yearning em Thou knowest,
OWe wait lae}oren'rhy n:é

b; presens

ﬁmtﬁ‘; neyw hoyune Thine own !

776

F. W. GOADBY.

886.886.
G_B.EAT God, avow this house Thine
Here let 'l'hy wer and lovebe known—

of olytl Thou didst ln Zion dwell,
O let each mount of Zion still

2 Oft as in solemn, fervent prayer,
And holy aderation here,

saints together join:
Hear Thou on eternal throne,
And send the varied blessings down,
In streams ot love divine.

ma{ the mourper find relief;
A balm for all hig inward grief,
‘When doubts and fear annoy:
Gapmanta.of ‘peaise-for meeey
arments of pra; or ea.vy woe;
And peace and holy joy.
ere may the plants of ﬂghceousneu.
eep roof in the Saviour's grace,
In due succession rise ;
Bearing the fruits of faith divine,
And with increasi beauty shine,
Till ripened for the skies.
5 en in Thy nobler courts above,
seaee on the mount of love.
blisstul numbers roll,
Pra.ises in loftier strains shall flow;
‘While pleasures, such as anxels know,
Shall swell each raptured soul
J. TYERS.

4

T LM,

GREAT God ! while earth and sea and

Wushal.lt ir boundlese realm are Thine,
No ten’;glle our weak hands can rear

Befits Thy majesty divine!

2 Yet O! accept this humble hou.se

Our gift of love, though —

And now on us Thy p t brea e,

Till every soul is full of Thee

3 Begin we now with holy joy

The ghd. sweet round of prayer and

Through Jesus hear our every plea,

Through Him accept the songs we raise.
4 Heremay Thy pure, sweet gospel sound—

The balm of heaven for earthly woe—

Till souls in sin and sorrow lost,

The bliss of full forgiveness know.

5 Andwhen. world-tired, Thy people come
And t their tear-dimmed eyes to Thee,
O p eart ! come Thou to heal;
And be what none beside can be.

6 Thus, Lord, who didst in fire and cloud
'l‘hme Israel's d and blmmg prove,

ke this an %llms joyful rest,
Benea.th the shadow of Thy love!
W. WINSFORD.

778 oM
LIGHTupthishomewithgloxy Locd;
Enkz{‘ a]l; claim f’!’hine own ;
Reeewe e omage of our souls,
Thy bem;f -throne.
2 We rear no altar—Thou hast died:

Be with Thy presence blest !

What need hate we o crestuye-wnN
The power ‘o wmye \n Thvoe.

RSN

‘We deck ne priestly shrine:




BENEVOLENT INSTITUTIONS.

3 We uk no bﬁght shekinah-cloud Amidst the ucrlﬁoe sublime
lorify the place; age and every clime,
ve, rd, the substance of that 'l‘his, ;ﬁhymiuthoods work was part.
A plenltude of grace. To soothe one lonely woman's heart.
4 No_rushing, mi,hey wind we uk, 4 So when for church or truth we feel,
No tongu Or world-wide enterprise, most zeal —
Grant us the Spirit's quickeuing light, Let us be sure we best please Thee
His purifying fire. By tender, true humanity.
s Ll’ﬂ: this house with glory, Lord— NEWMAN HALL.
e glory of that love 2 -
W'hic(lla forr;:s a.n(%1 saves a %l;urch below, 78 C.M.
makes a heaven above.
3. HARRIS. FOUNTAIN of x to &wﬂn‘n‘l;ley love
779 Ly What can we render, Lord, to Thee,

When all the worlds are Thine?
O "y Sespleden, awl rain, = FIlp o8, Loxd Toy goko to weer,
The glo; ine Isracl still, Deli; ght to do Thy wil
% those bright robes again. Each other's burdens bear,

2 ln us, md round about us, shme. And love's L law £

Here cause us to behold 3 T° Thee our all devoted be,

O make this tabernacle T'll;}llge. In whom we move and live

O sanctify this lowly place. Freel yh:;i,h:: r:voeel'iveo 66—
3 Now send the promised unction down, Y gve,

IA;d all our waiting hearts inspire: T%ga“‘z %hprg'o "&h reverent love
Th;dn‘,,le:;::;: ‘;“ﬁm’,‘g §,° ings known, And while we minister to t-hem,

4 Work with them, and confirm Thy word To do it as to Thee.

To all who worship in_this place: 5 Only do Thou our alms accept,
O pour upon us, hl::ly Lordp And with Thy blessing lpeed'
Unceasing showers of saving Bless us in giving, ﬂy bless
Cong. Suppi Our gifts to them that need
780 DODDRIDGE and E. OSLER.
0 THOU. whose own vast temple 783 LM,
tands G_ SOME we hall this day's return;
Bum over earth and sea, In God's great name we meet ;
Accept the walls that hnman hands Our hearts once more within us burn,
Have raised to worship Thee. And our communion shall be sweet.
' 2 May erring minds, that worship here, £ th
 "'Be faught the better way ' E@?iﬁ.ﬁf&f”’d'mﬂ o5
And they who mourn, and theywhe fear, For grace by which our feet have sbood
Be strengthened as they pray. In ways that lead the soul to heaven.
3 May tslth grow firm, and love 3 For all the mercies of the past
‘We join in songs of filial praise;
A-“d P‘“'e devotion rise; ' Around us now Thy favour cast,
While, round these hallowed walls, Thou Guide and Guardian of our days.
of emn-bom passion dies. "Twas by Thy B8pirit's kindling flame

. Thy urva.nt.s felt their bosoms glow,
W. C. BRYANT. And in Thy all-sustaining name,
—_ They still with hallowed ardour go.

5 More atrength we crave, more love,
ANNIVERSARIES OF That we may follow Christ, and live
BENEVOLENT INSTITU- '1‘0 labour for our brethren's weal,
TTONS. And unto Thee the glory give!

781 DAWSON BURNS,
JESUS! who, to favoured Iriend 784 8.7.
Thy mourning mother didst com- ]- ORD lory, who hast bought us
Mindful ancidst o'erwholming woe,  Nover S ¥ rﬁf'* lood 8s the prioe,
Of her who stood and wept below— &v.'f: Fﬂeﬁoﬁ u:riﬁ ones
# Let not our sorrows selfish prove, And with that hast freely given
Cloaing our hearts to claims of love | Blessi countless as the sand,
But may we sweetest solace know To the unthanktul and the evil
In lgotbln‘ other mourners’ woe. With Thine own unspering baods,

S—}




BENEVOLENT INSTITUTIONS.

zGuntTgs hearts, dear Lord, to yield

ee
Gladly, freel{ of Thine own;
With the sunshine of Thy goodness
Melt our kless hearts of stone;
Till our cold and selfish n.
‘Warmed by Thee, st length believe,
That more h&ix‘)zy and ‘more blessed
*Tis to give than to receive.’
3 Wondrous honour hast Thou given
To our humblest charity
In Thine own mysterious sentence,
* Ye have done st unto Me.’
Can it be, O ious Master,
Thou dost deign for alms to sue,
S&ymg by Thy poor and needy,
‘Give as I have given to you?’

4 Lord of glory, who hast bought us
With life-blood as the price,
Never gru for the lost ones

sacrifice,
Give us talth to trust Thee boldly,
080 ah.y our souls on Thee;
But O, best of all Thy 5
Give us heavenly
E. 8. ALD!RSON.

785 88.8.4.
O LORD of heaven and earth and sea,
To Thee all praise and gl be.
How shall we show our love to
‘Who givest all?
2 The golden sunshine, vernal air,
Swee! ﬁowers and f'ruic, Thy 1ove de-

olar:
‘When lurvests ripen, Thou art there,
‘Who givest all.
For peaceful homes, and healthful days,

3 For all the bleuimﬁemh gla.ya.

‘We owe Thee thankfulness
‘Who givest all.

4 Thou didst not spare Thine o Son,
But gav'st Him for a world undone,
And freely with that Blesséd One

Thou givest all.
s Thou giv'st the Holy Spirit's dower,
8pirit of life, and love, and power,
And dost His sevenfold graces shower
Upon us all.

6 For souls redeemed, for sins forgiven,
For means of grace and hopes of heaven,
Father, what can to Thee be given,

0 givest all?

7 We lose what on ourselves we spend,
We have as treasure without end
‘Whatever, Lord, to Thee we lend,

Who glves all.
8 Whatever, Lord, we lend to Thee,
Bepdd 8 thousandfold will be ;
will we give to Thee,
0 givest all;

9 To Thee, from whom we all derive
Our life. our gifts, our power to give :
o ms‘v;e ever with Thee live,

o givest all !
C. WORDSWORTH.

786

O THOU through suffering perleee

made,
On whom the bitter cross was laid ;
In hours of sickness, grief, snwam.
No sufferer turns to
2 The llly?ll: the maimed, t.he sick, the

Sought not in vain Thy tendance kind ;
Now in Thy poor Thyself we see,
And miniseer ehrough them to Thee.
3 O loving 8aviour, Thou canst cure
The pains and woes Thou didst endure :
For all who need, Physician great,
Thy healing balm we supplicate.
4 Buﬁ O! far more. let each keen pa.m
of woe be heavenly
Each atmke of Thy chastising rod
Bring back the wanderer nearer
5 O! heal the bruiséd heart within:
O! save our souls all sick with sin :
Give life and health in bounteous store,
That we may praise Thee evermore.
W. W. HOW,
787 C.M. double.
HINE arm, O Lord, in days of old
T Was strong to heal and save
It triumphed o'er dlseue md death,
O’er darkness and the
To 'l'hee they went, the blmd, the

The pslsled and the lame,
The leper with his tainted hfe,
The sick with fevered frame.

2 And lo! Thy touch brought life and
health,

Gave apeeoh and strength and sight ;
And youth renewed and frenzy calmed
Owned Thee, the Lord of light;
And now, O Lord, be near to bless,
Almighty as of yore,
In crowded street, by restless couch,
As by Gennesareth’s shore.
3 Be Thou our great Deliverer still,
Thou Lord of life and death;
re and quicken, soothe and bless,
‘With Thine Almighty breath ;
hands that work, and e{en that see,
Give wisdom'’s heuven ore,
That whole and sick, und weak and

ng,
May praise Thee evermore.

E. H. PLUMPTRE.
788

87.87.77.
THOU to whom the sick and dying
Ever came, nor came in vain,

Still with heal words replying
To the wearied ory of H
Hear us, J a8 we meet
Siennli at Thy +
2 8till the weary, sick, and dying
N & brother's, sister's care,
On Thy higher help relying
my we mm \\\e. T bordens thete,

24

\ our oftetings ek,
Q\\w \u\\n oL Toy wexeywel.

e




FOR A PROVIDENT SOCIETY.

3 Maymeach child of Thine be
w of love fulfilling,
Ever bringing offer meet,

Snppl nt Thy mercy-seat.
a.nd d

both in hand and heu't.

To comfort
To find &

To tend f.he lone
Is angels

bo bless,

nd Tagherions

The veionh.u,
s To the lost to

'.l‘ﬂl the slck H sad. in ghdness.
healed,

bring,
l‘otemhthewuolufamdpme,—
It is & Christ-like thing.

6 And we believe

ed, ransomed, cleans "°“d'
SRR TSI | g W
ardoned at Thy WBING. ‘We do it unto Thee.
W. W. HOW.
789 .
THY life was givleno for me, shod, 791 L.M.
blood, O was
That T ‘might ransomed be, WER. 1”‘““’“‘“ hero,
And quickened from the dead ; ‘Where'er He wen! sﬂlidlon
y life was given for me; Andslckneasreu:aher fainting head.
What have I given for Thee?
o g yoar wors pent fox mo | i S8t rolld darkace ghe
In weariness and woe,

That through eternity
'l'hy glory I might Imow,
ears were spent for me;
Ha.ve spent one for Thee?
Father's home of light,
3 n’?h rainbow-circled throne,
Were left for earthly night,

For v.ndermgn sad a.nd lone;
Yea, all was left for
Have I left aught for '.l'hee’

4 Thou, Lord, hast borne for me

More than my tongue can tell
Of bitterest agony,

To rescue me from hell ;
Thou sufferedst all for me:
‘What have I borne for Thee?

§ And Thou hast brought to me

Down from Th: home above
Salv&cion full an

pardon and '.'l'hy love;
Greal { ggtl Thou broughtest m e ]
‘What have I brought Thee'

6 O let my life be given,
ears for Thee be spent ;
Worl all be riven,

nd joy with mffeﬂnz blent,
Thou gav'st Thyself for me,—
1 give myself to Thee!

790
E give Thee but Thine own,
ate'er the gift m‘y be:
All that we have is one,
A trust, O Lord, from 'lbee.
May we Thy bounﬁ.ea thus
stewards true receive ;
% ly, as Thou blessest us,
hee our first-fruits give.
3 Ol hearts are bruised md deod
And homes are bare an

F. R. HAVERGAL.*

8 the £

264

from

8.M.

And Iambs for whom the oy hu&b\«\

Th . the loosened
e E ey

3 With bounding steps, the halt and lame
Tl thelr et oliverer e
‘er the cold grave He bow
He spake the word, and raised the dead.

4 Demoniac madness, k and wil
‘lﬁ His lnapxrlng pm%:roe smil m'l?
And reason llghtnned thmugh the seul

Through Ptths of loving-kind: led
W‘here t triumph: w:“:vould

trud.
And where He gives the power, dis-

nse
The g?teu of true benevolence.
J. MONTGOMERY.

FOR A4 PROVIDENT
792 SOCIETY.

OUR souls shall the Lerd,
In Him our ;ﬂhn-m rejoice ;

Assembled here one acco)

We praise Him with one heart and voice.

2 :(r}gd oirgu.r life! to Thosi:ve bow,
ou our refuge
The husband of the wldow Thoul
The Father of the father!
3 M.i we the Chrhtim hw fulﬂl
bear each other

burdens here;
And thus unite to do wnl
In perfect love and holy

4 Grant that our union, here begun
May ever firm and '

LM,

Around Thy throne may we be one,
One with esch other, o:a with Thee
3. MONTGOKERY.




MORNING.

TIMES AND SEASONS.

MORNING,
793 L
WAKE, soul, and with the sun

AVhS { £ duty run
Bhtko off u&e It u?nru‘inrue,
To pay thy morning ce.

2 Thy pucio time misspent, redeem,

Improve thy talent with due we.
For the day thyself prepare.

3 Wake, and lift up self, my heart,
And wlth l?het slgzell thy part;
Who all unweu-ied

o o Brorcal King'®

4 All praise to Thoe. who safe hast kept,
A.nd t refreshed me whilst I alept;

lmd, when I from death shall

wsk
1 may of endless light partake.
rd, I my vows to Thee renew,
sins a8 morning dew,
Gua.rd m; springs of thought and

And with Thyself my spirit §ll.

6 Direct, control, suggest, this da;
All'T dsign, or do or or say. v
That all powers, with all their might,
In Thy sole glory may unite.

7 PraiseGod fxom ‘whom allblessings flow,
Praise Him all creatures here below;
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host,
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghott'

EN.

794 L.

ORTH in Thy name, O Lord, we go
Our daily labour to ue ;
Thee, only Thee, resolved to know,
In all we , or speak, or do.
The task m hath assigned
? O let us c{gﬂul fulfil; g
In all our works presence find,
And prove Thy good and perfect will.
3 Thee may we get at our right hand,
‘Whose eyes our inmost substance see,
And labour on at command,
And offer all our works to Thee.
4 Give us to bear Thy e d‘yoke,
And every moment wa
And still lngl eternal look.
And huten to Thy 3lorloua day;
For Thea delightfully em;
5 Whate'er Thy bou.uteou.s ¢me hath

given,
And run our course with even joy,
closely walk with Thee w I'[n‘:a"v%n

ray ;

796
% :B%‘:&nbuﬁut ove Divlne.
Do o oo dur darknies hine.

2

3

4

5

798

ﬁu(‘)n droopmz herb and flower
the soft refreshing dew,
Let Thy Spirit's grace and power
All our weary souls renew.
Lnko the sun’s reviving ray,
May Thy love, with tender glow,

All our coldness melt away,

‘Warm and cheer us forth to go.

4 O our only hope and guide,

gever legve us tnx;:)[gh;cu‘mke.
eep us ever af side,
Till the eternal morning break.
Lea.dnadlourdnyamdyens
In Thy straight and narrow way ;
Lead us throufh the vale of tears
To the land of perfect day.
ROSENROTH.

78.
ORDo(power.Imdolm ht !
LG ey Fotoes ot o )
Lord of day, and Lm'd ol nixht.
Listen to our solemn call;
Listen, whilst to Thee we raise
Songs of prayer and songs of praise.
Light and love and life are Thine,
Great Creator of all
Fill our souls with light dwine‘
vaeus,mthourmh y 1 1’ ‘o
eavenly store,
Blessings rich for evermore. '

Graft within our heart of hearts

Love uudyinsllor Th, nune.
id us, ere
read afar our era tame
oung an

and old toge! bless,

lothe our lOlll! wlth rlghteomneu
Full of years, and full of ,
May our life on earth be blest ;
‘When our trials here shall cease,
And at last we sink to rest,
Fountain of Eternal Love !
Call us to our home

Q. THRING
797 L,
TIMELY h

78.
4 If on our

\

th that. the beam celestial view,
ich evermore makes all things new.

2 New every morning is the love

wakening and uprising prove:
Through sleep and darkness safely

Restored to l:fe and powerand thought.

3 New mercies, each returning day,

Hover around us while we

New gerﬂ- ngl{)::“' new sins

dg]]y urse our mind
Be set to hallow‘\:{{l w\e ﬂn&k N~
tyeasures W ol counXiewn
will provide Tor werdies. -

wen.
opeo of




TIMES AND SEASONS.

§ Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier be,
As more of heaven in each we see; EVENING.
Some softening gleam of love 897.887.

rayer .
Shall gazn on every cross and care. FATEER- in high heaven dwelling,

6 The trivial round, the common task, O T I O Mo cling
Will furnish all we ought to ask, Through the day Thy love hath fed us,
Room to deny ourselves, a road Through the day Thy care hath led us,
gol;ﬂgz I::rd, = ;hyearedr Godl 3 With divinest charity.

7 Only, ear love, pard !
Fit us for perfect rest above ; Ehﬂi]’ gdh’qy‘;;;l;," pgm., ﬁﬁ:ﬁﬁf ’
And help us, this and every day, Envy, pride, and vanity ;

To live more nearly as we pray. " From all evil us deliver;
J. KEBLE. | Save us now, and save us ever,

798 66.84. O Thou Lamb of Calvary !

.%%4 " While the night-dews are distilling,
HE star of morn has risen: Holy Ghost, each heart be filling
[ Lord],-' to Thee we pray; From Thine own Infinity !
O uncreated Light of light, Softly let our eyes be closing,
Guide Thou our way. Loving souls on Thee

2 Sinless be tongue and hand, Ever-blesséd Trinity!

Lét simple tvuth be on oue 1 & mAwsoN.
simple tru on our lips,
Our bo kind T 801 664

3 Let not the flesh prevail FATHER of love and power,

But all be ruled by good : Guard Thou our evening hour,
ut el Al Shield with Thy might
The s'llix': 3{1 :ekm::‘li's;lce bestow Pl Thy Thythis‘élsi'
As the switt day rolls on, A %o s Father pray’ "
i ord, our Guardian be; y
And kFeep the frt.ala of our hearts J:lﬁ;ﬁ:glv‘“
rom e ree. M
5 Grant that our daily toil C‘}':ehmofﬁm@ dwell
May to Thy glor{ tend ; For sins we grieve,
And as our hours begin with Thee, But we Thy grace receive,
Axsgnt::: s o Pmmuimorz,  Aud in Thy word believe
. e g Bless us to-night!
799 8s. 3 Spirit of Holiness,

utle, transforming Grace,
WHEN streaming from the eastern “Thmelling Light |-

skies,
The morning light salutes mine eyes, Soothe Thou each weary breast,

Now let Thy peace posses
O Sun of Righteousness divine, A
On me with beams of mercy shine ! Can}igs:.smbowpenli‘hﬁw: N est;

O chase the clouds of guilt away,

And turn my darkness into day. ' G. RAWBON.

2 And lvg:en to Heaven's all-glorious 802 LM.
n .

My evening ssrifios T bring, L e lamtooe & e ek,

And mourning o'er my guiltand shame, g me, O keep m of kil ’

‘Ask mercy in my Saviour's name ; B:;E“h Thing gl ilm%ﬁty vn:gc:'

Then, Jesus, cleanse me with Thy blood, -

And be my Advocate with God. 2 Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son,

, The ill that I this day have done,
3 Whene mh day’s scenes and labours iopoe with the world, myself, and Thee,
And wearied nature seeks repose, | L ere I sleep, at peace may be.
With pardoning mercy, richly blest, 3 Teach me to l"ﬁi that I may dread
Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest;  The grave as little as my bed ;
And, as each morning-sun shall rise, Teac

O lead me onward to the skies ! ~ Rise glorious at the awful day.
4 o0 st my life's last ls:cting on ¢ gnwsﬁwg‘:lulzgpgie:em close,
My oonfliots oer, my labours done, Sleep that shall me more vigorous make

Jesus, Thy heavenly radiance shed
To cheer and bless my dying bed ; To serve my God when I awake.
And from death’s g{oom my spirit 5 When in the night I sleepless lie,
To sea Thy face and sing Thy praise. 1ot ao N Srmme ALty Shts Supply
0 see 'ace and sin| 3 no my
66 7 & Xnon. No powers of darkness me wolemt,
x

e 1 e o ——



EVENING.

6Pruse00dtromwhomnuhleulna

Praise me all creatures here below,
Praise Him above, angelic host,

er, Son, and Holy Ghost.

T. KEN.

803 12.1L.1I2.I1.

HOW calmly the evening once more
is descending,
As kind as a promise, as still as a

prayer;
O wing of the Lord, in Thy shelter

befriending,
May we_and our households continue
to share!

2 The sky, like the kingdom of heaven,

open
(o] entar. my soul, at the

lorious gates ;
The silence and smile of His love are
the token,

‘Who now for all comers invitingly
waits.
3 We come to be soothed with His merci-
ful healing;
The dews of the night cure the wounds
of the a!y;
We eo:n our life's worth and its brevity
With tbn.nks for the past; for the
future we pray.
4 Lord, sa.ve us from folly ; be with us in
Bustaln \u‘in work till the time of

When etrth's day is over, may heaven's

to-morrow
Dawn on us, of homes long expected
possest.
T. T. LYNCH.

OW from the altar of our hauts
Let incense-flames e:
Assist us, Lord, to offer up
Our evening sacrifice.
2 Awake, our love; awake, our joy.
Awake, our heart and tol all
H

Sleep not when mercies lo
Break f into a song.
3 Minutes and mercics multiplled
Have made up all this day:
Mijnutes came quick, but mercies were
More fleet and free than they.
4 New time, new fsvom. md new joys,
Do a new so "ﬁ
Till we shall pmle ee u we would,
Acoept our hearts’ desi
s Lord of our time, whose h&nd hath set
- New time upon our score
may we praise for all our time,
‘When time shall be no more!
J. MASON,

805 6
: ngtll:te & is ovex';ﬁ‘ll 505
Shadows of the eve:

Steal across the sky.

2 Jesu, give the weary
Calm and sweet regose
‘With Thy tenderest blessing
May our eyelids close.

3 Grant to little children
Visions bright of Thee ;
uard ehe sailors tossing
On the deep blue sea.

4 Comfort every sufferer

‘Watching late in pain:

Those who plan some evil
From their sin restrain.

5 When the morning wakens,
Then m: 1;]

Pure and fresh and sinless
In Thy holy eyes.
6 Glory to the Fat.her!
Glory to the

As mri‘hee. blest Splrit..
‘Whilst all aces run!
. BARING-GOULD.

806 L,

0 LIGHT of life, O Saviour dear,
ore we sleep bow down Thine

Through du'k and day, o'er land and

sea,
‘We have no other hope but Thee.
2 Oft from Thy royal road we part,
Lost in the mazes of the heart :
ur lamps put out, our course forgot,
We seek for God and find Him not

3Wha.t sudden sunbeams cheer our

‘What dswnl risen upon the night !
Thou giv'st 'ilgyself to us, and ve“h
Find Guide and Path and all in Thee.

|4 Through day and darkness, Saviour

ear,
Abide with us more nearly near;
Till on Thy face we lift our eyes,

The Sun of God’s own Paradise.

s Praise God, our Maker and our Friend ;
Prauesh:lulm through time, till time

d;
Till psalm and song His name adore,
Through Heaven's great day of Ever-
more.

807 8.7.

SAVIOUR. breathe an evening bless-

ing
Ere repose our spirits seal ;
8in and want we come oonfeuincil
Thou canst save, and Thou canst heal.
2 Though destruction walk around us,
Though the arrow t us fly,
Angel-guards from Thee surround us;
‘e are safe, i!Thout.rtnlch

F. T. PALGRAVE.

3 h the night be dark and dreary,
mu cannct tide txom Thew *|
e, wWho, never ‘m&
Ws\r)&u\ where Toy




AND

3 4 o'ertake 4
Mol arise, swakenod by Thy call
. . ) we
J. EDMBSTON. ' %?gh Thee, O Lord, for ever to abide
808 . In that blest day which has no even-
L.M. tide. C. WORDSWORTH.
fy
S 810 76.76.88.
!
[
3 till eve, 2 Y
b
ni il
die!
4 f Thine right! i
oy 3
!
3 the poor
boun )
rght!
14 ‘
6
B 2
ahove. talll !
: J. KEBLE. ANATOLIUSB (A.D. 458), Srems. J. M. NEALE.
809 . 811 8884
2
2 3
to death we
0O Conqueror of the grave, be Thou our
guide, 4
Be' .
The tal hour will be no .
R 5 ' in spotless
in the tomb. f
. never
3 Thou : Eiont ot Liene,
cheer,
‘when G. THRING.
- 812 .
THOU who hast known the careworn
| Thes Th eed of gleep’s deep bal
© wenry need of sleep'’s eep m,
Az , for mg. Ravioar, ere we 16 W Yok,

A Tery u\m.A




SPRING.

2 Thy presence gives us childlike trust,

Gladness, and hope without alloy; SPRING.
The faith that trlumphs o'er the &\nt. 87.87. double.
And gleamings of eternal joy. ALL is bright and cheerful round us;
38 dlnourmldsc.dwhord,sn B8Ry, . All above is soft and blue;
‘Peace be to you, this evenl hour ;' at last hath come and fou'nd us,
Then all the struggles of the Sp and all its pleasures too
Vanish before Thy loving power. Every tlower is full of %lsdneu H
4 Blest is the pilgrimage to heaven, . DeW Is bright and bu

Earth, with all ita sin and sadness,

A little Dearer ever{ ight Yiess given, Seems & happy place “H’»&Y

Christ, to our earth!

Till in His glory th illht ' If _the flowers, that fade so g
in gy m. 8 WSON. Ifa.d tl:n.tendninnial
1f the  that dla clouds so tc\'ly
THE SEASON: It _they all htve 80 mueh uty,
813 . What must be God’s Land of Rest,
L.M.| Where His sons, that do ﬂulr duty,
TERNAL source of every joy! After many toils are blest?
Well may Thyprﬂnouer%p'employ, 3 Therc are leaves that never wither,
‘While in Thy temple we appear, ere are flowers that ne'er decay;
the g year. Nothti.lﬁg evil Oggeitshkthi:her,
ing away.

2 mﬂm wl:hot,mmﬁg % They that came from tribulation,
The sun is taught by Thee to rise, ashed their robes and made them
And darkness meouﬂmemu white,

3 The fl spring, at Thy command O'i*thot ave o pence and light.
Embalms the air md paints the land ere fhave an p:a;e ;';u,ih
The summer-rays with vigour shine, 6
To raise the corn, and cheer the vine. 81 c.M.

4Thyha.ndluautumnric HE glory of the Spring how sweet !

i S Loy T
ned by Thy care, at joy the haj
No more a t'lce of horror wear. In new{ ﬂxh'.prlzment clad;

3 Sea-omnndmantba,mdweehmddnys. 2 The bleuéd vernal airs eo hdl
Demand successive songs of : In their e‘&o
Stulbethechaerfulhom e paid Thenewso of

‘With opening light and evenlng-ahsde The new birth of ewh ﬂower'

O may our more harmonious tongues, 3 Divine Renewer' Thee I bless;
In worlds unknown pursue their songs ; I greet Thy zoing forth:
And in those brlgh& courts adore, I love 'l'hee in the loveliness
‘Where days and years revolve no more. Of Thy renewéd earth.

DODDRIDGE. But oh ! these wonders of Thy grace,
These nobler works ot Thine.
814 These marvels sweeter far to trace,
78.  These new-births more divine!

to immortal praise,
PR Fonhelo(v’gﬂinmmomdnas: 5 These sinful souls Thou hﬂl"f'eﬂ,

source of every
ooy o o wm’i T ploy, Thesebmot,uming souls by Thoe made
2 l'or 3:9 b'}oeuint of tl:le ﬂek} 1, These faithless hearts made frue,
For the stores the ens yie!
For the vine's nhmhimn ju¥ce, 6 C’“‘:‘:Z ?:nﬂé'"‘:o::& I:(e'rmmy
For the generous ollves use. Divine Renewer. iously
3 Flooks that whiten all z}; plain ; Renew this hem of mine!
Yellmv sheaves of ripened grain; Btill let new life and strength upspring ;
Clouds that drop their mw;m.’ S let mow o7 be tivent e
Suns that temperate warmth And grant the glad new song to sing
4 All that with bounteous hand, Through the new earth and heaven!
Anm ?u’ m?umg land; T. H. GILL.
that Jiberal sutumn pours
From her rich o'erflowing H 817 c.M. double.
These to Thee, cur God, we owe, Hnlwingﬁdnhmhinaldmd
ssoum whenoe all our blessings flow; T
And for these our souls shall raise W\\.\\ vmu ot e wnd e,
Grateful vows and solemn praise. .  And meny o Yay wearn col Now

Tn meny -\m TR .




TIMES AND SEASONS,

Bird, flower, and tree seem to
Their cholcest gifts to bring ;

But this dead heart bears not its part ;
In it there is no Spring.

2 Dews fall apace, the dewu of grace,
n this soul of
And love dlvlne deli hta to shine
Upon the waste within
Yet y il.({'yem' fruits, ﬂowien. appear,
But this dead hesrt. bears not ita part ;
Its Winter has no Spring.
Lord, let Thy love, fresh from above,
3 Soft as the south wind blow ;
Call forth its bloom, wake its pertume,

And bid its spices flow :
And when Thy voice makes earth re-
d sing,

oice,
Am}thehﬂlll&uch
is he tobeu-i

teach th part,
And join the pulse of Spring.
J. 8. B, MONSELL.

818 SUMMER.

SUM’MER suns are glowing
Over land and sea,
Happy llfht is ﬂomng
Bountiful and free.
2 Every thing rejoices
In the mellow rays,
All earth’s thousand voices
Swell the psalm of praise.
3 Goda free mercy streameth
Over all the world,
And His banner gleamef.h
Everywhere unfurled.
4 Broad and deep and glorious
As the heaven above,
Shines in mi;

o
w

ous
Love.
5 Lord, upon our blindness
Thy po ure radiance pour ;
For Thy loving-kindness
Makes us love Thee more.
6 And when clouds are drifting
Dark across our sky,
Then, the veil uplifting,
Father, be Thou nigh.
7 We will never doubt Thee,
Tho Thou veil Thy llght'
Life is dark w'lthout Thee;
Death with Thee is bright.

8 Light of Li t!;hlne o'er us
Jn our pilgrim way,
Go Thou still before us
To the endless day.
W. W. HOW.

AUTUMN.
819 7.6.double.
lea el around me
T‘H‘E Vi s hlllng
The hollow windl are ctlllnc
(’Jla::e, pllgrim, come away!’

in night declining,
e i i Bt

e year, e
Its lot foreshadows mine.
2 The ll ht my path surrounding.
ove to which I
thin me bountiln(

The joys that round me sing, —
All melt like stars of even

Before the morning's ray,
Pass upward into heaven,

And chide at my delay.
3 The friends gone there before me

Are calling from on high,

And joyous angels o'er me

. JTempt sweetly to t.he s

wait,’ they say, ‘and wither
d scenes of dea.th md sin?

o rise to gl

And find true llte begin
4 I hear the invitation,

And fain would rlse and come,
A sinner to salvation,

H. F. LYTE

820 -

HE year is swiftly wming:
The summer-days are
And life, brief life, is lpeedlnz
is nearing fast.

The end is

2 The ever-changing seasons
In silence come and
But Thou, Eternal Fa
No time or change canst knov.
0! pour Thy grace upon us,
at we may worthier be.
Each year that passes o'
To dwell in heaven wlt.h Thn
41 O! by each mercy sent us,
And by each grief an mgain,
By blessings like the su
And sorrows like the rain,
5 Our barren hearts make fmlﬂnl
With every g
That we Thy name my lnllov.
And see at last Thy f

3

821

“IINTER reigneth o’er the h.nd.
inglgw?th its icy breath ;
and bare the tall trees stand;
All is chill and drear as death.
2 Yet it seemeth but a day
Since the summer flowers were here
Since they stacked the balmy hay,
Since they the golden ear.
3 SBunny days are past and

o the years go, speeding i-n,
ward ever, new one
\ Bwitter speeding than Yoa




HARVEST.

4 Life is wa ; life 18 brief;
Death, llke
Each one, like the falling leaf,
8oon shall fade and fall and die.
5 But the sleeping earth shall wake,
And the flowers all burst in bloom,
And all nature, rising, break
Glorious from its wintry tomb.
6 Bo. Lord after slumber blest
t awakening ;
A.nd our fi in hope shall rest
Of a never-fading spring.

822
thankful

OME, ye le, come,
(1 the aonz o&orrven-ﬂome'

All h safely gath
Ere the winter summ
God, our Maker, doth provxde
For our wante to be supplied :(—
Come to God's own templ come,
Raise the song of Harvesi- iiome"
2 All the world is God's own fleld,
Fruit unto His praise to yield ;
W'hest and tares together sown,
Unto jo! ghy Or BOrrow
5 md then the ear,
Then the full corn shall appear :
Lord of harvest, grant t.hst we
‘Wholesome grain and pure may be.

W. W. HOW,

HARVEST.

garner evermore.

4 Even so, Lord, quickly come
To Thy final est-Home !
QGather Thou Thy people in,

y
Come, with all Thine ange come
Raise the glorious Harvest-Home !

H. ALFORD.
823

C.M.
FOUNTAIN’ of mercy! God of love !
How rich Thy bounties are!
The chsnclzghseuom. as they move,
y constant care.
2 When in the bosom of t.he earth
The sower hid the
lta secret birth,

Txuﬁoodness mark
sent the early rain.
3 The wﬂnﬁ sweet inﬂuence, Lord,

The plants in "bean uty grew ;
Thou nv 'st refulgent suns to shine,
And soft dew.
4 These varied mercies from sbove
Matured the swelling
A kindly harvest crowns Thy love,
And e plain.

782 The harvest-song would we repeat;

‘We own and bless Thy gracious sway,
5 Thy hand all nature hails;

Beed-time nor harvest,

Summer nor winter, fi

6 Fa;nhin of love, our praise is Thine,

mn nor day,

'o Thee our songs we'll raise,
nature join
In sweet harmonious praise.
A. FLOWERDEW.
824 L
REAT God! a8
muk tho rolli
Thy tuvour sti hu crowned our 5‘}'!

And we would celebrate Thy praise.

Thou givest us the finest wheat ;
The joys of harvest we have known:
The praise, O Lord! is all Thine own.
3 Our tables spread our garners stored,
0 give us hearts to bless Thee, Lord !
Forbld n, Source of light and Iove.
That hearts and lives should barre:

prove.

4 Another harvest comes apace,

Ripen our spirits b Thy

That we may c:lmlyﬂ the blow

The sickle gives y us low.
5 That 8o, when angel-reapers co:

To gath'er sheaves to ’l.'hpye blest bome.

’1‘? irits may be borne on high,
To Thy safe garner in the sky
'HER.

8256 8.

LORD of the Harvest, Thee we hail;
TMF,& ancient promise doth not

The varying seasons haste their round ;
With goodness all our years are
crowned :
Our tlmnh we pay,

This holy day ;
O let our hearts in tune be found!

2 When spring awakes the
‘When summer warms the
‘When winter sweeps the mked plnin.
Or mt#mntﬁleldn ts ripened grain,

e 8

l ng,
Through il their ohasges Thou dost
eir m oun
reign.

3 Bat chiefly when Thy liberal hand
Bestows new plenty oer the land,--
‘When sounds of music fill the air,
As, homeward, all their treasures bear;

‘With them we raise
Our hymn of praise
For we Thy common bounties share.

4 Lord of the Harvest, all is Thino,—
The rains that fall, the suns that shine,
The seed once hidden in_the gror “g&
The skill that makes our fruits aboy

New every yea.r

New Th{m {wm m\vnm‘mm&
WM. Q\S\‘“




TIMES AND SEASONS.

826
RAISE, O praise our God and K.lng
P ns of adoration sing;
For His mercies still endure

Ever faithful, ever sure.

Pnise Him that He made the sun
Da.y day his course to run;
For H{s mercies still endure

Ever faithful, ever sure;
3 And the silver moon by
with

For

hatgentlellg t.'
mercies still endure

Ever faithful, ever sure.

To

4 Praise Him that He gave the rain
For His macles still endure

mature the sw

Ever faithful, ever sure;

§ And hath bid the fruitful field
Crops of precious increase yield ;
Fot His mercies still endure

Ever faithful, ever sure.

6 Pra
He

ise Him for our harvest-store,
hath filled the garner-floor ;
For His mercies still endure

Lver faithful, ever sure;

7 And for richer Food than t.hln,

Pl

For His meroies still endure

of everlas bliss ;

Ever faithtul, ever sure.

ory to our hount.oou King ;

Glory let creation
Glory to the Father, Son,

And’ Blest Spirit, Three in On
H. W. BAKER.

827

E plough the fields, and scatter
W ﬂ“soodwedon the land,

But it s fed and watered
By God's almighty hand ;

He sends the snow in winf&r
T’he wu'mt.h to gell the graln,

e!

P.M.

And soft refteohlug rain.
All good

2 He

around us
Are sent from heaven above,
Then thmk the Lord, O thank the

Lord,
For all His love!
only is the Maker

of things near and far;
He paints the wayside ﬂower.
He lights the eve:

nln%: El.ln,

The wind and waves o

By Him the birds are ed
uch more to us, His children,
HeAﬁwes our daily bread.
gifts around us
sent trom heaven above,
e Lord, O thank the

3 We thank Thee then, O Father,
For all things bright and good,

Then %nk
For all His love!

The seed-time and the harvest,
Our life, our health, our food;

17%

Aecept the gifts we offer
For all Thﬂlove imparts,
And what on most deslreat..

d ua
Are sen fxom heayen above,
Then thank the Lord, O thank the

For is love!
M. CLAUDIUS, {rans. MiS8 CAMPBELL,

CLOSE OF THE YEAR.

AYS and moments quickly ﬂylng
D Speed us onward to the
O how soon shaﬂ we be mb:ﬁ
Each within his !
2 Jesus. merciful Redeem
Rouse dead souls to hen Thy voice :
Wake, O! wake each idle dreamer
Now to make the eternal choice.
3 Soon before the Judge all glorious
‘We with all the dead shall stand ;
Saviour, over death victorio
Paceusthenon'l'h.yrlguhmd
4 Life passeth soon; death draweth near:
Keep us, wod Lord, till Thou appear;
ee to live,
Wi Thee to dis
With Thee to reign through eternity!

5 As a shadow life is ﬂeeﬂnz.
As a vapour sov it flies
For the old year, now
Pardon grant and make us
6 Wise that we our days m: nnmbu.
Strive and wrestle th.gur
Stay not in our work nor slumber,
Till Thy glorious rest we win.

Soon before the J all
7 1 belare the . udze glorious

dead shall stand :

Sanour, over de.th victorious,
Place us then on Thy right hand.
8 Life passeth soon; death draweth near;
Keepun,god rd,tlll‘l'honupmu

‘With Thee to
With Thee to reign thmu;ﬁ eternity !
l. CASWALL.*

Nou —The former half of the above hymn na;
“ 'h. swaayume. the whnh. or ﬁuhttqhi{,
829 L,

REAT God, wesing that m! han
G By which mpﬁu l‘eetym«‘ii:
The opening year m
That mercy crowns it it close.

2 By day, by night, at home. abrond.
8till are we - b{ God,
By His incessant bou: mfn fed,

By His nnerrlng




THE NEW YEAR.

4 In soenes exalted or de ressed
'l‘hou art our j‘d' ou our rest :
y goodness our hopes shall raise,
through all our changing days.
5 When death shall interrupt these lona,
And sesl in silence m tongus
Our h in whom we tmst.
In beuer worlds our souls shall boast.

DODDRIDGE.
830

78.
HOURS and dm and months and

Come md
Galm
Freel

Spent in better

d beeoming whony
O'er  threshold of the yeu.r.
8, with precious blood,
Let me w to Thee more near,
Made by Thee more wise and good ;
O my Saviour! when this soul
g:mdly would its way pursue,

sorrow’s soft control

Gent.ly ohuten and subdue.

3F

2

And J,M joyu whiz:h wlnced it:l:ir flight,

blesséd hopes o
Mnking all the future bﬂght'
For the stay and atrength Thou art,
Ever wast and still shalt be,
o my Saviourl let this heart
Rm¢ joy-bells out to Thee.
memory of the put
‘lhed ih glow on years to come,
Yield lh wludom. and at last

eru'n.ﬁ W home;;

O my Sn.v.lnmul wi
glske them ho{g. keep them good,
Fill them with e endless pnlse.

831

GOD, the Rock of
thew:l)&ee'tg:l &;&:‘t ngss
Our dwelling-place serene

Before 'l'hy first creations,
O Lord, the same as now,
To endless e'meumom
ing Thou'
3 Our years are like the shadows
On sunny hills that lie,

Or in the meadows
Tﬁat blossom but to die.

7.6.

A sleep, a dream, a sto:

By s gers qmckly wld,
An lory

Of things soon are old.

30 v'lv‘gou, H:'fz“"" not slumber,
ose grows never pale,
Teach number

as t to
Our years shey fail.

On us Thy mercy lighten,
On us 1 goodness rest,
And let ’l'hy irit brighten
he hearts Thyself hast blessed.

4 Imd, crown our faith’s endeavour
With beauty and with grace,
Till, clothed in light for ever,
e see Thee face to face:
A oy no languaxe measures ;
fountain brimming o'er:
An endless flow of pleasures;
An ocean without shore.

E. H. BICKERSTETH.
832 cm.

REMARKd. my soul, the narrow

Of the revolving year
How swm the weeks oomplate their

unds !
How short the months appear!

2 So fast eternity comes on,
And that important
When all that mortal life has done,
God's judgment shall survey.

3 Yet hke an idle tale, we pass
swift advancing year;
And smdy artful ways to increase
The speed of its career.
4 Waken, O God! my trifling heart,
Its t concern to see;
That I may act the Christian part,
And give the year to Thee.
s So shall their course more gratetul rol],
If future years arise
Or this shall bear my mllmg soul
To joy that never dies.
DODDRIDGE.

THE NEW YEAR.

833 oM.
BREAK new-born year, on glad eyes
break !

Melodious voices move !
On, rolling Time! thou ca.nst not make
The Father cease to lov

2 Our hearts in tears may o!t run o'er
Bat, Lord, Thy smile still beams;
Our sins are swelling evermore ;
But pardoning grace still Btreams.

3 Lord! from this year more servioe win,

More glory, more delight!
O make m Jours less sad with sin,
Its days with Thee more bright!

4 Then we may bless its Precloua things,
If earthly cheer should come:
gladsome mount on angel wings,
I( Thou wouldst take us home.

5 O golden then the hours must be!
e year must n be sweet.
Yesg, Lord, with hepyy mensdy

Thine opening grece we ¥e:- o
R Y




TIMES AND SEASONS.

834

(OME, let us anew
Our journey pursue,
Roll round with ! Iﬁ
And never stand mu till the Master
appear.
His n.donble will

P.M.

of love.
Our life is a dream,
Our time as a stream
Glides swiftly away,
And the fugitive moment refuses to
stay.
The arrow is flown,
The moment is gone;
Time's last solemn year
Runhe]: on to our view, and eternity's
ere.

O that each in the day
O1 Bawo Tonghs my’ way.through
* ve fought my way
I have Snished"the work Thou Qidst
give me to do!’

0 that each from his Lord

W{all and faithfully done !
Entertlnto My joy, and sit down on My

WESLEY.*

5

6

75.75-
FATHER here we dedicate
This new year to Thee,
In whatever worldly state
Thou wilt have us be.
Not trom sorrow, pain, or care,
Freedom dare we claim ;
This alone shall be our prayer :
“Qlorify Thy name.’
2 Can a child presume to choose
‘Where or how to live?
Can a father's love refuse
All the best to give?
More Thou givest every dny
Than the best can c!
Nor withholdest aught that may
‘* Glorify Thy name.’
3 If in mercy Thou wilt spare
Joys we yet
If on life, serene and fa.ir
Brighter rays ma.g
Thee our hearts, while glad they sing,
And whateer the yenr may bring,
nd, whate'er the year may
*Glorify Thy name.'
41!Thouedlea‘ttothecross.
And its shadow come,
Turning all our gain to loss,
Shrouding heart and home ;
how Thy dear Son

glory cam:
In His footsteps follow on;
Glorify Thy name.’
L. TUTTIETT.
174

836 .

OR Thy mercy and Thy grace
F Faithful through another year,
Hear our song of kfulness ;
Father and er, hear
2 In our weakness and distress,
Rock of Strength! be Thou our stay ;
In the pathless wilderness
Be our true and living Way.
3 Who of us death's awful road
In the coming year shall tread;

ith Thy and staff, O God,
Comfort Thou his dying bed.

us pure,

4 Keep us faithful, kee]
e own,

Keep us evermore
Help, O help us to endure,
e promised

Fit us for
5 8o within '.l'hy
‘We shall praise, on goﬁen strings,
Thee, the ‘only Potentate,
Lord of lords and King of kings.
H. DOWNTON.

837 .

HAB.P awake! Tell out the staory
Of our love and joy and
Lute, awake! nwake our gl

Jom »

“‘ia tn.i
fot ] aolemn voice min
O'er another year departed
Of our re years and ten!
2 Lo! a theme for deepest sadness
ourselves with sin defiled;
Lo! & theme for holiest gladness,
In our Father reconciled!
In the duatwe bend before Thee,
Lord of sinless hosts above;
Yet in lowhest joy adore Thee,
God of mercy, grace, and love!
3 Gracious Saviour! Thou hast lengthoned
And hast blest our mortal s]
And in our weak hearts hut streng-
thened

‘What grace alone beqm:
8till, whgydmger shall betide nl.
KBe at Thy t.hh d z’:ud

fee an e us
%eyp'l.'hy Spirit and Thy word
4 Let Thy favour and Thy hlening

Crown the year we now begin :
Leé us all,

igns and sea:
But when heaven md emh are failing,
Saviour! we will trust in Thee.

n nowmx
838
HELP.

Lord Ji let Thy 87025173
esus, bl
t upon this opening year,

M$ we now, new strength
alk in love and holy fear.

Dearest Vaviour, wpeed.
estow Tom a3 Ve L.




SERVICES FOR THE YOUNG.

2 In our hearts our purpose keeping,
May we live alone to Thee:
In_our waking and our sleeping,
Jesus, Theu our portion be.

Going out, be Thou our guide;
In our home, with us abide.

and
Thy throne of grace ascend ;
no foolish, vain oblations,
eary Thee, our dearest Friend
May we love Thee more and more,
Serve and honour and adore !
4 Jesus, Thou our footsteps guiding,
May we never stray from Thee;
Jesus, near us still abiding,
ou our constant Guardian be!
Jesus, Thou our thoughts inspire ;
Jesus, be our heart’s desire!
5 Saviour, when this year is closing,
MMm'ked.by Tlgyerleiea large and free,
8y we, in ove repos
Leave the future all with Thee;
Gladly in Thy co 8] 3
Gladly wait Thy summons here !
Trans. from German.
839 L.

MY helper God ! I bless His name,
The same His power, H

1304t

the same;
The tokens of His friendly care
mn and crown and close the year.
2 I 'midst ten thousand dangers stand,
Su]:{)oreed by His guardian hand;
And see, when I survey my ways,
Ten thousand monuments of praise.
3 Thus far His arm hath led me on:
Thus far I make His mercy known;
And while I tread this desert land,
New mercies shall new songs demand.
4 My grateful soul on Jordan's shore
Shall raise one sacred pillar more;
Then bear in His bright courts above
Inscriptions of immortal love.

DODDRIDGE.
HE year is gone, beyond
T ‘With all its hopes and
With all its bright and
smiles,
With all its mourners tears.
2 Thy thankful people praise Thee, Lord,
I!or countleas gifts received ;
And for grace to keep the Faith
saints of old believed.
3 To Thee we come, O gracious Lord,
The new-born to bless;
Defend our land from pestilence ;
Give peace and plenteousness ;
Forgive this nation's many sins;
4 m growth of vice restrain; '
And help us all with sin to strive,
- And crowns of life to gain.
5 From evil deeds that stain the past
‘We now desire to flee;
And pray that future years may all
Be spent, good Lord, for Thee.

O Father, let Thy watchful Eye
8till look on us in love,

That we may praise Thee, year by year,
‘With angel-hosts above.

LATIN HYMN, {rans. F. POTT.
841 "

HILE with ceaseless course the sun
ted through the former year,

Many souls their race have run,
Never more to meet us here:
Fixed in an eternal state,
They have done with all below ;
‘We a little longer wait,
But how little, none can know.

As the wingéd arrow flies,
Speedily the mark to find ;
As the lightning from the skies

, and leaves no trace behind :
Swiftly thus our fleeting days
Bear us down life’s rapid stream ;
Upw: rd, our spirits raise,
below is but a dream.

Thanks for mercies past receive ;
Pardon of our sins renew ;

Teach us, henceforth, how to live
With eternity in view:

Bless Thy word to young and old ;
Fill us with a Saviour’s love;

And, when life's short tale is told,
May we dwell with Thee above,

J. NEWTON.

»

3

SERVICES FOR THE

YOUNG.
842 L.

A THOUSAND blessings on the place
‘Where Sabbath-scholars joy to

meet !
Fall there, O dews of early grace!
Rest there, O love divinely sweet |

2 God's els spread their happy wings
And h:lv‘gr O'CI? the children tgere:

Wh&le raise from youthful voices rings,
An ildhood’s ds are joined im
prayer.

3 Brood o'er that scene, O Holy Dove!
Renew and bless the youngest soul ;
Seal each and all for joys above,
‘Where everlasting ages roll.

4 Reveal how there the Saviour stands,
To hear the children when they call ;
And lay His gentle unseen hands
In benediction on them all.

A thousand blessings on the place
‘Where Sabbath-scholars d(&)y to meet |
Till they ascend to sea \\ 3(:& “

¥
And ceat Yoeir m“\‘n“‘ oes 9&“

s\ S




SEBRVICES FOR THE YOUNG.

5 Thine is our youthful rime.
843 87.|° And life and all ita pow
HILDHOOD'S years are passing o'er| B¢, With us in our mornizg time,

Youthfui days will soon be gone;
Cares and sorrows lie before us,
Hidden dangers, snares unknown.

2 O may He who, meek and lowly,

Trod Himself this vale of woe,

Make us His. and make us holy,
Guard and guide us while we go!

3 Hark, it is the Saviour calling,
‘ Little children, follow Me.
Jesus, keep our feet from falling;
Teach us all to follow Thee.

4 Soon we part : it may be Dever,
Never here to meet again ;
O to meet in heaven for ever!
O the crown of life to gain !

'W. DICESON,
844

78.
“YHILDREN'S voices, high in heaven,
Make sweet music round the throne;
Them the King of kings hath given
Glory lasting as His own:
Lord! it was Thy mercy free,
Suffered them to come to Thee.

‘We would think of them to-day,
And their everlasting song;
‘We would sing as blest as they,
In the spirit-land erelong:
Lord! let us Thy children be,
Suffer us to come to Thee!

Now to come with loving mind,
Simple faith and earnest prayer,
Secking Thy dear cross, to find
Full and free salvation there:
Lamb of God! our Saviour be,
Suffer us to come to Thee!

Lord, we come! be Thou our guide
Through life’s dark and troubled way;
And, when trained and aanctlﬂed
Raise us to the lect day
Then in heaven Thy word shall be,
‘Suffer them to come to Me.'

T. R. TAYLOR and G. RAWSON.

845

w

FN

8.M.
FAIR waved the golden corn
In Canaan’s pleasant land,
‘When full of joy some shining morn
Went forth the reaper-ban
GOdf 80 good and great,
'l'heir ¢ eerlul thunks they pour,
Then temple-gate
The cho! cest of their store.
3 For thus the holy word,
Spoken by Moses
*The first ripe ears are for the Lord,

The rest He gives to man.’

Like Israel, Lord, we

Our earliest fruits to

d pray that, long as we shall live,
may Thy children be.

4

176

And blees our evening hours
6 In wi:dom let us grow

o et Ty rar ! Selow,

Tha.t. v m
foina*hy mlntg l: hgv:;.' v

846 87.

GRACIOUB Saviour, nentln th)hetd
Little ones are dear
(hthered wu.h Thine nrms.bmd cq.rried
e

In Thy
Sweetly. fondly, "safely tended ;
From all want and danger free.
2 Tender She'pberd. never leave us
From Thy fold to go
'l‘hy lot:m&t tlgve di
nanow way;
Thus di:ect us, and protect us,
Lest we fall an easy DNY
Let holy Word
3 Ke'l;hyom spinu pure a.nd t‘::fcht :
y love and grace constrain ug
o approve whate er is right,
Take ine easy oke. ll:ld oar it.
d to prove y b
4 Tau ht to lisp the h
WT: n_earth Ol,

H

Join to pralse their Lord and ing!
J. E. LERSON and H. WHITMOR

847 16,
HOY.dms oot mostior,
worl ouu.

To spread blue skies above

And dec Yéﬁh Ilovenl

Nor bird that cleaves the air,
But belh, in accents h
His kindness and His care.
2 He bids the sun to warm us,
And light the path we treud'
At nlghv.. lest aught should ha.m us,
our weloome bed:
He glves our needful clothing,
And sends our daily food;
His love denies us nothing
His wisdom deemeth good.
3 The Bible, too, He sends us,
That tells how Jesus came,
‘Whose word can save and cleanse us
From guilt and sin and shame.
O may God's mercies move us
To serve Him with our poweys!
For, O how He must love ug,
And this poor world of ours!
8. W. PARTRIDGE,

848
SHED th
yhU‘T&he 2 J&% “n: evenlnc hgn.k :
D Wel
ﬁam? the ms\n:x\\




SERVICES FOR THE YOUNG.

When suddenly & voice diyine
Rang ugh the silence of the shrine.
The old man, meek and mild,
The priest of Israel, slept:
is watch the temple-child,
The little Levite, kept;
And what from Eli's sense was sealed,
The Lord to Haunah's son revealed.
3 O 'gve me Samuel's ear,—
e open ear, O Lord,
Alive and quick to hear
Each whisper of Th'{.hword;
Like him to answer at, Thy call,
And to obey Thee first of all.
O give me SBamuel's heart,—
lowly beart, that waits
Where in Thy house Thou art,

Or watches at Thy .
ay day apd night,—a heart that still
oves at the breathing of Thy will.

s O give me Samuel's mind,

4

To Th
That I may read with childlike eyes
Truths that are hidden from the wise.

J. D. BURNS,
849
I LOVE to hear the ltorl{.
Hovygg%g ::gellag;o?f wlo;'
%o rfwell.

7.6. double,

Came down on earth
I am both weak and sinful,
But this I surely know,
The Lord came down to save me,
Because He loved me so.
2 I'm glad my bless¢d Saviour
Was once a child like me,
To show how pure and holy
His little ones might be.
And if 1 try to follow
His footste]
He never will forget me,
Because He loves me so.

3 To sing His love and mercy,
My sweetest songs I'll raise,
And thoui\l: 1 cannot see Him,
T know He hears my praise:

For He has kindly promised,
TThpt even I m}?y g0 ols,
'o sing among His ang
Because He loves menqo.

. MILLER.
850 Pt

I THI}H%dwhen Iread that sweet story
of old,
‘When Jesus was hero among men,
How He called little children as lambs

to His fold,
1 ;hg]l;ld like to have been with Him
€n.

2 I wish that Hhishmdahad been placed
on
That E: arm had been thrown
. around me,

And that I might have seen His kind
look when He said,
‘Let the little ones come unto Me.’

3 Yet still to His footstool in prayer 1
may go,
And ask for a share in His love:

And if I now earnestly seek Him below,
Ishall see Him and hear Him above;—

4 In that beautiful place He is gone to’

prepare
For all who are washed and forgiven ;
And lzmny dear children are gathering

ere,
For of such is the kingdom of heaven.
MRS. LUKE,
861 oM.

IS earth too fair, is youth too bright,
To need the smile of heaven?
Have I no detdlfy foes to fight,
No sins to be forgiven?

2 Am I too young to seek the Lord,
‘Who left His heaven for me;
Too young to hold those sins abhorred
He bore upon the tree?

3 Father ! may not this glad beart
'eel Thee its sovereign good,
And bless, my Saviour, its dear part
In Thine atoning blood?

4 Hath not Thy word a promise sweet
For spirits young as mine?
May not my soul have leave to greet
Some vision all divine?

5 O awful God of holiness!
1 would be all Thine own :
O God of joy! O God of grace!
1 bow before Thy throne.

6 I pray Thee not to keep from me
All sorrow and all smaio;

But now I bring my joy to Thee;
Accept this glowiug heart!

T. B. GILL.Y
852 6s
SUS, high in glory,
Tend a listening ear:

When we bow before Thee,
Children’s praises hear.
2 Though Thou art so holy,
Heaven's almighty King,
Thou wilt stoop to listen,
‘When Thy praise we sing.

3 We are little children,
Weak

and apt to stray;
Saviour, ﬂlide mg]nd keep us
In the heavenly way.

Save us, Lord, from sinning;
4 Watch us day by dx’l.ly:m‘.
Help us now to love Thee;

Take our sins away.

s Strengthen us for duty,
‘While on earth we live

Moy we W Thy wrdsa
Qur heat valeoks BN,




SERVICES FOR THE YOUNG.

6 Then, when Jesus calls us
To our heavenly home,
‘We would answer,
*Baviour, Lord, we come!’

American Hymn,
853

lTI'LE vessels on life’s waters,
Theirs may be a stormy sea,
Swept by winds of lawless ion,
aves tigat drlve t.he uoul om Thee;
rm-col
Take the helm thelr pilot be!
21t their sea al.nmd‘ ak¥ beftmn
8y er far from
Send {‘hou then the heave:
Wafting them from where
To Thy kingdom,
Far beyond the billow’s moan.
3 Sunken rocks shall never wreck them,
Hidden ourrents ne'er betray ;
Only be their t Commander.
Guide them o'er their solemn way,

8.7.4.

ome H
breezes,
ey roam,

perils,
Through the ocean mist and spray.
4 Tf, the gloom of grief prevail
‘Heaven should seem a doub!
Send its radiance o'er the surges,
Brighten all their way before,
To that kingdom
‘Where the sea shall be no more.
5 Bring them to the quiet haven,
‘Where the glorious Lord shall be
Place of streams, and rivers broader
Than this heaving, sounding sea,—
Yet no billows
Rise through all eternity.
E.

shore

H. JACKSON.
854 8s.
LORD from this time we cry to Thee!
Thou ot our youth the guide shalt

be;

Draw near and take us by thehmd.
And lead into the upnght
‘With fire by night and c.loud hy day,
Be with us on our pilgrim way,

2 Forth to the wilderness we go,
‘The tempter’'s wiles ordained to know ;
Though weak our arm, and fierce the

fight,
Still mﬁ: t'we conquer through Thy

migl

Till, every foul assault subdued,
Our souls are fed with angels' food.
3 In sorrow's cloud, in trouble's sea,
Bsptized afresh, O Lord, to Thee,
‘While ev joy that round us springs
ﬁn l:ujc tlod ness ¢ ',

ach journey done, each danger pas
Receive us to Thy rest at h‘:%e

C. L. FORD.
855

L I would for Thee be strons
While runneth o'er each dear delight,
To Tbec should soar my song.

C.M.
ORD} in the fulness of my might

2 I would not give the world my heart,
And then profess Thy love;
I would not feel my strength depart.
hen Thy service prove.
31 would not with smﬂrwincéd zeal
On the world's errands go
And labour up the hea.venly hill
With weary feet and slow.

4 Ol'!{mt for Thee my weaik desires,

y poorer, T part
01 not for Thee m: fndmg fires,
The ashes of my{:
§ O choose me in my golden time!
In my dear joys have part!
For 'l'hee the glory ol
The fulness of my h
6 I cannot, Lord, too early take
The covenant divine ;
O! ne‘er the happy heart may break
‘Whose earliest love was Thine.

T. H. GILL.
856

O COME, ln llfes gay morning,
Ere in thy sunny way
The flowers of ho ave withered,
d sorrow ends thy day.
2 Come, while from joy's bright fountain
e streams of plen.sure fiow ;
Come, ere t,hiyl yant spirits
Have felt the blicht of woe.
3 * Remember thy Creator'
Now, in tby youthful days,
And He will guide Thy foouhepl
Through life's uncertain maz
4 ‘ Remember thy Creator,’
He . in tones of love;
And offers endless pleasure
In brighter worlds above.
5 And in the hour ot sadn
When earth
His love shall e t y so
And cheer thy drooping heart.
6 And when life's storms are over,
nd thou from earth art free,
Thy God_will be thy portion
'hroughout eternity.

857 o

HAPPY is the man who hears
Instruction’s warning voice !
And who celestial wisdom makes
His early, only choice.
2 For she has treasures greater far,
n east or west unfold ;
And her reward is more secure,
Than is the gain of gold.
3 In her right hand she holds to view
A len% of lm'xI y years ;
And in her left the prize of tame,
d honour bright appears.
4 She guides the yo;mg with innooenoo

my pnma-—

7.6.

Anon.

n pleasure's path to ti H
A crown ot \en <he bestows
Upon the
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SERVICES FOR THE YOUNG.

uherlbounr
sAoooldlng al ise,

Hor wass of pleasantncss,
8 Of
And all her psthn are peaoce.

M. BRUCE.
SAVIOUR. like & shepherd la‘d ul,
need Thy tender care;
FThy plunnm ftlllgen feed us,
'or our use old prepare ;
Blesséd Jesus! v
Thou hast bought us, Thine we are.
2 We m Thine, do Thou befriend us,
Be the guardian of our w:{
Keep'l'hynook. from sin defend us,
Seek uul wheana g0 astray ; |

Hear the children when they pray. |
3 Thou hut promised to receive us,

Poor smml tho we be;
Thou hut mercy to relieve us,

Grace to cleanse, and power to frec: zH
Blesséd Jesus !

Let us early turn to Thee.
4 Early let us seek Thy favour,
m us do Thy will;
%v our only Ssviour.
%9 oul om-l bosoms fill ;
Thou hnt loved us, love us still!

D. A. THRUPP.
859
S 'VIOUR, while my heart is tender.
I would yield ﬁ@ heart to Thee
All my p
Thine, and only Thine, to be.
2 Take me now, Lord Jesus, take me,
Let my youthful hewrt be Thine :
devoted servant make me,
my soul with love divine.

3 Send mc. Lord, where Thou wilt send

Ou do Thou guide
hni{fe atﬁend me,
y en shn.ll

4IAtmedoThywillorbeult.
I would know no will but Thine;
Shouldst Thou take my life, or spare it,
I that life to Thee resign.
5 Th'l"ge'l'lh;m'r?i Lord, for ever,
set apart ;
Suffer me to leave Thee never:
Seal Thine image on my heart.
J. BURTON.

7.6.
WHEN His salvation bringing,
To Zion Jesus came,
The children all stood singing
‘ Hosan to His name;
Nor did t.heir zetl oﬂend Him,

But as He rode al nﬁ
He let them still attend Him,
And smiled

Though now as King He reigneth
On Zion's heaven .
‘We'll flock around His banner
‘Who sits upon the throne,
And cry aloud, ‘ Hosanna
To David's royal Son.’
.13 For should we fail proclaiming
Our great Redeemer’s
The stones, our silence 8 n.minx.
‘Would their Hosannas raise.
But shall we only render
The tribute of our words?
No, while our hearts are tender,
They, too, shall be the Lord's.

J. KING.
861 oM.
YE hearts, with youthful vigour warm,
In smiling crowds \W near,

And turn from every mortal charm,

A Saviour's voice to hear.
e, Lord of all the worlds on high,

S toops to converse with you;

And lays His radiant glories by,
Your friendship to pursue.

3 ‘The soul that longs to 8ee My face,
Is sure My love to gain

And those that early seek My grace,
8hall never seek in vain.’

4 What object,. Lord, my soul should
mov

If once com with Thee?

‘What beauty should comma.nd my love,
Like that in Christ

5 Away, ye false, delluive toys.

Vain tempters of the mind

'Tis here I fix my lutin§ choioe.
And here true bliss

Dom)nmol:.

862

YOUNG souls, so strong the n.oe t.o

And win each height sublime!
Unwesry still would ye march on,
And still exulting climb?

2 Walk with the Lord! along the road
Your strength He will renew.
‘Wait on the everlasting
And He will wait on you
3 Burn with Hle love! 'ﬁour fading fire
An endless flame
Life from the Well of Life requlre'
The stream will ever flow.
4 Ye shall not faint, ye uhn.ll not fail,
Still in the Spirit strong
Each task divine ye ntill shall hail,
And blend the exulting song.
As lnnc eyu ye still shall raise,
d heights sublime explore:
Like eagles, ye shall sunward gaze;
Like eagles, heavenward soar.
6 Your wondrous portion shall be this,
Your life below, above ;

to hear their song. Eternal youth, eternal k{m
2 And since the Lord retaineth And ever\aating \ove. —_
His love for children still, b ?-n




PRAYERS FOR THOSE AT SEA OB ON TRAVEL.

MARRIAGE HYMNS.
863

O, Diving aod golden e
terious de) and
To Thee the worl beholden,
e and light:
o Love D vine and gentl
The Blesser and the blest!
neath Thy care parental
The world lies down in rest.
20 Love Divine and tender,
That through our homes "doth move,
Veiled in the softened splendour
Of holy household love.
A throne without Thy blessing
‘Were labour without rest,
And cottages, possessi
Thy blenedness. are lest
3 God bless these handg uni
God bless these hearts mmdc onel
Unsevered and \mbhf ted
May they through life go on:
Here in earth’s home preparing
For the bright home above;
And there lor ever sharing
Its joy where ‘God is Love."
J. 8. B. MONSELL.*

FOR A WEDDING-FEAST.

kg

s.
SAV'IOUR. let Thy sanction rest 4
On the union witnessed now ;

ed
With each other, and with Thea.
2 Thou in Cana didst appear
At a marriage-feast like this:
Delgn to meet us, Saviour, here,
untain of unmingled bliss !
(;rown with joy this festive d—-
Joy that earth cannot affo
3 We, no miracle require—
Turning water into wine—
All our panting hearts desire
Ia to taste Thy love divine:
Holy influence from above
Consecrating love.
4 Let the path our friends pursue
From this hour ether
Many though itl , OF few,
Be a pllg'l-lma.%1
To the land where rest is glven,
To our Father's house in heavep.
T. RAFFLES.

FOR A FAMILY MEETING.
865

N this
And

L.M.

ad hour, when children meet,
ame with them their children

bri
Our hesm with one affection beat,
One ;:ng of praise our voices sing.

2 For all he faithful, loved and dear,
Whom Thou so kindly, Lord, hast given :
Fort.hoopwhoniumm Illg.

And those who wait for us in he.ven —

3 For every past and present joy,

For honour, competence, and health,
For hopes which time may not destroy,
Our soul's imperishable wealth ;

4 For all, accept our humble praise;
Still bless us, Father, by Thp;‘iove :
And when are closed our mortal days.
Unite us in one home above.

H. WARE.
866

AVIOUR of them that trust in Thee.
X)) Once more with guppliming cries,
‘We lift the heart, and bend the knee,
And bid devotion's incense rise.

L.M.

2 For mercies put we e Thee, Lord,
The fruits of the hopes of
Th hh?“'ven; 'I'hy iding word,

y helping arm, gui word,
Our answered prayers, and sins for-
given.

3 Whene'er we tread on danger’s height,
Or walk temptation's slippery way,
Be still, to steer our stepe aright,

Thy word ourguide, Thine arm our stay.

4 Be onu Thy fear and favour still,
United hearts, unchanging love ;

No scheme that contradicts Thy will,
No wish that centres not above.

§ And since we must be parted he
Support us when the hour ‘shall | come H
Wipe gently off the mourner's
Re-join us in our heavenly home.

B. ALFORD. *

PRAYER FOR THOSE AT
SEA OR ON TRAVEL.

867 8.

TERNAL Fuha- strong _to sa
Whoae n-m boun:d the ‘r:'at-

oaun deep
Its own appointed kﬂ
O hear us when we cry to
For those in peril on the sea!

2 O Christ, whose voice the waters heard,
And hushed their raging at 'I'hy word

0 walkedst on the tol.mhg

And calm umd the storm didst sleep.
O hear us when we ory
For those in peril on the ml
3 Most Holy Spirit, who didst brood

Upo e chaos dark and rude,
And bld lts angry tumult cease,

‘Who bldd'at the

And give, for wild confusion, peace;
Oheg‘t\m‘\\m‘umm'ﬁne *
For those In peril on Yhe wal




NATIONAL HYMNS.

O Trinity of love and power,
4 Our brethren ghield in'd

Prom rock and te t,ﬂre“hgm'
m rock an m| e and
Protect th Booer th o8

em wh e’ih‘o'
Thus evermore sh: rlle to
Glad hymmol praise from lsnd and

W. WHITING.
HOWm'l‘h:lernnubleue.Ol.md‘
How sure is their defence!
Eternal wisdom is their guide,
Their help Omnipotence.
2 When by the dreadful eempeot borne
High on the broken wave,
They know Thou art not slow ta hear,
Nor impotent to save.
The storm is laid, the winda retire,
3 Obedient to Thy will
The sea that roars at Thy command,
At Thy command is still.
4 In midst of dangers. fears, n.nd deaths,
Thy goodness we'll adore
We ise Thee for Thy mercies past,
humbly hope for more.
3 OuAr life, while Thou preservest life,

ce shall
And death when death shall be our

Bhall join our souls to Thee.
ADDISON.

oM.

NATIONAL HYMNS.
869 664.6664.

G_OD bless our native laud |

May Heaven's protectinx hand
I d our shore ; a

ay neace er power exten:

Foe be transformed to friend,
And Britain's power depend

On war no more.

20 Im'd our | monnch bless
With h and

Long may she l'exgng % ;
Her and move

heart
With wisdom from above;
And in a nation's love
Her throne maintain.

u‘{o{mﬂ:e pub! ;m.h“

our isle
Home ot ?.he bnwe and free,
T prae. that. scpl on th
e pn on thee
aeuen may smile !
4 And not this land alone,
But be Thy mercies known
From shore to shore
Lord, make the nations see
That men should brothers be,
And form one family,
The wide world oarl
‘W. E. HICKS8ON.

870 o
LORD, while for all msnhnd Wwe pray,
Ot every clime and coast,
O hear us for our native land,
The land we love the most.
2 Our fat

And dred dwell:
Our children, too ;—how should we love
Another land so well?
30 rd our shores from every foe,
\f’“ th peace our borders bless;
With p: grous times our cities crown,
Our fields with plenteousness.
4 Unite us in the sacred love
Of knowledge, truth, and Th
And let our hills and vnlleys [ out
The songs of liberty.
5 Here may religion, pure and mild
Upon our Sabbaths smile;
Ane Kiety and virtue rei;
bless our native is! e,
6 Lord of the nations, thus to Thee
Our country we commend ;
Be '.l'hou her Refuge and her Trust,
Her everlasting end.
J. R. WREFORD.

871 L,

PRAISE to og God! whose boun-

han
Prepared of old_our tglorioun land ;
A garden fenced with silver sea ;
A people prosperous, strong, and free.
2 Praise to our God! lalro all our past
His mighty arm ha held us fast;
Till wars and perils, toils and tears
Have brought the Tich snd peaceful
years.
3 Praise to our God! the vine He set
Within our coasts, is fruitful yet;
On many a shore ‘her seedlings grow;
'Neath many a sun her clusters glow
4 Praise to our God! His power alone
Can keep unmoved our ancient throne;
Sustained by counsels wise and just,
And guarded by a people’s trust.
5 Praise to our God! who still forbws.
Who still this .gll_lﬂty na.cion spares ;
‘Who calls us k His face,
And lengthens out our d&y of grace.
6 Praise to our God ! though chastenings

8

Our evil dross ahould throughly burn
His rod and staff, from sge to X

Shall rule and g\ude His heritage!

J. ELLERTON.
872 om.

SHI'NE. mighty God. on Britain shipe,
‘With beams of heavenly grace;
Reveal Thy power through all our couh.
And show Thy smiling face.




NATIONAL HYMNS,

3 When shdl Thy name, from shore to

Sound ali the earth abroad ;
And distant nations know and love
Their Saviour and their God?
4 Sinf to the Lord, ye distant lands,
loud, with solemn voice ;

British tongues exalt His praise,
ﬁshh:fum joi

H%hthe great Lord, the sovereign Judge.

at sits enthroned al

Wisely eommmda che worlda He made,

In justice and in love.
6 Earth shall obey her Maker's will,

Angd yield a full increase;

Our God will crown His chosen isle
‘With fruitfulness and peace.

God, the Redeemer, scatters round
His choicest favours here

Whilo the creation’s utmost bound

hall see, adore, and fear.

WATTS.

DAY OF HUMILIATION.

cM.
GREAT King of nations, hear our

er,
‘Whil feet we fall,

And bhumbly, with united cry,
To Thee for mercy call.

The guilt is ours, but grace is Thine;

O turn us not away
But hear us from 'l‘hy lofty throne,
And help us when we pray.

3 Our fathers’ sins were manilold,
And ours no less we own ;
Yet wondrously from age to ag
Thy goodness hath been Ahown
4 When dangers, like & stormy sea,
Beset our country round,

To Thee we looked, to Thee we cried,

And help in Thee was found.
5 With one consent we meekly bow
Beneath Thy chastening hand ;
And. pourmﬁ forth oonfeulon meet,
Mourn with our mourning land.
6 With gitymg eye behold our need,
us we lift our prayer,—
(,onect us with
Then let Thy mercy spue
H. GURNEY.

FOR A TIME OF SCARCITY.
874

WHA'I‘ our Father does is well:
Blesséd truth His

78.
i children tell!

Though He send, for plenty, wnnt.
Though the harvest-store be scant,
Yet we rest upon His love,
Seeking better things above.
2 What our Father does is well:
Shall the wilful heart rebel?
Ifa blealne He withhold
hmz}’ the field or from the fold,

udgments, Lord;

Is it not Himself to be
All our store eternally?

3 What our Father does is well’
Though He sadden hill a.nd
Upwud yet our %um
For the strength ord nupphes,
He has called us sons of

,| Can we murmur at His rod?

4 What our Father does is well :
May the thought within us dwell ;
Though nor milk nor honey flow
In our n Canaan now,
Godcanu.veusinourneed,
God can bless us, God can feed.

5 Therefore unto Him we raise

Hymns , songs of praise ;

To the Fatiler, and the Son,

And the Spirit, Three in One,

Honour, mi t, and glory be,

Now, and ugh et.emi y.
BAKER.

PRAYER FOR PEACE.

0 GOD of Love ! O King of Peace!
Mak e wau throuzhout the world

The mth of smfnl men restrain :
Give peace, O God! give peace acain
2 Remember, Lord, Thy works of old
The wonders that our fathers to
Remember not. our sin's dark stain:
Give peace, O God! give peace again.
3 WhomLOuhsll we trust but Thee, O

‘Where rest but on ﬂmt.hhxl word’
None cver called on

Give peace, O God ! give peace usin,

4 Where saints and angels dwell above,
All hearts are knit in holy love ;
O bind us in that heavenly chain
Give peace, O God! give peace again.

H. W. BAKER.
876 11.10.11.9.
GOD the all terrible King, who or-
Gre&t. wind.s Thy cln.riona, the light-
Show Tforth ’ﬁ:y pity ‘on high where

Give to us peiige in our time, O Lord!

_|2 God the Omnipotent ! mighty Avenger!
Watchinginvisible, judging unheard ;
1| Doom us not now in the hour of our

dang
Give to us pewe in our time, O Lord!
3 God the All-mmiml ! earth hath for-
Thy wa.yl of blessedness, slighted Thy

Bd m\%s wrathinits terrors awaken;
Give Lo UB PeBLs N our Yime, O Taordt

L.M.




HYMNS FOR PRIVATE USE.

4 God t,he All- ’ilvghboous One! man hath

Yat to etemity ’standeth Thy word ;
Falsehood and wrong shall not tarry
beside Thee
Give to us peace 'in our time, O Lord!

God the All-pitiful ! is it not crying—
5 Blood of the guiltless, like water out-

Look on the a.nguish, the sorrow, the
sighing ;

Give to us peace in our time, O Lord!
6 God the Allwise! by the fire of Thy

Earth sh:gldw freedom and truth be
b the thick darkness Thy king-

hastening ;
Thou wilt give peace in Thy time, O
Lord! R. F. CHORLEY.

DAYS OF THANKSGIVING.

78.

GOD the Lord hath heard our prayer,
God has lightened all our care;

To His glorious throne on high

Rose His children’s mournful cry:

Hallelujah ! praises si

To our Father and our Klng

2 Helpless, Lord, Thy face we souiht,
Thou hast our deliverance wrought ;
God, who ve us faith to pra.y,
Gives kful hearts

Hallelujnh Lord, to Thee

8ing we, though unwort.hlly

3 Now the mghc of grief is gone,
Now with_jo; forth the morn:

Go& if ye would prove
All t.he uchec of His love:

Trust ﬂiﬂ love, and pleadr%u word!

4 Praise to God who heard our cri
Praise to Christ who pleads on high!
And the Holy Ghost who gave
sc our Fsthe:as llnelp t& crave:

p, praise, and glory
T T Saibees Tty |

H. H. WYATT.
87 8 P.M.
EJOICE to-day, with one accord,
8ing out wi " exultation :

Rejoice and praise our mighty Lord,
ose arm hath brought salvation :
His works of love ]f im
e tness of His name;
e is God alone
‘Who hath His mercy shown;
Let all His saints adore Him!

2 When in distress to Him we cried,
He heard our sad complaining ;
O trust in Him! whate‘er betide,
His love is all sustaining:

Triumphant songs of praise
To Him our hearts shall raise;
Now every voice shall say,

‘0 ise our God alway;’
Let His saints adore Him!
3 Rejoice to-day, with one accord,
ing out th _exultation;

Rejoice and praise our mighty Lord,
ose arm hath brought salvation :
His works of love proclaim
The tness of name;
For He is God alone
‘Who hath His mercy shown
Let all His saints adore Him
H.W. BAKER.

SELECT HYMNS FOR
PRIVATE USE.

COMMUNION WITH GOD.

879

8.8.8.4.
MY God! is any hour so sweet,
From blush of morn to evening-

star
As that which calls me to '.l‘hy feet,—
The hour of prayer?
2 For then a day-spring shines on me,
B r than morn’s ethereal glow ;
An richer dews descend from Thee
Than h can know.

3 Then is my strength by Thee renewed:
Then are my sins by Thee forgiven;
Then dost Thou cheer my solitude

‘With hope of heaven.

4 No words can tell what sweet relief
There for my every want I find,
‘What st.;fength for warfare, balm for

e What peace of mind!

s Hushed is each doubt ; gone every fear;
My spirit seems in heaven to to stay:
And e’en che nitential tear

Is away.
6 Lordl till I rewh yon_blissful shore,
&rmlege 80 dear shall be,
us my fnmost soul to pour
In prayer to Thee.
C. ELLIOTT.

880 I11.10.11.10.

STILL. still with Thee, when purple
morni eth,
‘When the bir wa.keth and the shadows

Fairer tha.n morning, lovelier than the
daylight,

Dtmat{:e sweet consciousness, ‘I am
with Thee!

2 Alone mch Thee, amid the mystic sha-

The solemn hush of nature newly born ;
Alone wnt.h Thee, in breathless adora-

\

In the es‘m dew and tredbuens o\ Nos
morn. .
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3 As in the dawning o'er the 1
Thei of the morning-star doth resf
is stillness, Thou beholdest‘

Thine image in the waters of my breast.
4 Btill, still with Thee! as to each new-

morning -

A fresh and solemn splendour still is
iven,

8o do‘:h this blesséd consciousness,

Breochs. oaohdaa nearness unto Thee
and heaven.

s When sinks the soul, subdued by toil,

Its clzlalg eye looks up to Thee in
beneath Thy wings
But av{geter atin“,o wake and find Thee

Sweet tho re

6 So shall it be at last, in that bright
morning
‘When _the soul _waketh, and life’s sha-

dows
O! in that hour. fairer than daylight

Bhtllrheﬂu'lorlousth ht, ‘I am
with Thee!® ous

H. B. STOWE.
881 oot
RAYER is the lon.lulnoere destre,

P Uttered or unex
The motion of a hidden ﬂre,
That trembles in the breast.
2 P ensthebnrdenof:uuh
nﬁe falli 33? nltear b '
e upward glancing of an eye,
Whell)a none but God is near.

3 is the nlmplest (om of speech

That infant li
Prayer the snblimeat 8 18 that reach
c Majesty on high.
4 Prayer is the Ohristian’s t.al breath,
The Christian’s native al
His watchword at the sg.m "of death:
He enters heaven with prayer.

5 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice,
Returning from his ways;
‘While angels in their songs rejoloe
And cry, Behold. he praye
6 The saints in
In word md deed md mind.
‘While with the Father and_the 8on
Sweet fellowship they find.
7 Nor prayer is made on earth alone;
The Holy Spirit plesdn
And Jesus on the eternal throne
For sinners intercedes.
BOThoubywhomweoometoGod,
The Lile, the Truth, the

MORNING WORSHIP.

882

64.64.66.
BRIGHT falls the morning light
e aatk vo
When the dar) ve.il of night

knees in prayer,

Father's care.

2 Thanks rendered to His name
Rise from our hearts;

For He is still the same

en night de)

As when in hours of
Safe watch His love di

Strength from His hatd we sbek,
3 Streagth for the days

Fills us with
Thus is the begun
With sweee:’mploy.
80 may each morning breath
Rise up in prayer gill death ! )
W. J. MATHARS,
883

8.4.7.
COME my loul. thou must be waking ;

O'er the elrt.h anot|
Come! to Him, who mad

dour,
Beethourender
All thy feeble strength can pay.
h.lltheughtremmiu

Be the l.nmne # thy powers:
For the nlﬂt is sdely ended ;
God hath tende
‘With His care thy helpleu hours,
3 Pray that He may prosper ever
Each endeavour,
‘When thine aim is good and
But that He may ever thwart
And oonvert thee,
‘When thou evil wonldst pursne.
4 Think Mmt He g ways beholdeth;
He unfoldet!
Every fsult that lurks within;
He the hidden shame over

Can discover,

And discern ewh deed of sin.

5 Mn.yést thou on life’s last morrow,
Free from sorrow,
Pass .uy in slumber sw
And, emdfro‘l‘li\!:lmh-dnhﬁneu.

That far hter Bun to greet.

60nlyGodlkeefl!u&bmnM.

'use not,
But His Sd)irics voice obey :

2 G

The ps yer Thylelf hw trod ;
teugrt.m how to
8 J. xomonsu.
X

Thou wlth im shalt dwell, belm!din(

ding
L B k\.vgemmd:'\ wotksaa,.
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884 e
C.M.
M
3
2 I give _
live, 4 His eye
or th
a at or small, or thought
me,
in all, 5
ne.
My Father, for His sake, I pray,
N ohild accept and bless’
And lead me by Thy grace to-day 6 now
In paths of righteousness.
H. W, BAKER. love
me.
885 6s. ? D
0 mn .
es, May er His, e
And He for ever mine!
LATIN HYMN, trans. E. CASWALL.
. PENITENCE.
z 86.84.
1" HOW Lord;
Help
1 will not sight
i v of
3 2
B 3
4 steps
' Not mine, the life I
4 I took
3 he
5 5 ight
It
D
6
I 7
v wilt,
American Hymn,
EVENING WORSHIP. CONSECRATION.
886 s.66. 888 8. double,
sun is sinking f. GIVF. my heart to Thee,
I'-Etl 'ﬁag%;“t' Al]\:dh wtmmg\\\mm
ove & an et tor .
Her "enmeimae%‘ v For Thou my soul ek Bweds




HYMNS FOR PRIVATE USE.

Thou hearts alone wouldst move,
Thou only hearts dost love ;
I would love Thee as Thou lov'st me,
O Jesus most desired !
‘What oﬂ‘ermg can I make,
Lord, to love like Thine?
That t'l“lkmu, the Word, didst stoop to

e
A human form like mine!
‘GQive Me thy hea Ku
Lord, Thou my heart, t wol
I would love Thee as Thou lov'st me,
O Jesus most desired !
3 Here finds my heart its mt,
Repose that knows no shock,
The atrenzth of love that keem it blest
In Thee, e riven Rock
My soul, around,
Her ciudel found :
I would love Thee as 'l'hou lov'st me,
Jesus most de:
LATIN HYMN, tram. RAY PALMER.®

T my life, and let it be
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee!
Take my moments and my days,
Let them flow in ceaseless praise.
2 Take my hands, and let them move
At the fpulu of Thy love;
Take my feet, and let them be
Swift and beautiful for Theo
3 Take my voice, and let me sinc
Always. only, for my King ;
Take my lips, and let them be
Filled with messages from Thee.
4 Take my silver and m %?kllé
Not a mite wouldI bh :
ou a!ult choose.

Tn.ke my intell

Every power as

5 Take my will, and make it Thine;
It shall be no longer mine ;
Take my heart, it

t shall Thy royal throne.

6 '.l'uke my love, my Lord, I pot
At Thy feet its treasured sbore.
Take myself, and I will be
Ever, only, all, for

890

DEAR Lord and Master mine,
Thy hap Py servant see !
h(hnqueror with wha.h 1oy divine
y captive
I love Thg yoke bo vear.
To feel Thy gracious bands—
Sweetly restraindd by Thy care.
And happy in Thy hands.
3 No bar would I remove,
No bond would I unbind :
Within the limits of Thy love
Full liberty I find.

1€0.
F. R. HAVERGAL.

2

¢4 1 would not walk alone,
But still with Thee, my God :
At every step my blindnees own,
And ask of Thee the road.

4
78.

8.M.(3

s Dear Lord and Master mine,

Stlll keep Thy servant true!
Guardian and my Guide Divme.
iﬂnc bring Thy pﬁsﬂm through !
T. H. GILL.

TRUST IN GOD.
891 cm.

LL as God wills, who wisely heeds
To give or to withhols
And knoweth more of all my needs
Than all my prayers have told !
2 Enough that blessings' undeserved

Have marked my track ;
That wheresoe’ er my feet have swerved,
His chastening turned me back ;

3 That more and more a providence
MO( love is undeutoq;»d'i a
aking the springs of time and senss
Sweet w(t.h.p ternal good ;

That death seems but a covered way

‘Which ope! nlintol‘lsﬁl
‘Wherein_no biinded ommay

Beyond the Father's sight ;
5 That care and trial seem at last,
Li'i‘hrough &&mory’l sunset air,
e moun! ranges over-past,
In purple distance fair ;
6 That all the d]u-rlna notes of life

Beem blen
And all mg‘lea of lts strife

Slow roundlng into calm ;
7 And so the shadows fall
And so the west winds p
And all the windows of my en-t
I open to the da;

Y.
J. G. WHITTIER.

892 o
] WORSHIP Thee, swoet Will of God!
d all Thy ways adore

ways
And avery day I live I seem
love Thee more and more.

2 I have no euel. O blesséd Will!
For are Thine ;

1 live in tﬁ% Lora for Thou
Hast triumphs mine.

‘When obstacles and trials seem

Like prison-walls to
1 do tha little I can do,
And leave the rest to Thee.
4 And mn it seems no chance or

From grief can set me free,
]-Iope finds its m-ength in helpleuneu,
And gaily waits on Th
s Man's weakness, vuﬁng upon God,
Its end can never miss,
For men on earth no work can do
More angel-like than this.

6 Ride on, ride on mumghmt.ly,
Thou glorious Will
Faith's pilgrim-sons behind Thee take
The Yoat Thouw hast gone.

AN
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7 He always wins who sides with God,
To him no chance is lost ;
God's~will is sweeueat to him when
It triumphs at his cost.
8 Il that He blesses is our good.
And unblest good is ill ;
And all is t that seems most wrong
It it be His sweet Willl
F. W. FABER.

893 8.8.8.4.

IN darkest hours 1 hear a voice,
‘Which comes my saddened heart to

Saying !}: bonoi: of lov'a,—‘ Rejoice !

2 In times of trial and disma;
Throu, f.he dark gloom of doubt and

There bmh a light, like dawni

FOR A TIME OF SORROW.

895 C.M. double.

I HOP!;D that with the brave and

My rtioned task might lie;
To toil amid the busy
With o&) e pure and h‘llél
But God has fixed another part,
And He has fixed it well.
1 said so with my breakin,
‘When first this trouble ell

2 These wea.ry hours will not be lost,
'l‘hece uiggu of darkness, anguish:
tossed, — '

Can I but turn to Thee:
‘With secret labour to sustain
In patience every blow,
To gather !ortlt\xde from pain,
And from woe.

'je_sun is near!’

3 When years autumnal tokens brlng,
And fading hopes seem dry an
Then burus ahloom.like seoond aprlng.
‘Jesus is near

Thus. when at length the veil shall rise,
| my enfranchi spirit hear,
m an| -voioes through the skies,—
esus is near!’

5 Not far away, but close at hand,
A constant Friend, most true and dear;
Gladly 1 !ollow Heaven's command
‘With * Jesus near!’
R. C. WATERSTON.

894 .

LORD when xn silent hours I muse
Upon myself and Thee,

Iseemtoheuthestmmoflife
That runs invisibly.

2 Then know I what 1 oft torget,
How fleeting are my days ;
Remember me. &;3011. nor let
My end be

30 thmk ngon me for mg good,

e a.nd m; fo ving Friend
’I‘houp hast boe¥1 hl;i\i
4 And 1 would live in suoh a- course,
'hat men to me ma;
‘O whence hast Qhon thy joy and foroe?
‘What is thy secret sta;

: joy, when truest joy I hnve.
sttoomeatomotromh ven
trvnﬂ';l; when I from weakness rise,
s by Spirit given.
6 And while He shines as He has shone,
‘Whom Thou made my stay,
Life can but gently float me on,
Not hurry me away.

3 It Thou shouldst bring me back to life,
ore humble I should be,
More :zins?. more strengthened for the

More apt to lean on Thee :
Should death be standing at the gate,
Thus should I keep my vow :
But, Lord! whatever be my fate,
O let me serve Thee now!
A. BRONTE.

896
I GIVE myseu to
bome

Lord, give
And let the time of my request
Thy time of answer be.
My thoughts are like the reeds,
And tremble as they grow,
In the sad current of a life
That da.rkly runs and slow.
3 lamasi e:f
Yet oonsclous at I dream ;
Like one who vainly strives to wake
And free himself, I seem.
The loud dmtreutul cgh
With which I call on
Shall wake me, Lord, to find that Thou
Canst give me liberty.
5 1 give myself to prayer:
rd, give Thyself to me;
And in the time of my distress,
O haste and succour me!

6 Then be my heart, my world,
od unto Thes,

Rchsllow
d Thy pervadin, g glory. Lord,
see !
T. T. LYNCH.

4

O let me feel an

897 8884

JESUS my Saviour, look on me,
For I am weary and g&reued.
I come to caat myseM on

T. T. LYNCH.
N

Thou b ™y Raeek. .
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2 Look down on me, for 1 am weak;
I feel the toilsome journey's length N
Thine aid omnipotent I seel
Thou art my Sﬁrengt.h
3 I am bewildered on my
Dark and tempestuous is the night ;

H

art my
4 When Satan flings his ﬁary dans.
I look to Thee; my terrors
Thy cross & hidlna Ime imm
Thou art my

Sund alone on Jorda.ns brlnk
s mirme us latest strif
Thou wilt not mﬂer me to link’
Thou

art my
6 Thou wilt ey mt

E'en to th?’end,mzhate'er bggﬂ
Throu'fh life, in death, ef
hou art my AlL
C. ELLIOTT.

898 C.M. donble

O shed Thou forth some chee: ray
Thou Light. ring

Now # shineth as the sun;
In His smile is thy relief.

3 ‘Rise! He calleth thee, arise!”
Prisoner of an inward night;
Sin destroyeth earth and ski
If it quench the Fount of light.

4 Come, of daybreak ‘'tis the hour
ml ou leest Christ the Lord.

Both to ook

900
SAY not, O wounded heart,
Behold the %ﬁm of th ho':;&l.
And hear Him whisper, 'Ctyame

No falsehood dwells in Him,

es all His love its own.
3

O DEEM not that earths

Is tound. in joy alon
For sorrow, bittex thonah it be.
th ings

This heavenly consolation fell—
‘Blesséd are they that mourn!®

2 As blossoms smitten by the rain,
Their sweetest odours yield ;
As where plo deepest

strikes,
Rich h&rvesu crown the fleld ;—
80 to the hopes by sorrow crushed,
A nobler faith succeeds;
A life, by trial tarrowed, bears
The fruit of loving deeds.
3 Who never mourned, hath never known
What treasures grief reveals ;
The hat h
The tenderness that heals ;
The power to look within the vell,
And learn the heavenly lore,
The key-word to life’s m;
So dark to us before.
4 How rlch and sweet. and full of

1

Theu shall be comfe

899

ISE! He calleth thee, arise!®
Come, O sorrow -blinded man ;

W H. BURLREIGH.

78.

He who lighted first the eyes,
Only He relight them can.

2 Come, and see the face of One
Wbo !smmnr was with grief;

With watchful love He waits
To to His breast

Each vanderer who, with
Would soor His pertoot rest.” °°"

The sighs of Penitence

He hears, and counts her tears:
And when -holum B.hhtmt
Forgives oly«n.

Turntben,Olonl.mdllvel
s In Christ's own heart find

901 11.10.71.6.

S’I‘ILL will we tlamt, though earth

And the heart faint beneath His chas-
tening rod,

Though rough and mop our pathway,

worn and we
8till will we tnut. in God!

Our eyes see til
! And our d!mg b’bnnumgﬂef \
Through {;‘n:dtlom who hath our way .
our peace again. |

We
Choo.eftt)rns.‘}odlnorhtoumk
Chui‘;)urpoormholloodl'honue
Choose for us, God! Thy wisdom is

And we are fools and blind.
4 8o tmrg&\;nkythenwhbmmﬂhew

And dad pour glndneu through his
Our rouge:&u le.&eonowermmalled
Where \:;‘ OUX coming wedts,
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onll ient self-denial

rinhad

Till

Acoept he
Our guerdon 'liu beyond the hour of

Our crown beyond the cross.
W. H. BURLEIGH.

202

‘WEET is the solace of Thy love.
My Heavenly Friend, to m

8.6.

‘While thro the hidden way o( faith
I joumey ome with Thee,
et thankfnlnels

As &us.ea;

2 '.l‘houxh from the shadow of Thy peace
feet would often stray,
mem follows all my ltepl.
d will not turn away
Thou wilt comfort me at last,
nnne Thee may.

3 O there i8 nothing in the world

To we ng
E'en theu(?a:k‘?imes I aread the most,

covenant fulfil ;
And when the pleua.nt morning dawns,
1 find Thee with me still.
Then in the secret of 80!
‘4 Though hosts my pe‘no’o Inuvkde.
Thougll;ntgnrouzh a waste and weary

My lonely way be n.ade,
Thou, even Thou, wilt comfort me—
I need not be dmd

5 Stﬂl in the solitary
I would awhile ab d

Till with the solace oe"l‘hy love
My b is ed

And all my hopes of }

Stay calmly at Thy side.
A. L. WARING.

DETAINED FROM PUBLIC

‘WORSHIP.
903 o
O JESUS CHRIST, the Holy One,
1 long to be with Thee:
O Jesus the lowly Ome,

Come and abide with me!

2 Now, while the symbols of Thy love
Belore Thy saints are set,
And Thou, dewending from above,
Their yearning hearts hast met ;

Come, and o'ershadow with Thy power
3 This lonely heart of mine;
feed me, in this solemn hour,
lth Thine own bread and wine.

ndeed,’ drink_ind
u, my gn%us oed!

Art Thou,
Help Thou my soul by faith 0 feed

Lord ;
i On this, Thy precious word ;

5
D, shrink not from

stren
My glad and thankful
Forgete the things Thou hast denied,
In those Thou dost impart.

MRS. S8AXBY.
204 o
THOUSANDS, O Lord of Hosts, this
Around Thine altar meet!

And tens of thousands thron to
Their homage at Thy feet. & to pay

2 They see Thy power and gloty there,
As 1 have seen them
They read, they hear, they joininpuyer.
As I was wont to di

3 They sing Thy deeds, as I ha.ve sung,
In sweet, and solemn lays :
Were 1 among them, my glad tongue
Might learn new emes of praise.

4 For Thou art in their midst to tmb.

‘When on Thy name they call :
And Thou hast blessin for each,
Hast blessings, Lord, for
5 I, of such tallowshl]» 'ben(t.
In spirit turn to Thee
o ha.st Thou not a blessing left,
blessing, Lord, for me
d;

6Thsehgi,wliu thlcﬂkon;lleg;

my poor fleece

The ma.n:s rains from heaven around ;
I of hunger die?

7 Behold Thy prisoner ;--loose my bands,
If ‘'tis Thy graclous will :
If not, —oonﬁented Thy hands,
Behold Thy prisoner still !

8 1 may not to Thy courts repair:
Yet here Thou surely art :
Lord! consecrate a house of prayer
In my surrend eut.

9 To faith reveal the things unseen ;
‘o hope, the joys untao d:
Let love. without a veil between,
Thy glory now behold.
10 O make Thy face on me to shine,
That doubt and fear may cease!
Lift up Thy oountenance benign
On me,—and give me peace.
J. MONTGOMERY.

IN SICKNESS.
905 7.7.7.6.

“] HEN all o:twud e&li:‘{ort ﬂg?.
me

ear, O l:ne::y my tremb) sighs :“'

Heip me, O my Saviour

2 When the day brings and grief,
Nel:.norus unormd o

sper, — ‘These dark hours are .
Help ma. 0 my Resiour :

\

R




3 2
‘ redress | and heard
increase: responsive
: We know that Thou art blessing,
5 3 whilst withholding
ou art near us,
6 A no answer, Thou
to Thy smitten
. 7 Let me A answer is prepar-
But on :
Be Thou ne: love—the depths
elp me, '
P me C. ELLIOTT. the Risen, still
906 within the Holy .
8.8.8.4. Ylace.
y Guide, And 80 we trust our pleadings to Thy .
keeping ;
n blest ; So at g'hy feet we lay our burden

down,
Content to bear the earthly cross with

weeping, :
2 TOOm "y 'at Kby feet we cast the heavenly
om— crown.
J. CREWDSON.
3 .
BEREAVEMENT. i
¥ own= 86.
4 NOTHER
And gloms
did 1 nd g
The path
5 dread 2
hast s‘i:’ed,
' Wil
- 6 Leaning on Thee, though faint and 3 arms,
Too
7 alarms ;
n:grk brink make
C. ELLIOTT. J. 6. WHITTIER.
907 11.10.11.10.
: WAITING T LAST CALL.
ONE touch from Thee—the Healer | 9 A HE
One_little touch would make 10.10.6.6.10.10.
brother whole ; shore!
And yet Tl’ou comest not ;—O blessad
esus

Send a swift answer to our
soul.
190
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No forms of earth our fancies to
arrange,—
But to begin alone that mighty change!

‘Where all those heaven-bound sunsets
g0,
Ever from toil to rest.

2 Alone! to land alone upon that shore! 2 How lemnt are thy paths, O Death!

Knowing so well we osn return nomore ;
No voice or face of friend,
None with us to attend
Ourdisembarking on that awful strand —
,  But to arrive alone in such a land!

3 Alone? nol God hath been there long

Eterm.lly h:th waited on that shore
For us who were to come
To our eternal hom

O is He not the life- long Friend

i More pﬂnbely than any friend

. 4 Alone? the God
The thfulOne we

In tna.ls and in woes
we have trusted those
On whom we leaned most in our

strife ;—
Oweih}n.l'l trust Him more in that
e!

5 80 not alone we land upon that
"Twill be as though we had been
before ;
‘We shall meet more we know
Than we can meet below,
And ﬁnd ou.r rest like some

Our home at once with the
Love! F. W. FABER.*

910 8.

T eve time—when day is done,
ana itel ttle dn.y ia near its close,

hea.t are gone,
And gentle w8 fo
'l‘o crown my faith belore re: night.—
t evening time let there be lig]

2 Atevening time—when labour’s
'l‘hough storms and toils have

ercy hu tem ered every blast,
And love and g:y heered the

aAw

er where sorrows cease,
To a. new life, to an old past,
Softly and silently we haste,
Into a land of peace.

3 How pleasant are thy paths, O Death!

Een children after play
Lie down, without the least alarm,
And sleep, in thy maternal arm,
Their little life away.

How pleasant are thy paths, O Death!
The old, the very ol E‘
Smile when their slumbrous eye grows

Smile when they feel thee touch each
limb ;

Their ngé was not less cold.

How pleasant are thy paths, O Death!
Straight to our Fa.thers home;
All loss were gain that gained us '.'hlu,—
e sight of God, thst single bliss
e grand world to come.

How pleasant are thy paths, O Death'

Ever from toil to rest;—
A rim of les-like endour runs
‘Where bury 3olden suns
In the dear hopefnl west

F. W FABER.

7.6,
I'M kneeling at the threshold.
A-weary, faint, and sore;
I'm wtmng for the dawning,

For th penil:g of- the door'

I'm wmt

Shall bid me rise and oome
'l‘o the lory of His presence,
ess of His home

psth T've travelled,
kness, storm, and strife,

Mn.ny a burden beari
Contending lor my life;

But now the morn bresking,
My soon be oeLr.

kneeli 11

Now lec che ing hour be brlght

At evening the let there be light

God doth send light at evening time,
d bid the fears, the doubtings flee;

I tnut His promises sublime!
gu ry now is risen on me!

His 11 salvation is in sight,—

At evening time, there now is light.

G. RAWSON.
o11 86.886.
ow leaune thy paths, O Death!

H Iag m ylf::ﬁng vest?

endeat dovn lnm the glow,

at
Myhmduont.hedoor

3 Methinksbl hear the voloea

they stand,
Sweet singing in the sunshine
Of that unclouded land:
O would that I were with them,
Amid the shining throng,
Uniting in their worship,
Rejoicing in their song!

4 The friends that started with me

Have entered long afo
Ah! one by one they left me,
Tos le wit.ht efoo'
nﬁ shorter,
'l'helr triump! mwu wWon',
W \ovingly \h%‘i\\\\\ wme,
QN OUCR TOY WO W=
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$ With them the blessdd angels,
That know nor grief nor sin,
1 see them .t the
to let me in:
(o] Lord, 1 wait Thy pleasure,
B time -‘2& way are lsuc H
ut, 'm was! worn, and weary:
My Father, bid me rest.

4. ALEXANDER.

913

8s.
Y Saviour! whom absent I love;
‘Whom not having seen I adore,
name is exalted
glory, dominion, and power.

i 1 mlm shsll the veil be removed,
I shall moel:lﬁim whom absent mv':d.
1 shall see m unseen I adored.

3 And then never more shall the fears,
'l’hot.ﬂzl:n ﬁ:‘mm.andwou.
Which uvullny teau.
Intrude on my blissful

4 Or, if yet remembcred above.
mbrance n ess shall raise ;
ey’ll be but new llgns of Thy love.
New themes for my wonder and praise.

s The :troke which from sin and trom

Shall lec me eternally free,
‘Will strengthen and rivet the chain,
‘Which binds me, my 8Saviour, to Thee.

COWPER.

o14 8.8.86.

SAVIOUR! I have naught to plead,
In earth beneath, or heaven above ;
But just my own exoeed ng need,
d Thy exceeding love.
2 'l‘he need will soon be past and gone,
ing great—but quickly o'er;
The love unbought is all Thine own,
And lasts for evermore.

J. CREWDSRON.
915

LOWLY, slowl,

b
o

darkening,
ours roll on :d

Will sink my setting sun.

2 Around my path life's mysteries
Their deepening shadows throw ;
And as 1 gaze and ponder,
They dark and darker grow.

3 But theres a voice above me

ch says, ‘ Wal t, and pray:
Tbe ni 'Sr'ifl soon%o over, pray:
ht will come with d-.y

4 Fatherl the lurht and darkness
re both alike to

Thee;
Then to Thy waﬂ,in servant,
Alike they both be.

The great mndln{ tuture,
s I cannot pieroe i

shroud ;
Yet nothing doubt, nor tremble,

God's bow is on the cloud.
6 To Him I yield mlﬂt
On Hi im{l my
Fear ends wiﬂ: M byond it
I se0 bus GOD.

7 Thus moving toward the darkness
I oalmly wait His call,

Th
Dnrk.dnkhu.hbeentheml
is at hand, daight.
And ry.glo dwelleth
8 land.

2 'l'he King there, in His beauty,
Without a veil is seen ;

Do n
And glory, dwelleth
In m&n‘ul:lrz land.
3 O Christ, He is the Fountain,
The deep, sweet well of love !

'mﬁ streams on earth I've
ore deep Ill drink above:
ere, to an ocean fulness,
l%u mercy ‘l%ot.hdex e&.
fhnmman' udvl land.
4 T've wrestled on toward heaven,
‘Gatust stom and wind nnd tide:
Now, like a weary traveller
That leaneth on his guide,
Amid“th«:l uhadﬁc;dot “enve.nl!lnc.
Wﬁ (] ng sand,
I hail the glory da e
From Immanuel's .
With mercy and with judgmen
s My web of time He wove ; -
syo the dews of sorrow

with His love:
I bless the ha.nd that guided,
W%:n P ed whe lory dwelleth
ere g W
In Immanuel's lund.
60! 1am mi
" bd my elovée;nl m!i:;!
goar e sinner
e lﬁ‘il ‘house of wine’;
I stand upon His merit,
I know no other stand,

Not e'en where glory dwelleth
In Immanuel's Jand.

The bride eyes nol her garman
7 e it ok WRANGE tac,
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I will not gaze at gl?ry.

But on my Kin of grace; its fingers,—
Not at the crown He giveth, Our love to Thee makes not this love
Tfut oanIiB &e‘egéd {m.nd — less strong.
& Ll!mm;:ml's IL:& ory 6 *We wonld see Jesus :'—sense is all too
MRS. COUSIN. blinding,
917 And heaven appears too dim, too far
aw, H
P.M.| We woutl:{ '&ai: Thee, to gain a sweet
‘VI’!‘AL: k of heavenly flamel reminding
Qui, g'q““ this mortal frame ; That Thou hast promised our great
S R L e T g dohs to par.
pain, the of dy! . . thi .
Cease, fond nature \hy strife, 7 Wewoul(% se;a Jesus:’ this is all we're
And et me languish into life. Strength,nfoy, and willingness come

2 Hark! they whisper; angels say,
* Sister spirit, come away.’
‘What is this absorbs me quite,
Steals my senses, shuts my sight,
Drowns my spirit, draws my breath?
Tell me, my soul, can this be death?

3 The world recedes ; it disappears:
Heaven opens on my eyes; my ears
‘With sounds seraphic ring.

Lend, lend your win, mount, I fiy; ‘N HILE on the verge of life I stand,
16 Grave, where is thy victory ? Vi And view the scene on either
O Death, where is thy ating ¥’ My 5 DAL b its olay,
POPE. And Yongn to wing its flight away.
918 B ‘Where Jesus dwells, my soul would be;

‘WE would see Jesus:'—for the sha-
dows lengthen )

Across the little landscape of our life |

*We would see Jesus,’ our weak faith

to strengthen
For the last weariness, the final
strife.

2 *We would see Jesus:'—for life’s hand
hath rested,

‘With its dark touch, upon both heart

and brow;

And though our souls have many &

billow breasted,
Others are rising in the distance now.

3 ‘ We would see Jesus:'—the great rock
foundation
‘Whereon our feet were set by sovereign

Not life, nor death, with all their agi-
tatio

n.
Can thence remove us if we see His
face.

4 ' We wou‘ld see Jesus : "—other lights are
ng,
th%?xl fog long years we have rejoiced

to see ;
The blessings of our pilgrimage are
failing,
‘We would not mourn them, for we
go to Thee.

§ ‘We would see Jesus :'—yet the spirit
ingers

Round the dear objecta it has loved
80 long,

And earth from earth can scarce unclasp

with the sight :
‘We wlould see Jesus,’ dying, risen,

P U
Then welcome day, and farewell mor-
tal night!
Christian Treasury, 1854.

919

L.M.

It faints my much-loved Lord to see:
Earth, twine no more about my heart,
For 'tis far better to depart.

3 Come, ye angelic envoys, come,

And lead the willing gilg'rim home;
Ye know the way to Jesus' throne,
Source of my joys, and of your own!

4 That blessdd interview, how sweet!

To fall transported at His feet:

Raised in His arms to view His face,

Through the full beamings of His
grace !

§ As with a seraph’s voice to sing!

To fly as on & cherub’s wing !

Performing, with unwearied hands,

A present Saviour's high commands

6 Yet, with these prospects full in sight,
I'll wait Thy sigoal for my flight ;
For, while Thy service I pursue,

I find my heaven n below.
DODDRIDGE.

CONCLUDING HYMN TO CHRIST.
6.6.8.6.10.12,

O MASTER, at Thy feet
I bow in ramre sweet !
Before me, as in kening glass,
Some glorious outlines pass,
Of love, and truth, and holiness, and

wer %
1 ovﬁ.\mm Thine, O Gk, sediNemw
Thee ot Yois hoos. -
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O full of truth and grace,
Smile of Jehovah's face!
O tenderest heart of lov:nt!mltéold!

‘Who may Thy J)tsiu
Thee, Snnour, Lord of lords and King

Well ma.v adorlng seraphs hymn with
veiling wings.
I have no words to bring ‘Is
Worthy of Thee, my King,
And yet one anthem in Thy praise

T long, I long to raise;
The hong eart is fi oug , the eye entranced

above
But words all melt away in silent awe
and love.

4

How can the lip be dumb,
The hand all still and numb,
‘When Thee the heart doth see and

own
Her Lord and God alone?
Tune for Thyself the music of my days,
And ‘open Thou my llpa that I may
show Thy praise.’
Yea, let my whole life be
One anthem unto Thee,

O Jesus, ! be Thy name mpreme,
For heaven and earth the one, the
grand, eternal theme.

F. R. HAVERGAL.
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m of "t'.'h urged, 277.
a00ep! me, the, 270.
‘‘ come and weloom:.sp'
freeness and universality of f 275.

heartopened tobethe Lord's temple,

267.
immediate and urgent, 278, 279.
Jesus, utmdlnf at the door, 271,
jubilee, year of
recovery of loet. joy of earth and
_heaven in, 283.
of 8 ly depre-

cated, 282,
room for all, 285,
sinners receive lzi the Saviour, 266.
stnnaer. the, at the door, 259.
to love and oMenu. 265.
to repentance and faith, 273.
to the heavy-laden, 284.

" 1

real feast,

*“way of the Lord,” preparation for,
2.

wolooge. the Saviour's, 276, 281, 331.

Heaven—

lbidlnp city. our, not here. 527.
snae welcome to, 57
olpstlons of ziory of, 565, 566,
bliss 6 , uni and infini
501.

desire 54771 glory and society of, 568,
drawi
glory of
glory of, not yet manifest, '

ome ;86 blessedness and peace, the,
martyr-bands of, soa.
“no mgtl‘xt t,l;erei g(a}pe
preparation for, in nsabl
prospect o!. all urlng in emh'n
rapture of its’ pandhe. longed for,

rest of ssgntered. praise for, 531, 533,

Finahl

—near,
— not eomprehended.
—— the sweeter for trﬂ here,

reunions éf eternal, 537.
ssviou:’: presence, the, eternal rest,

.«mﬁf more blessed than earth’s,

lervioe of, pure md unwearied, 585.
amf soclet;

sona of, blendo& witf earth’s,

cnum% o, won throngh Ohrht and

visions of, !rom alar, entrancing,
. 569, 57 s{n‘o

on {n ufe;& ugh perils mani-
206

—_—

Holy 8criptures, The—
mﬂ: ff ]not y'ec explored, 257.
an 5:‘;! of zso. 255, 256.

prayer lor deeper knowledge of, 686.
wealth of wisdom and pmmise in,

249, 252.
worth o?.' transcendent, 25t.

Holy 8pirit, The—
Oomtorber the. 243, 246, 247.

glevm
ons o( ”g-uo, 241, 242, 244,

Penwooem blessing of, 24r.
Sinai and Pentecost, 248.

Jesus Christ, the Lord—
His Advm aud Birth.
. at Bethlehem, 152, 157.
uivem of lso, 151, 153, 158.
od by angels, 155, 156, 150.
minion of, 154.
His Divinity.
wknowledged asLord and God, 147.
tulneu. ory. and mystery of Deity

huma?l;yegnd %ﬂmﬁ{ &f 149.
‘WOrsl a8 of ory, 1
truste: (‘F and orownngd a8 Dmne‘shﬁ
His Earthly Ministry.

example of loneliness and unselfish-

made ﬂeuﬁ and dwelling among us
ln sympathy and love, 163, 166,

made llke unto His brethren, 164.
not where to lay His head, 16r.
atilling the storm, 162, 163

story of His life, faith in, 168.
wondergrorking presence of, sought,

His Names and Offices.
Beloved, The, 210, 2.
Example, 225, ’3 213
Fountain of cleuning. 329.
Friend, 206, 208, 211.
— all suﬂcient, 218,

Priest, zox, m 20!
Ez t of world. 223, 224 204. s

iah, noe
Physician, the True,
Ragxei the only, 311
Rock of Ages 3:3:

His Pauion and Cross.
crucifixion, the, contemplated, 170,

gt
—— last cry of, 172.
_ uymg{hy w7lth sorrows of,
174.
—Tquting with ek 4n the
darkness of, 119,

287.
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JEsus CHRIST, continued—
glorying in the cross of Christ, 173,

180, 181,
humiliation and sufferings of Christ,
devout remembrance of, 177.
mindfulness of the Lord of His own
suffering disciples, 178.
salvation of man, purpose of Lord's
8! ngs, 171.
triumphal course of our Lord to the
cross, 177.
His Resurrection and Exaltation.
ded TLord, e
192, 193,
_— %:a.ise’of. 189,
~—— preparing a place for ua. 198

ascension, the Lord's trlumph in,
188, 191, 197.
empty tomb, joytul assurances of,

emlta.tlon of Christ, 194-196, 199.
litany, penitential, rehears the
Lord’s life, su.ﬂermga, eath,
and exaltation, 29s.
resurrection of t, endless and
universal joy in, 186.
—_ ﬂnb—tmlts of them that slept,

82.
—ﬂahows work of redemption

after,

— 80! of triumph for, 183.
—_— plngge of ours, 18s, s'5¢, 555-
His Return and Triumph.
abounding bleumgs of Lord's uni-
versal reign,
a.boundln blewnga n.nd victories of
ord's coming, 7.
" come Lord Jesus, come qulokly
dela; of Lord s return, 739.
is jubilee, song of, 745.
Lord’s coming, longing for, 756.
—— nearness of, 748
rospect of, 7.
song of triumph of Lord, last, 750.

Hymns of Praise.
¢ crown Him Lord of all,” rro.
‘‘ crown Him with many crovms.” 116.
‘* hail, Thou universal Ba.vlour, 119.
Jesus Christ, *‘ Allin all,” our, 39
Jesus Christ, beginning and end of
our faith and astflntion, 135
coming in mercy and gladness
save,
excellence nnd attractiveness of,
infinite, 121.
joy of lovmg hearts and their
satisfaction, 126.
King mosr. wonderlul 132,
Kx triumphan!
of God. worthy of all blessing
and praise, 117, 142, 143.
love and condescension of, 136, 140,
name of, and its charm, 138.
—_— preclousneu, 123.
—— power, 124,
— sweetness, 120, 137.

9. |[Judgment, The Last—

JESUS CHRIST, continued—

names of, glorious and manifold, 1:7.
praise of, infinite and ebeml. 128,

present’?‘oy and future rewud. 130,

rejoicing in kingdom of, .

sweetness of thought an
of, 125.

universal praise of, 141, 144.

wonde;-f-worh:;.g power of the grace

s 131, 381,

wondrousness and fulness of the
love of, 133,

‘Word Incarnate, the,

worthy of all praise a.nd blessing,
112, 114,

preuenee

Christ’s coming to, in majesty and
?ower 558.
day of, its dread solemnities, ss7,

nglerly that all shadows
ssolve in its light, ss9.
- first ond second Adventscontrasted,

preparsftioﬁor. urgent, 556.
searchings of heart in anticlpatlon
world's passing hour, near, 563.

's Day, The—

hleuine: of, ljog;:l meditation upon,
Spmmcss and st ot

evening hleuigsg sought in Divine
morning upint?&m and prayers of,

munectioninom of Christ, 666.
significance of, manifold, 673, 674.

Memorial Stones, Laying of—

Christ, the corner-stone, 766.
Christ, the Foundation, 767.
Divine blessingsought on the services

of the new sanctuary, 768, 769.
Ministers—
evnngelisu. prayer for increase of,

mlnuter, death of,
ministers, meecinu

tion of 626-630.
Missions—
**arm of the Lord,” invocation to,

735-

oomins of the kingdom of God
esired, 738.

heathen. the cry of, for salvation

63: 632, (m

huthen. "the, prayer for, 734.
J ews, their conversion desired, 762,

\\\m\\te“ n Che harvewk, preget \ot,
1.

*xn
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MIBSIONS, continued—
* Jot the people praige Thew, Lord,”

misslooaties, farewell to, 760, 761,
moenihg of eaxths mow day desired,
mmﬂ:ﬁ’;ﬁ'm the latter day,
power of the Holy Rpirts tvoked,

feo&"(’!hrht. preferable to
Word ?'ood.

, 741.
Zion. of, mco.-:f“‘”

National Bymns—

fos,
im0

‘ give Deace, Os.Godl give peace|
* God bless our native land," 869.

humiliatio
. msel'xin n':l'ghty on Britain
m.nml' ving" o atiom avours,
time o nca.rclty. prayer for, 874.
Openting of New Hewises of
Prayer—
dedication of new house,
.louc %tonaod 'S Presenve Z’d power
z%oked. 771, 773, 774 775, 778,
¢ varied blessings ~ destred,
worship in heaven and eaxth":ne in
772,
Ordinances, the Christian—
Baptism.
svownl made in, 645, 646.
exhomtlon

followi nxOhr‘lt in, 635, 636, 637.

not ulmm'%l g’ Jesus, 642. 643 644.

Lords Supper, The,
bleasiné in observance of, 648, 650,
59
called to, by Divine 6
lmmi(my Om, é“ 652,

653. 58

memorlal of 8 t, 6; Fgooo 665
8 e some” ees,

remembrance of Chrisé in, 647, 655,
union o Christ with Fis people, 661.

Prayer Meeting, Tho—

Pivine presence, praise for,
God of revelation, the b

m?:eat. 'c:g\ and sure
713.
mercy-eent, open to, 7:
prayer, t.boundfn% luafng
for the Di dp'x;;(
—— for the manifestatic
Lord's presence, 17
— for the 8pixit o

17, 72!
—7f¢7)r unsé promised Cc

lden hour of, 708.
indrances to, 727.
oy in meeting for, 7

e petitions in, 71
—— Lord's sympathy wi

724
—— peniten 712, 718,
—— power of, 723.
pnyerﬁ ting, the early"

—_ llonday evening, 731
—— work-day evening, 7:
—— Saturday, 732, 733.
Providence—
life-lon continuance of, 84,

sterious but lo 85.
Syowlng a 8 hepher%gs '?atn

nd unfai g Eoz‘h,

zruaefully contemphﬁed in
changes, 92.

Redemption—
formv:nesa, superabound

grace aboundmg
meroy ; it8 heavenly noeh
redeemin; love; its joyful
praise, 103, I
redeemed s 3 g
to be the Lord’s, 11o.
redemxm‘iftzx all of grme 95.

God of wondcn xoo.
er to Christ far
of, 312, 317.

118,
—_— unlvemlifq
—— wonderful and, glorh
salvation, the joy of, ove
106, 107.
Times and Seasons—

evening hhymns, 800-812,
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TIMES AND SEASONS, continued—
—— 8pring, 815—817.
_— summer
— winter, 421,
year, the new, 833-840.

Travel—

/3 id;

n God's 868.
prayer sg;r those at sea or on txavel,

Worship —

benediotions
bl sought in, 687.

close o service, 693, 695, & og;)- 702,
705.
exhortation to, 676,

hour bg’lc]u:l?em' oontin?l]gﬁs. round the
invocation for Divine indwelling,
joy of, eacelul and rapturous, 678,
e et
united, the power of, 680,

Young, The, Services for—

cluld.hood s prayer, 843.
children in heaven and on earth,

chxldrg:?s hosanna to the Lord,

children's praises of the Lotd Jesus,

outh in the

first-fruits oﬁered 0 God,

God’s love in nature and llt

gospel story, the child’s love of, 849,
830,

heart é)f yg;;th offered to the Lord,
51, 859,

lambs, the Gentle Shepherd's care
for, 846, 8?.

rémembdrance of the Creator in days
of youth, 856.

recponsze of youth to the Divine call,

1.
Sa.mng:’g open ear and lowly heart,

852.
fexvour md zea.l of

SERVICES FOR THE YOUNG, continued—
Sunday School, prayer for blessings

0! 2,
you! er for, 854.
out| , prayer for, 8;
gouths golgen time offered " S%h

8s5.
wiadog: 's ways, ways of pleasantness,
57-

Hymuis for Private Use—
affliction, blenlngs 895, 898,

—— consolati &n
—_ oonsolntlou ot Seviour's

presence in,
communion with
consecration of heart 4 e to the
Lord, 888-890.
dead, the memory of, helpful to the
death, eagerly longed for, 9:9
— oyfu"s eg
— loneliness of, reliev by Di-
vine presence, 9?
—_ npmta song of triumph in,

—_ wa.lt.inz for, 912, 915.
lory of,

death’s paths, sunset- I

distress, prager in, s

evening wors

Immanuel’s land, its’ glory néar, 916,

light at eventide, g10.

Lordsm h:elg’ absence from, la-

en
merning worshgi;s‘&e'ssg.
penitence, 887.

pnyer, what it is, 88z.

publ.io nhip‘ absenee from, la-

trust a.nd resgatlon in delayed

gng:{ prayer, 9o7.
1-804,001.

Saviour, the, 3;%0?0 cy of,

Sauour, the‘., fidelity and ul-

Ssvlour'a love, ﬂxe one ples, 914.
g\;:yer for hel, 5.

somw'a ed eyes relj

vinlon ol Jemn. the joy a d gain of

future, 918.
concludinzhxmn of praise to Jesus,
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b. =born; d. .——';died; p. = published

In cases where there are two dates within

rackets, one is the date of birth, the other of death.

ADAMS (nee Flower), Sarah Fuller

1848), 3!
Addmon Joaeph (f672-l719). 1, 04, 868
Alexander. Cecil Frances (p. 1840), 198, 365,

Aisexander. James W., D.D. (d. 1859),
trans. t

Alemder, Rev. William Lindsay, D.D.
(b. 1808), 604, 9:2

Alford, Dean Henry, D.D. (1810-1871),
66, 439, 822, 866.

Al derson, Eliza 8., 784.

Allen, James (1734-1804), uy

Allen, Oswald (b 1816)

Ambrose, St ) 3 79t

Anatolius, S ‘)l

Axllgm):e. Protesaor oseph M.A. (1808

Astley, C. 0 ?p 1860), 405.

Austin, John (d. 1669), 373.

BAILEY,

Ph:lip Jameu (p. 1838), 568,
Baker, '&i

81171n.ma87 a(bsslsﬁl).
Bagewell, 536ohn n 731" 1313), ns'% 4
Balfern, Rev. W ), 9oo.
1840), 7 x.

Balfour, Alex, (p.

Ball, W (p. L )
a.rbs.uld Anna L.sti(.ia (1143-1825), 541,
Rev. Sabine, M.A., 441,

ﬁ:.
LA, (b
1796), 237,
Baxter, Rev.
Baynes, Rev.

Beadon,

Beddome,
1795), ro1,

Bernard of 135, 126,

132, 175.
Bernard of Morlaix (twelfth century), 562,

626,

565, 566, 567.

Bertram, lg?v. R. A, 526, 618,

Bethune, Rev. G. DD (d. 1882),
trans, 1%

Bevan, Mrs.

Bickersteth, v E wud (1786-1350\.

Rev. gdwa.rd Henry, M.A.
31,
(
. 1809), 2.
John (b. 1816),
ar, Rev. Horatius, D.D. (b. 1808), 68, o

95. 2:6 308, 306, 321, 324, 351,
4 b e e e, o, o B

Bonhwiéi:??!me (p. 1853), 607.

. D 3 .
BY Joha (15821872), 44, 62, 173,
343,

#ee Tate.
Electress

116;

Anne 1, 204, 895.
a 291, 294, 895.

Ahner. 721,
H.

K., trans, 212,
Rev. gin‘:;on (168)-1732). 229.

(ﬁ%-lm

George Burden (b. 1 376
Rev. Henry James, M.A. (p.
Henry (1812-1871), 339,

Dawson (p. 1878), 783.
Drum)flond. N7[A (1823-

(1757 1822), 824.

1773-1822
UEATR 5%, asorares,
153.

Ad‘, 673.
’l'homu (1771 -1844), 1

R. L., Baxon Voo
Thadoe, Ro.

Ssnsen,
™!W.

s
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Ca.rlyle, J oaeph Dare, B.D. (1759-1804), 102.  ABER, the Very Rev. Frederick William,
Caswall, Rev. deurd (b. 1814), 828, trans. D.D. (1815-1863), 52, 53, r;4, :75, 276, 377,

12 1 X 8 5 1, 581, 705, 892, 909,
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m, lie 558 Rev. John, D.D. (1739-1817), 26,
Chan er, 66' ohn, M. A. (p.1837), 121, 5 4 4, ?1“7"7 06)40
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Cha.tﬂgd A, W tram 3185. - Alico (1759 1830), 823.
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